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TO THE NOBLE 


KNIGHT OF THE HONORABLE ; 
OrzxDpex Os Trmez Barn; 
BARONET: 
And of his Maicſties Prinic 
Chamber. 


PALL RMHA I, Theſe my few Po:mes, the works 
20 De of that Mayden Reigpe, i: the Sprins 
M ASL 5/ 3%. of our Acquaintance, as it pleaſed you 
S >, SF, then to Patronize, as 1 ſingly ſet them 
SE l/ F< /orth: ſo now collefted into this (wall 
LITE yJ ” © YVolumez 1 make ihe beſi Preſent, that 
Pp D "Y& my poore Abilitie is. able to teader 
ls > = you « howſoener they may appeare to 
theſe more prodigious Dayes, I know not - but thus much 
I will ſay, to mine owne diſaduantaze, (ſhould they hap to be 
wnwelcome to theſe Times: )T hat they were the fruit of that 
Muſe-nurſing Seaſon : before this froſty Boreas (1 meane 
the worlds coldneſſe) had nipt onr flowery T empe ; that 
with his peſtilenciall Fogs is like viterly ro poyſon the Pie- 
rean Spring , doe not Apollo mightily protect is : before 
(1ſay) Hell had ſent vp her black Furies,that in exery corner 
breathe their venome inthe face of cleere Pocſre : And, but 
that as ſhee is Diuine,her beauties be Immortall, or they had 
before this blaſted her ſweetneſſe , and made her as vely 
to the world , as they themſelues are in the eyes of true 
| Tudgement and Vertue. Worthy Sir , my wiſh is : that ſo 
long as theſe Poemes canline , they may remayae as a Monu- 
ment by me rayſed io your Honour whoſe continuance Iwih, 
with as much happineſſe toyour Family , as can be deſired. 


By your Devoted, 


M. DRayYToON, 
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rQ- THE READER OF THE 
Barons WAKKR#® 

[Jar at firſt I naade choice of rhis Argument , Thane not as 


yet repenced me ; for if the Mule Naue nor r1chabuſed 
me, jr was moft worthy tohauctount a more we; hy Pen 


then wine owne. For the Rarons Ww7cs, (omming the 
* # a ® -; 1 - * 5 ! - i » / 

qualirie of tho! Armes whercot T hauc 2 't heete to 

ſpeake ) where turely atwell tor their lengt 03. ontinue 


ancc, 25 fer thc manitold bloud- fred 224 miiritudeof 
locels accidents, meere matrer tor Trumpet cr Iragcdic. Ithvrctore as at 
firſt, thedignitic of the thing was the moriue of te doing , 1G CHE of 
this wy ſecond greater labour was the inlufſſiciers and ca:olette priming 
of many Impreſſions , nor only of this Pocme of the Warres , bur alſo o: 
theſe other of mine, herewith ioyned inthis Volimne, which ate 1 cauled me 
ro vadertake them ,as you fee: :yetnotliao, as - | ſhould feeme nw to baue 
excellcd my ſclte , and failing in my hopes, bee kept without excute. And 
whereasI was aduiſed to write ity and alſo beoan umm ihe Scanza ot fepen 
Iincs, whercin there arc rwo couplers, as 1: a this Figure appeareih: 


| —— 
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The ofren Harmony thereof, ſoftned rhe verſe more then the Maieftic 
of rheſubieR wou'd permit, vnleft2 they had 2ll beene Gemels , or Cour 
plers. Therefore (butnor withonr faſhioning the whole frac ) I cnole this 
Stanza, of all other the moſt c omplere and beſt propoztioned, conſiſting of 
cighr lines,fix interwouen, and a coupler in baic, 


—_ 


For the Stanza 6f ſcuen fhirft named, the Quadrindoth neuzr double, or 
to v.c a word of Fleraldry, neuer bringeth forth Gent The Quin- 
zaine too ſoone. The Seſtin hath T winnesin the baſc,bur they detaine nat 
the Muſike nor the Cloze ( as Muſicians terme ir ) long inough for an E- 
picke Poeme, This of eight both hoJds the tune cleane thorow to rhe Baſe 
of the Columne, (which 1s the coupler, the foote or bottom: ) and cloferh 
nor bur witha full ſatis/a&tion to the earc for lo Jong detention. 

Briefely,this fort of Stanza hathin it, Maicſtic , Perfection, and Soli- 
dity, reſembling che Pilla; which in ArchireQuie ha calied the Tuſcan, 
whole Shaft is ot fix Diametzrs, and Baſes of. rwo. The other reaſons ris 
place will not beare,, bur gen 1eraily, al [Scannza's are jn my opinion but Tye 
rants and Torcurers, when t! ex make invention obey their number, which 
ſometime would otherwile {cantl. ic folic, A ſank that orcat Maſters in 
this Arte firiuc roauoyd®. Concern: ng the: : din.fion which I vſe in this Po- 

emec, I am notignoranc that antiquiry | hath vicd to diſtinguiſh Workes into 
Books, and cucry one 10 beare the number oi theic order. Homers Uiads, 
and Ylyfiass indeede,arc diftinguithed by (cucrall letters of the Greeke Al- 
Phaber, as all the world knowes,and nor Þ y the numeral letters only, which 
to16ta aredigir, and a'terward compound ; the A/pba being our vnite, tor 
the Greekes had no figures nor Ciphers in their Arichmeticke, Virgiis 
«ANexs , Statii's Thebajes , Sthys worke of the Carthaginian warre , Iyricus 
Argonantichs, Vida's chriſteies arc all diuided into Bookes. The Italians vſe 
Cantd's ; 


To the Reader, &Fc. 


ERC 


O"— —— — — 
— —— 


Cantos; and ſo our firſt late great Reformer, Mafter Spenſer. Thar 1 afſume 
another name for the ſe&ion : in this volume , cannot bee diſgracious nor 
vVnauowable. 

Laftly, if I have not already excceded the length of an Epiſtle, I amto 
intreate, thathe who will (as any man may that will) make himſelfe a par- 
ty to this of ours, would be pleaſed ro xemember that Spartan Prince , who 
being found by cerraine Ambaſſadors playing among his Children, rC- 
queſted them to forbeare to cenſure, tillalſo they had ſome of th:ir owne, 
To ſuch I giuc as awple power and priviledge; as cuer 1us bberorum could in 
Rome, crauing backe againe at their hands by a re-granrt , the like of that 
which I impart ; for greatreaſon there is, thatthey ſhould vndergoc the 
licence which ckemſclues challenge, and ſuffer that in their fames, which 
they would wrongly put vpon others, according to the moſt indifferen 
Law of the Talis, Farc you well, 4 


—_ 


To M, Micuatr DraAayrTON, 
V JT Hat Ornaments might 1deniſe,to fit 
Tt aſpiring height of thy admired Svirit © 
Or what faire Garland worthy is to fot 
On thy bleſt Browes, that compaſſe inmall« Merit * 
T hou ſhalt not crowned bewith common Bayes, 
Becauſe for theeitis aCrowne too low, 
AreoLLo's Tree canyeeld thee ſimplepraiſe, 
It is 700 dulla Yeſture for thy Brow ; 
Bus withaWreathe of Starres, ſhalt thou be crows a, 
Which when thy working Temples doc ſuſtaine, 
will like the Spheares be ener mouing round, 
After the royall Muſike of thy Braine : 
Thy Skill doth equall Pacer vs, not thy Birth - 
He to Heanen gines Muſike, thou to Earth, 
THomas GREENE. 


To M. Micnatr DravyToON. 
Hoſe painefuil Wits, which Natures depth admire, 
And view the cauſes of vaconſtant ſtrife, 

Doe tremble, leſt the Vainerſe expire, 
Through lasting Tarres, the Enemies of life. 
Oz eari bly ſignes tet not ſuch Sages loobe, 
Nor oz tine cleere aſpeit of hupefull Starres, 
But learne the Worlds continuance from thy *Booke, 
#hich frames pſi Natures force eternall Warres : 
Wherein the Z1uſes ſhewing perfetl glorie, 
Adorue it [owith oracefull Harmonic, 
| That ail the ait's of this lamented Storie, 
Seeme not per form'd for Peoples liberty, 
Nor throngh the awe of an imperious King: 
Bnz that thy Verſes their deepe wounds might ſing. 
Toun BEavmoONT, 
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* Accordivg 
ro that in Pla. 
to's Phadrus, 
where, vnder 
the name: of 
Lowers of beauty, 
(which com- 
I all 

ind of faire 
ObicRs,cither 
in the mind or 
body ) and of 
Souldeers, all 
ſach as aic c» 
minent for 
rue worth,ate 
comprechen- 
ded;thc reſt of 
men being of 
a farre lower 
rankce 


To his Friend the Authour. 
Hz I not lou'd Thee and thy Poeſie—, 
(Deare Friend) my T heame ſhould of thy prayſes bee: 
But inweake Braynzs it doth ſuſpition mone, 
When, who is ſeenc to prayſe, u knowne to lone. 
For, thouzh that firſt azid Virgin birth of thine, * 
Be ſo articulate, ſo Maſculine, 
So truely Linid, ſo ſinewie, ſocompat?, 
So ſweetly faire, ſo enery way exatt, 
As may indure the moſt indicious touch, 
And gine thy Friends iuſt reaſon to auouch 
1t, ſpight of Enuies teeth, a lining birth - 
Though Second, Third, Fonrth, Fift, of equal! worth : 
T hough all be good : yet ſince affection 
Inindgement may, as ſhaddow ana proieftion 
In Lantskip, make that which is low ſeeme high, 
T hat's ſhallow deepe, ſmall great, and farre that's nioh, 
So as it well may inſt ſuſpicion moe, 
When who is ſeenc to praiſe, is knowne to love. 
Tet thus my cenſure, this my doome ſhall be: 
Tle alwayes loueT hee, and thy Pocſic. 


E, HEYWARD. 


Vpon the Barons Warres, the Epiities 


and Sonnets. 
To his worthy Friend MicHatr DrarrT on, 


| Mut admire thee(but to praiſe were vaine, 
What eu'ry taſting palat ſo apprones ) 
Thy Martiall Pyrrhique, and thy Epique ſtraine 
Digeſting Warres with heart-uniting Loves; 
T he two firſt Authors of what is compos'd 
Inthis round Sy/lezme All; it's ancient lore 
(All Arts in Diſcords and Concents are clos d. 
And when vawinged ſoules the * Fates reſtore 
To thearth for reparation of their flights, 
The jirſf Mulicians, Scholicrs, Lovcrs mate; 
T he next rauke deſtinate to Mars his Knights; 
The following rabble meaner titles take) 
T fee thy Temples crowd with Phoebus rites - 
Try Bay's tot/ eye, math Lilly 3x7 and Roſe, 
As 10 the eare 4 Diapalon cloſe. 
I. SELDEN. 


WARRES, 


In the Reigne of EDvvarn 
the SE conD, 


The firſt GanTo. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


The grienous Plagues,and the prodigious Siones, 
That this oreat Warre and Slauohter doe fore-ſhow, 
The cauſe which the proud Baronage combines, 
The Pueenes much wroug,whence many miſchief grow, 
Azad how the Time to this great Change inclines, 
As with what Armes each Countreymen aoe goe, 
that cau, eto zeeld, the MORTIMERS pretend, 
And their Commitment, doth this Canto ead, 


I. 
Pep He bloudic Factions and Rebellious pride 
WAOt a ſtrong Nation, whoſe ill-manag'd mighr 
> The Prince and Pecres did many a day diuide; 
E2>S With whom, wrong wasno wrong,nor right no 
Whole ſtrife, their Swords kneyy only to decide, (right, 
Spur'd to their high ſpeed, by their equall ſpight; 
Me trom ſoft Layes and tender Loues doth bring, 
Of a farre worſe,then Ciuill Warre to ſing. 


What 
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The Barons Warvres. 


Mauing Relation to the 
frft Barons Warres, in 
the raigne of Henry 
tbe third, for the Great 
Charter, 

Hauing Relation to 
their Vifories over the 
Welſh and Scots, un- 
der Edward the firſt. 

A C1t1t of Spain, from 
whence wee anciently 
had our beſt Swords, 


Inuocation. 


Narration. 


The Prelacie, moſt 
powerfull in thoſe times, 
did rather put on that 
Warre , then perſwade 
ts Peace, 


fo 
What Hclliſh Furic poys'ned their hot Bloud ? 
Or can we thinke 'twas in the power of Charmes, 
With thoſe ſo poore hopes of the publike good, 
To hauc intic'd them to tumultuous Armes ; 
And from that Safctic, wherein late they ſtood, 
Reft them {ſo farre from feeling of their Harmes, 
That Frazce and Belgiz, with aifrighted eyes, 
Stood both amazed at their Mileries ? 


Th'inueterate Malice in Cote Boſomes bred, 
Who for their Charter wag'd a former Warre, 
Their angrie Syres; in them that Venom fed, 
As their true Heires of many a wide-mouth'd Skarre : 
Or was't the Bloud they had in Conquelt ſhed, 
Hauing inlarg'd their Countries Bounds ſo farre, 
Thar did themſclues againſt themſelues oppoſe, 
With Blades of B:/bo changing Engliſh Blowes? 


O, Thou the Wiſe Dire&or of my Muſe, 
Vpon whoſe Bountie all my Powers depend, 
Into my Brelt thy ſacred'it Fire infuſe ; 

Rauiſh my Spirit, this Great Worke to attend ; 
Let the till Night my lab'red Lines peruſe; 


[That when my Poems gaine their wiſhed end, 
Such, whoſe ſad eyes ſhall read this Tragique Storie, 


In my weake Hand may ſee thy Might and Glorie. 


What Carc would lotDifſenion ſtroue to croſle, 
Which like an Earthquake rent the tottering State ; 
In Warre abroad they ſuffered publique Loſle, 
And were at home deſpoyl'd by priuate hate : 
Whil't them thoſe ſtrange Calamirics did tofle, 

(For there was none that nouriſht not Debate) 

Confuſion did the common Peace confound ; 

No helpe at hand, yet mortall was their wound, 

6, ; 

Thou Church, then ſwelling in thy Mightineſle, 

Which in thy Hand ſo ample Power didſt hold, 

To ſtay thoſe FaRions, cre their tull exceſle, 

Which at thy pleaſure'thou might ſt haue controPd ; 

Why didft not Thou thoſe Ourtrages ſupprefle, 

Which to all Times, thy prayſe might haue enrol'd ? 
Thou ſhouldit to them haue layd the Holy Word, 
And not thy hand to the vnholyed Sword. 
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The Barons Warres. 


ms — 


| 7» 
Bloud-thirſtic Warre arifing fir{t from Hell, The firſt Warres of the * 
| And ſeizing on this chiefe part of the Ile, Barons beginning in the 
: Where it before neere fortie yceres did dwell, time of King lohn,and 
= And with abhorrd Pollution did defilc, CE Towg 56 108 
x h ' Ratzne of Henry the 
: In which ſo many a tamous Souldier fell; | third, his ſonne. 
7 By ErwanrD LoxNG-SHANKS baniſhed awhile, : 
” Transfer'd to Wales,and to Albania,there _ - f ; _ 
F. To ruine them, as it had rauin'd here. ll ves 66; 
5 9g. Welſh and Scots. 
4 Where houering long with inauſpicious wings, | 


Abour the Verge of theſe diltempered Clymes, 
. By comming backe,new Miſchiete hither brings, 
; To worke them vp to thoſe diſfaſterous Crymes ; 
3 Weakeneth their Power by her diminiſhings, 
- And taking faſt hold on thoſe wicked Tymes, 
So farre inforc'd their Furie, that at length 


It crackt the Nerues which knit their ancient ſtrength, 
F 9. 

[= Whoſe frightfull Viſion, at the firſt approach, 

: With violent Madnefle ftrooke that deſperate Age, 

5 And did not onely thoſe Rebellions broach 


Amongſt the Commons, bur the diuelliſhRage 

Did on the belt Nobilitic incroach, 

And in their damn'd Confpiracies, ingage 
The Royall Bloud; them 1kewiſe downe to bring, 
By vnnaturall Treaſons to theirnaturall King. 


IO. | 
When in the North (whilſt Horror yet was young) The fearefull Signes in 
Thoſe dangerous Seafons ſwiftly comming on, the North of this Land, 
| Whilſt o'er their heads portentuous Meteors hung, that fore-ren this Blow- 
b. ; yonaf die Warre, expreſſed in 
f And in the Skies ſterne Commets brightly ſhone, Ss. cad the 
75 6 . . » » 3 
4: Prodigious Births were intermix'd among, next following, 
Zh Such as before to Times had beene vaknowne 


In bloudie Iflues, forth the Earth doth breake, 
Weeping for them, whoſe Woes it could not ſpeake, 
% IT. 
And by the rankeneſle of contagious Ayre, 
A mortall Plague inuadeth Man and Beaſt ; 
2 Which farre diſpers'd, and raging euery where, 
E In doubt the ſame too quickly ſhould haue ceaſt, 
Tafſure them of the Slaughter being neere, 
Yet was by Famine cruelly increaſt 
As though the Heauens,in their remiſfull doome, 
Tooke thoſe they lou'd, from yworſer dayes to come. 
B 2 The 
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The Barons Warres, 


The entrance ints the 
Relation of the Storic, 


The firft, and the prin- 
cipall cauſe of Duarrell 
betweene the King and 
the Barons. 


Henry Lacy, Earle of 
Lincolne. 


Thomas Plantag:tner 
Earle of Lancaſter , 
the ſonxe of Edmond, 
caked Crouch-back, 
who was the ſecond 
fonne of Henry ihe 
third. 


The tws Spenſcrs, by 
the fauour of the King, 
bought the Lands of the 
Lord Brule j the Mar- 
ches of Wales, out of 
ſome of the Barons 
bands , for which, the 
Baronsburnt theTowns 
there, belonging to the 
Spenſers ; and ſhortly, 
cauſed the King ts ba- 
mſh them : A ſecond 
an1 ſpeciall cauſe of the 
Warre. 
The Loyd Badleſmer, 
Owner of Leeds Cafile. 


I 2. 
The leuell courſe that we intend to goe, 
Now (to the end) that yee may cleerely ſee, 
And that we euery circumſtance may ſhow, 
The ſtate of Things, and truly what they be, 
And our Materialls how we doe beſtow, 
With each Occurrent right in Ifis degree ; 
From theſe Portents we now diuert our view, 
To briag to paſſe the Horrors that inſue, 
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3s 

The calling backe of baniſh'd GAVESTON, 
Gainſt which, the Barons had to LoxG-sSHANKS 
The Signiones, and high Promotion, ({worne; 
Him in his Law-lefle Courſes to ſuborne 
Trabetiing of that wanton Minion, 
Who held the old Nobilitie in ſcorne ; 

Stir'd vp that hatefull and outragious Strife, 

Which coſt ſo many an Eze/ih-mar his life, 


14. 
O much-lou'd La c TT: thou ſpar'd that breath, % 
Which ſhortly after Nature thee deny'd, F; 
ToLaxcasTER deluered atthy death, £ 
To whom thy only Daughter was afty'd, . | 
Taking for Pledge, his Knightly Oath and Faith, | - 
Stiffcly to ſticke vpon the Barons fide ; 
Thy Manors,Rents,and Titles of Renowne, 2 
Had not ſo ſoone beene forfeit to the Crowne. 
IF. 44 
Thoſe Lordſhips, Br v be to thole two SPENSERS ; 
Crofling the Barons vehement deſire, (paſt, 
AsfromTIoves Arme,that fearefull Li ghtning caſt, - = 
That fiftie Townes lay ſpent in hoſtile fire , | E 
Alas,too vaine and prodigall a waſte, 5 
The ſtrong effect of their conceiucd Ire : | 
Vreging the weake King, by a violent Hand, 
T*abiure thoſe falſe Lords from the troubled Land. 
16. 
When as the faire Queene progreſſing in Kerr, 
Was there deny'd her entrance into Leeds 
By BAD LESMER, a Baron cminent, 
Againſt the King, that in this Courſe proceeds, 
Which further addeth to their diſcontent, 
A ſpeciall Spring, which this great Miſchiefe feeds ; 
Wrong vpon wrong, by heaping more and more, 


To thruſt on that, which went too faſt before, 
Which 
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The Barons Warres. 


—— 4 


I7. 


Which more and mofe King EpwarDs hate increaſt, 


Whoſe mind ran ftillon GavesTonN degraded, 
' The thoughts of which, ſo fettled in his Breſt, 
That it had all his Faculties inuaded ; 
Which tor the SpENSERS hap'ned out the beſt, 
By whom, thereto he chiefely was perfwaded;  - 
And by whoſe Counſels he ere long was led 
To leaue his bright Queene, and to flye her Bed. 
2 | 


18, 
That ſhee her ſ{elfe,who whilſt ſhee Rood in grace, 
Imploy'd her Powers theſc Diſcords to appeaſe, 
When yet Confuſion had not fully place, 
| In Times not growne ſo dangerous-as theſe, 
A Partie made in their afflicted cafe, 
Her willing Hand to his Deſtruction layes ; 
That Time, whoſe ſoft Palme heals the wound of Warre, 
May cure the Sore, but neuer cloſe the Skarre, 


A ©. 

In all that Heart, then gloriouſly began, 
The ſerious Subie& of my ſolid Vaine, 
Braue MoRT1ME R,that ſome-what more then Man, 
Of the old Her ons great and God-like Straine, 
For whom, Inuention doing all it can, - 
His weight of Honour hardly ſhall ſuſtaine, 

To beare his Name immortaliz'd, and hye, 

When he in Earth vn-numbred yeeres ſhall lye, 

20. 

Whoſe Vnckle then (whoſe Name his Nepheyw bare) 
The only comfort of the wofull Queene, | 
Who from his Cradle held him as his care, 

In whom fo many early Hopes were ſeene, 
For this yong Lord moſt wiſely doth prepare, 
Whilſt yet her deepe heart-goring Wound was greene, 

And ou this faire aduantage firmely wrought, 

To place him highly in her Princely thought, 

2T. 

This was the Man, at whoſe ynuſuall Birth 

The Starres were faid,to Councell to reiyre, 
And in Aſpects of Happineflſe and Mirth, 
Mark'd him a Spirit, to Greatnefle to aſpire, 
That had no mixture of the Drofhie Earth, 
But all compa& of perfect Heauenly fire ; 

So well made vp, that ſuch a one as He, 


Iovs ina Man, like Mor Tins would be, 
The 


The pride of the Spen- 
ſers made the breach 
betwixt the King axd 


Queene. 


The firſt appearing of 
Mortimer, 


Roger Mortimer the 
VYickle , and Roger, 
the Nephew, 


The CharaRer of 
Moreimer, iz thu 
Stanza 4d the nexs 
following. 
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The Barons Warvres. 


Roger Mortimer 
Grandfather to this 
Roger. 


Thomas EZarle of 
 Lancaſter,azd Bo- 
hun Earle of Har- 
ford. 


The Barons murmnre 
. to be ouer-topt by 
Minions. 


42. 
The quick'ning Vertue of which Nobler part, 

Wirh fo rare pureneſle rectify'd his Bloud, 

And to ſo high a Temper wrought his Hearrt, 

That it could not be lock'd within a Floud, 

That no Misfortune poſſibly could thwart ; 

Which from the Natiue Greatneſle where it ſtood, 
Shew'd at the firſt, the Pitch it was to flie, 
Could not with lefſe be bounded, then the Skie. 


| 22. 

Worthy the Grand-child'of ſo great a Lord; 
Who, whillt our LonG-SHANKS fortunatly raign'd, 
Re-cdify'd King ARTHvRS ancient Boord, 

Which he at goodly Kenelworth ordain'd, 

And to that former Glorie it reltor'd, 

To which a hundred gallant Knights retain'd, 
With all the Pompe that might become a Court, 
Or might giuc Honour to that Marrtiall Sport. 

2 4., 

The Heart-ſwolne Lords, with Furic throughly fird, 
WhomEpwaRDS Wrongs to Vengeance {hill prouoke, 
With LancasTER and HaRF oRD bad confpir'd, 
No moreto beare the SPENSERs ſcruile Yoke; 

The time is come, that they a Change defir'd; 

That they (ihe Bonds of their Allegiance broke) 

Reſolu'd with Bloud their Libertie to buy, 

 Andin the Quarrell yoyw'd to liuc and die, 
25. 

What Priuiledge hath our Free-Birth,they ſay ? 
Or in our Bloud, what Vertue doth remaine ? 
To each laſciuious Minion made a prey, 

That vs and our Nobilitie diſdaine, 

Whilſt they in Triumph boaſt of our decay ; 

Either thoſe Spirits we neuer did retaine, 
Thar were our Fathers,or by Fate we fall 
Both from their Greatneſſe, Libertic, and all, 
26. 

Our Honor, lifted from that Soucraigne State, 

From whence at firlt it challenged the Being, 

And proſtitute to Infamie and Hate, 

As with it ſelfe in all things diſagreeing, 

Quite our of order, diſ-proportionate, _. 

From the right way prepoſterouſly flying ; 
Whillt Others are themſelues, and only We 
Are not held thoſe, We would but ſceme to be. 


Then 
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The Barons Warres. 


27. 
Then to what end hath = great Conqueſt ſeru'd, 
Thoſe Acts atchicued by the Norman Sword, 
Our Charters, Patents, and our Deeds reſeru'd, 
Our Offices and Titles to record, 
The Creſts that on our Monuments are caru'd, 
If they to vs no greater good afford? 
Thus doe they murmure cuery one apatt, 
With many a vex'd Soule,many a gricued Heart, 
28. 
This while the Queene into deepe forrow throwne, 
Wherein ſhe waſtes her goodly Youth away, 
Beyond belcefe,to all but Heaucn ynknowne : 
This Sparke,till now,that cloſely coucred lay, 
By the ſharpe breath. of deſp'rate Faction blowne, 
Conuerts her long Night to a wiſhed Day ; 
Her wofull Winter of Misfortune c|faring, 
As the darke World at the bright Sunnes appearing, 


29. 
Though much perplex'd amidſt theſe hard Extremes, +. 


Whilſt Helps fall ſhort, that ſhould her Hopes preferre, 
Nor clearely yet could ſhe diſccrne thoſe Beames, 
To her defires that elſe mighr lighten her, 
Her Thoughts oft changing, like deccitfull Dreames, 
In her ſad Breſt ſuch violent Paſſions ſtirre ; 
That (friuing which each other ſhould controule) 
Worke ſtrange confuſion in her troubled Soule, 


30. 
To be debarr'd of that Imperiall State, 
Which to her Graces rightly did belong, 
Balſely reiccted, and repudiate, 
A vertuous Lady, goodly, faire, and yong; 
Theſe with ſuch feruour {till doe intimate 
Her too-much ſettled and inueterate wrong; 
Thar to the leaſt, all pardon ſhee denies, 
With Arguments of her Indignities, 


bo 
Whilſt, to diſpatch,the : gry Heauens purſue, 
What there,vn-iudg'd,had many a day depended, 
When all theſe Miſchiefes to full ripeneſſe grew, 
And in their Harueſt haſting to be cnded : 
For all theſe Lines into one Centre drew, 
Which way ſoe're they ſecm'd to be extended, 
And all together,in proportion layd, 
Although bur ſmall, adde ſomewhat to her ayd, 


Now 


The Dutene # greatly 
perplexed, whiift things 
ſort 20t out to ber de- 
ire. 
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The Barons Warres., 


The gyeat Policie of the 
woſt wiſe Ducene, 
s 
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22o 

Now comes the time,yvoenMoRTinE & doth cnter, 
Of great Imployment in this Tragique Act, | 
His Youth and Courage boldly bid him venter, 
Prompting him (till, how ſtrongly he was backr, 
Who at this time, cuen as from Heauen was ſent her, 
When the ſtraight Courſe to her Deſire was tract ; 

And ſhe ypon more certaintie doth ſtay, 

In a direct,altrough a dangerous way. 


33- 
This dreadfull Comet drew her wond'rins Eye 
: : 5 LY< 
Which foone began his golden Head to rearc, : 
Whoſe glorious Fixure in fo cleere a Skie, F 
Strooke the Beholder with a horrid feare; | 
And in a Region elcuate fo high, 


And by the forme wherein it did appcare, X 
As the molt skilfull wiſely did dwine, 8 
Fore-ſhew'd the Kingdome ſhortly to decline, : 

34- ; 


Yet ſtill recoyling atthe Syzxs x Rs power, | - 
So often checkt with their intemp'rate pride, 
Thrinconſtant Barons wauering cueit2 houre, 
The fierce encounter of this boy(i'rous Tide, 
That easly might her liuclyhood deuoure, 
Had ſhce not thoſe that skilfully could guide; 

Shee from Suſpition cunningly retyres, . 

Carcleſſe in ſhew,of what ſhe moit deſires, 


Difſembling ſo, as one Fc knew nor ill, 
So can ſheerule the greatneſſe of her mind, 
As a moſt perte&t Re&refle of her will, 
Aboue the viuall weakeneſle of her kind: 
For all theſe ſtormes, immoueable and ttill, 
Her ſecret Drift, the wiſclt miſſe to find ; 
Nor will ſhe know yer, what theſe Factions meant, 
But with a pleas'd Eyc ſoothes ſad Diſcontent, 
36. 
The leaſt Suſpition craftily to heale, 
Still in her lookes Humilitie ſhe beares; 


The ſafeſt way with Mightineſle to deale, 


So Policie, Religions habit weares ; 


"Twas then no time her grieuance to reuecale, 

* Hee's mad, which takes a Lyon by the eares, 

This knew the Queene, and this well know the wiſc: 

This muſt they learne,that rightly temporize, . 
| The 
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The Barons Warres, 


The Biſhop TorLET ox, learned't of the Land, 


Vpon a Text of Politiques to preach, 
Which he long itudying, well did vaderſtand, 
And by a Method could as aptly teach : 


He was a Prelate of a potent hand, 


Wife was the Man that went beyond his reachs 


This ſubtill Tutor, ISArt i had taught 


Points,inio which King Evwarp ncuer ſought, 


38, 

When Warrec no longer can it ſclfe containe, 
But breaketh forth into a generall lame, 
And to beſecne more viſibly and plaine, 
Boldly ir {elfe dares publiquely proclaime, 
And as a poorething proudly doth diſqdaine 
To giuc iclelte our by another Name, 

Or take vpon it any ſtrange Diſguile, 

But now with Legions furiouſly dorh riſc, 


39+ 
As Sexerze lately in her Ebbes that fanke, 
V aſt and forſaken leaues thivacoucred Sands, 
Fetching full Tides, luxurious, high, and ranke, 


Secmes in herpride Cinuadethe neighb'ring Lands, 


Breaking her Limits, couering, all hex Banks, 


Threat'neth the proud Hills with her wat'ric Hands; 


As though ſhe meant her Empyrie to hauc, 
Where cuen bur lately ſhe beheld her Graue. 
40» 


From euery place, when Souldiers farre and neere, 


Flocke to the Field, as Fortune lots thcir fide, 
With th'ancicat Weapons they had vs'd to beare; 
Some, 25 they were direCted by their Guide 
Others againe, as they affected were ;. 
But the moſt part, as by their dutietyde : 

As cach one finds the motion of his blood, 


* Let thoſe that lead them, make the Quarrell good. 


I, 

From Norfolbe, and the Countrics of the Eaſt, 
That with the Pike moſt skiltully could fight ; 
Then thoſe of Kerr, vnconquer'd of the relt, 
That to this day maintaine their ancient Right ; 
For courage no whit ſecond to the belt, 

The Corni/þ men moſt attiue, bold, and light; 


% 


n 
—- 


Thoſe neere the * Plaine,the Pole-axe belt that wicld, 


And clayme tor theirs the Vaward of the Field. 
C 


The 


Adam Torlton.B; 
of Hereford, a png. 
Politician, 


A Simite of the fu( 
riſing of the Barons, 


Thoſe ef Hampſhire, 
Wiltſhire, avd Borde- 
revs of the Plaine of 
Salisbury, clayme the 
V award of the Engliſh 
Battels, 
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The Barons Warres. 


The Conqueſt of France 
in the next raizne of 
Edward the third, 


- 


4.2. 

The Noble We!ſb, of tlwancient Br:tiſh Race; 

From Lazcaſhire,Men famous for their Bowes , 
The Men of Cheſ-ſhire, chicfclt for their place, 
Of Bone ſo bigge, as onely made for Blowes, 
Which for their faith are had in ſpeciall grace, 
And haue beene cuer tearefull to their Foes : 

The Northerne then,in Feuds fo deadly fell, 

Thar for their Speare and Horſemanſhip excell. 

43: 
All that for yſe Experience could cfpic, 
Such as in Fennes and Marſh-lands vie to trade, 
The doubtfull Foards and Paſſages to trie, 
With Stilts and Lope-ſtaues,that doe aptlieſt wade, 
Mot fir for Scouts and Currers to deicrie ; 
Thoſe from the Mynes,with Pick-axe and with Spade, 
For Pioners belt, that for intrenching are, 
Men chicfcly.needfull in the vſe of Warre, 


44- 
.. O Noble Nation, turniſhed with Armes, 
So full of Spirit,as almolt match'd by none ! 
Had Heauen but blett thee,to foreſce thy Harmes, 
And as thy valiant Nephewesdid, haue gone 
Paris, Roan,Orleance, (haking'with Alarmes ; 
As the bright Sunne,thy gloric then had ſhone: 
To other Realmes thou hadſt transter'd this Chance : 
Nor had your Sonnes been firſt that conquer'd Frazce. 


45. 

And thus on all hands ſerring vp their reſt, 
And all make forward forthis mightic Day, 
Where cuery one prepares to doc his bett, 
When at the ſtake their Lines and Fortunes lay, 
No crofle Euent their Purpoles to wreltt, 

Being now ou, in lo. dire& a Way ; 


Yer whillt they play this ſtrange and doubrfull Game, 


The Queene ſtands off, and ſecretly giues ayme. 
46. 
But MORTIMER his foot had ſcarcely ſer 
Into the Road, where Fortune had to deale, 
Burt ſhe diſpos'd his forward courle to ler ; 
Her lewd Condition quickly doth reucale, 
Glory to her yaine Deitie to get 
By him, whoſe ſtrange birth bare her ominous Seale ; 
Taking occahion trom that yery Houre, 
In him to proue and manifeſt her Power, 


w— 
—_ 


The Barons Warvres, II 


As when we ſee the early riling Sunne, A Similie of the firſt 
Wirth his bright Beames to emulate our fight ; riſing of Mortimer, 
But when his Courſe yet newly is begun, 

The hum'rous Fogges depriue vs of his Light, 
Till through the Clouds he his cleare Forehead runne, 
Climbing the Noone-itead in his glorious hei ght : 

His cleare beginning, Fortune clouderh thus, 

To make his Mid-day great and glorious. 

48. , 

The King (diſcreetly) that confidefed | © Good conſiderations of 
The ſpace of Earth,whereon the Barons ſtand, the Kjng, 

As what the Powers to them contributed, _ 
Then being himſelfe but Partner of his Land; 
Of the ſmall Strength and Armie that he led 
'Gainſt them which did ſo great a Power command, 
Wiſcly about him doth begin to looke : 
Great was the Taske which now he vndertooke, 


49. 
And warn'd by Danger to miſdoubt the worlt, 
In equall Scales whillt eithers Fortunes hung, 
He muſt performe the vtmolt that he qdurſt, 
Or vndergoe intolerable Wrong : 
As good to [tirre,as after be entorc'd ; 
To ttop the Sourſe whence all theſe Miſchiefes ſprung, 
He with the AZarchers thinkes belt to begin, 
Which firſt mult loſe, ere he could hope to winne, 
50. 
The MorTiMERS being Men of greateſt Might, 
Whoſe Name was dreadfull, and commanded farre, 
Sturdie to manage,of a haughtic Spright, 
Strongly ally'd, much followed, popular, 
On whom,it he but happily could light, 
He hop'd more ceas'ly to conclude the Warre ; 
Which he intendeth ſpeedily to trie, 
To quit that firlt, which moſt ſtood in his eye. 
51. 
For which, he expeditiouſly prouided, 
That part of Land into his Power to get ; 
Which,if made good, might keepe his Foes diuided, 
Their Combination cunningly to let ; 
Which ſhould they ioyne, would be fo ſtrongly ſided, 
Two mightie Hoatts, together ſafely met, T'wo Armies on foot by 
The face of Warre would looke ſo tterne and great, the Barons, one in the 
As it might thr heaue him from his Seat, ” cr 
g reat to NCA m North, 
& » Where. 


The Barons Warres. 


The Mortimers/0 cal- 
led, for their great pow 
er in the Marches. 


The Mortimers 17ter- 
cepted on the ſudden. 


os 


Wherefore the King from Londoz fetteth forth, 

With a full Armie,furniſh'd of the belt, 

Accompany'd with men of ſpeciall worth, 

Which to this Warre his Promiſes had prelt : 

Great LANCASTER was Lord of all the North, 

The MoRTIMERS were Maſters of the Welt ; 
He towards mid-Ezgland makes the w ay 'twixt either, 
Which they mult crofſe,cre they could come together, 


$3- 
Strongly inueagled with delightfull Hope, 
Stoutly taffront and ſhoulder with Debate, 
Knowing to meet with a reſolued Troupe, 
That came prepar'd with Courage,and with Hate 
Whoſe ſtubborne Cretts if he inforc'd to ſtoupe, 
It him behoues to tempt ſome powerfull Fate, 
And through ſterne Guards of Swords and hoſtile Fire, 
Make way to Peace,or ſhamefully retire, 


; $4. 

When now the archers, well vpon their way, 
(Expecting thoſe, that them Supplyes ſhould bring, 
Which had too long abus'd them by Delay) 

Were ſuddenly incountred by the King ; 

They then perceiuc, that dilatorie ſtay 

To be the cauſer of their ruining, 
When at their boſomes blacke Deſtruction ſtood, 
With open Iawes preparcd for their Blood. 


55: 

And by the ſhifting of th'ynconſtant Wind, 
Secing what Weather they were like to meer, 
Which euen at firſt ſo awkwardly they find, 
Beforc they could gjuc Sea-roomth to their Fleet, 
Cleane from their Courſe, and caſt fo farre behind, 
And yer in perill euery houre to ſplit; 

Some vnknowne Harbor ſuddenly muſt ſound, 

Or runne their Fortunes deſp rately on ground, 

$6. 

Theelder Peere,graue,politique,and wile, 
Which had all dangers abſolutely ſcan'd, 

Finding high time his Nephew to aduiſe, 

Since now their ſtate ſtood on this deſp'rate hand, 
And from this Miſchiefe, many more to rite, 
Which his Experience made him vnderſtand ; 

Nephew (ſayth he) tis but invaine to ſtrive, 

Counſell mult helpe,our ſafetie to contriue, 
The 
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The downe-right Perill, preſent in our eye, The Counſel of the el- 

Not to be ſhun'd,we ſee what it aſſures ; der Mortimer to bis 
Thinke then what weight vpon our Fall doth lye, Nephew, 
And what our Being,this Defigne procures ; | 
As to our Friends, what good may grow thereby, 
Provue, which the Teſt of Reaſon belt endures ; 

«© For who obſerues ſtri& Policies true Lawes, 

« Shitts his Proceeding, to the varying Cauſe, 

58. 

To hazzard fight with the Imperiall Powers, 

Will our {mall Troupes vndoubtedly apall ; 
Then, this our Warre vs wilfully deuoures : 
Yeelding our felucs, yet thus we loſe not all, 
We leaue our Friends this ſmaller Force of ours, 
Reſeru'd tor them,though hapleſly we fall ; 
« That Weakeneſle euer hath a glorious Hand, 
« That falls it {elfe,to make the Cauſe to itand. 


*'Twixt vnexpected, and ſo dangerous 1lls, 
Thar's fat '{t, wherein we ſmalleſt Perill ſee, 
Which,to make choiſe of, Reaſon iultly wills, 
And it doth beſt with Policie agree : 
The idle vulgar Breath, it nothing skills, 
'Tis ſound Diſcretion mult our Pilot be ; 
« He that doth till the fajreſt meanes preferre, 
« Anſwers Opinion, howlſoe're he erre, 
60. 
And to the Worlds eye ſeeming yet ſo ſtrong, 
By our deſcending willingly from hence, 
*Twill ſhew we were prouoked by our wrong, 
Not hauing other finifter Pretence : 
This Force letr off, that doth to vs belong, 
Will in Opinion leſſen our Offence ; 
« Men are not euer incident to loſle, 
« When Fortune ſecmes them frowardly to crofle, 
GI. 
Nor giue we Enuie abſolute exceſle, 
To ſearch fo farre, our Subtilties to find, 
There's neerer meanes, this Miſchiefe to redrefle, 
And make ſucceſſefull what is yet behind : 
Ler's not our ſelues of all Hope diſ-poſleſſe, 
Fortune is cuer variouſly inclin'd ; 
« A ſmall Aduantage in th'Afﬀaires of Kings, | 
* Guides a ſlight Meanes,to compaſle ad 
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The King accepteth the 
Mortimers ſ#bmiſſion, 
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O02. 

This ſpcech ſo caught his Nephewes plyant youth, 

(Who his graue Eam did ever much reſpe&) 
Proceeding from Integritie and Truth ; 
Well could he counſcil, well could he direct, 
With ſtrong Perſwaſions, which he (till purtu'th ; 
Which in a ſhort time ſhew'd by the effeR, 

« A Wiſe mans Counſell by a ſecret Fare, 

« Seeming from Reaſon, yet proucs fortunate. 

03. 
To which,the King they graucly doe inuite, 
By the molt {trict and ceremonious way ; 
No Circumſtance omitted, norno Rite, 
That might giue colour to their new Effay, 
Or that Applauſe might publiquely excite : 
To which,the King doth wilhngly obay : 
Who like themſelucs,in ſeeing Danger neere, 
Rather accepts a Doubr,then certaine Feare. 
04. 
Which he recciues,inprefage of his good, 
To his Succeſle auſpiciouſly apply'd ; 
Which ſomewhat cool'd his much diſtemp'red Blood, 
Ere he their force in doubttull Armes had try'd : 
And whilſt they thus in his Protection {tood, 
Art his diſpoſing wholly to abide, 
He fiilt, in ſafetic, doth diſmiſle their Power, 
Then ſends them both his Pris'ners to the Tower. 
65. 

O all-preparing Prouidence Diuine ! 
In thy large Booke, what Secrets are enrol'd ? 
What ſundry Helpes doth thy great Power afſigne, 
To prop that Courſe which thou intend'|t to hold ? 
What mortall Senſe is able to define 
Thy Mylteries,thy Counſels manifold ? 

It is thy Wiſdome,ltrangely that extends 

Obſcure Proceedings to apparant Ends, 

60. 

This was the meanes, by which the Fares diſpoſe, 
More dreadfull Plagues vpon that Age to bring ; 
Vrtter Confuſion on the heads of thoie, 

That were before the Barons ruining ; 
With the ſubuerſion of the Publiques Foes, 
The Murther of the miſerable King ; 

And that which *came Cataſtrophe to all, 


Grear MORTIMER S incuitable tall. : 
This, 
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, 67. | 
This,to theſe Troubles lends a little Breath, 
As the firſt Pawſe,ro hearten this Aﬀaire, 
And for a while deferres oft-threatning Death, 
Whillt each their Breach by leyſure would repare, 
And as a Bound, their Furie limiteth ; 
Bur in this manner, whiltt things ſtrangely fare, 
Horror beyond all wonted Bounds doth ſwell, 
As the next Canto fearcfully ſhall rell, 


The end of the firſt 


Canto. 
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| THE BARONS 
| WARRES. 
The ſecond Canmo. 


| w_ IM 


| True ARGVvVMENT. 
i | eAt Burton Bridge the puiſſant Powers are wet, 
'Þ The Forme and Order of the doubtfull F ioht, 
t hereas the King the Vittorie doth gt, 
And the prowd Barons are inforc'd ta flight ; 
When they againe towards Borough forward ſet, 
there they by him were vanquiſhed ont-right ; 
Laſtly, the Lawes doe execute their Pawer 
Oz loſewbich there the Sword did not denonre. 


FT. 
SZ4His chance of Warre,that ſuddenly had ſwept 
4 So large a ſhare from their ſeleCted tore, 

19 74 Which for their helpe they caretully had kept, 
'N IEA That to their aid might {til have added more; 
v\'K By this ill-lucke into their Arnue crept, 
| Made them much weaker then they were before ; 

So that the Barons reinforc'd their Bands, 

Finding their Hearts to ſtand in need of Hands, 


For deadly Hate, folong and deepely rooted, 
Could not abide to heare the name of Peace, 
So that Diſcretion bur a little booted 
'Gainſt that, thereby which only did increaſe ; 
For the lealt Griefe, by Malice was promoted, 
Anger ſet on, beginning to ſurceafe ; 

So that all Counſell much their cares offended, 


Bur what to Spoyle and ſad Inuaſton tended, 
All 
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3. 
All vp in A&on for the publique Cauſe, 
Scarcely the mean'i{t;but he a partie food, 
Tax'd by the Letter of the cenſuring Lawes, 
In his eſtate,if fayling in his Blood ; 
And who was free'lt,intangled by ſome Clauſe, 
Which to their Furie giues continuall food ; 
«« For where Confuſion once hath gotten hold, 
< Till all fall Aat,it hardly is coritroF'd. 


4+ 
And now by Night, when as pale Leaden Sleepe 

Vpon their eye-lids heauily did dwell, 
And ſtep by ltep,on euery Senſe did creepe, 
Miſchiefe,that blacke inhabitant of Hell, 
Which neuer failes continuall Watch to keepe, 
Fearefull to thinke, a horrid thing to tell, 

Entred the Place, whereas thote warlike Lords 

Lay mayl'd in Armour, gyit with irefull Swords, 


4. 
She with a ſharpe ſight, and a meager looke, Þ— 
Was alwayesprying where ſhe might doe ill -—— dag 


In which,the Fiend continuall pleaſure tooke, 

(Her ſtarued Bodie,Plentie could not fill) 

Searching in cuery Corner, euery Nooke, 

With winged fect, too ſwift to worke her will; 
Furniſh'd with deadly Inſtruments ſhe went, 
Of euery ſort,to wound where ſo ſhe meant. 


6. 
Hauing a Viall filFd with banefull Wrath, 


(Brought from Cocyios by that curſed Spright) A Riner ſained to be in 
Which in her pale Hand purpoſely ſhe hath, Hel, 


And drops the Poyſon vpon euery Wight; 

For to cach one ſhe knew the readie Path, 

Though in the nud(t and dead time of the Night ; 
Whoſe ſtrength too ſoone inuadeth euery Peere, 
Not one eſcap'd her,that ſhe commeth neecre. 


7. 
That,the next Morning, breaking in th2 Eaſt, 
With a much-troubled and affrighted Mind, 
Each,whom this Venome lately did infelt, 
The itrong effeR in their ſwolne ftomacks find ; 
Now doth the Poyſon boyle in euery Brelt, 
To ſad Deſtruction cuery one's inclin'd, 
Rumors of Spoyle through euery eare doe flye, 


And threat'ning Furie fits in euery eye. 7 
p D? This 
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The Socke, or ſo/t Shoo, 
v/cd in Comiche and 
light Poefees,from which 
bee aſcendeth to this 
Tragique Poeme, 


Burton vpon Trent i 
Sraffproſhire. 


8 


This done,in haſte ſhee to King Epwa r v hyes, 


Who late growne proud ypon his-good Succeſle, 
His time to Feaſts and Wantonneſle applyes, 


And with crown'd Cups his Sorrowes doth ſuppreſle, | 


Vpon his Fortune wholly that relyes ; 

And inthe Boſome of his Courtly Preſſe, 
Vaunteth the hap of this yictorious Day, 
Whilſt the ficke Land in Sorrow pines away. 


9. 
Thither ſhe comes,and in a Minions ſhape, 
She gettcth neere the Perſon of the King, 
And as he taſt's the Liquor of the Grape, 
Into the Cup her Poyſon ſhe doth wring : 
Not the leaſt drop vntainted doth eſcape, 
For to that purpoſe ſhe her ſtore did bring; 
Whoſe {trong commixture (as the Sequell try'd) 
Fill'd his hot Veines with Arrogance and Pride, 


IO. 
That hauing both ſuch Courage, and ſuch Might, 
As to ſo great a Bus'nefle did belong, | 
Neither yet thinke, by their ynnaturall Fight, 
What the Republique fuffred them among ; 
For myltic Error fo deludes their Sight, 
(Which {till betwixt them and cleerc Reafon hung). 
And thcir Opinions in ſuch ſort abus'd, 
As that their Fault can neuer be excus'd. 
It. 
Now our MINER v A puts on dreadtull Armes, 
Further to wade into this Bloudie Warre, 
And from her ſlumber wak'ned with Alarmes, 
Riſeth,to ſing of many a Maſſacre, 
Of gloomic Magiques,and benumming Charmes, 
Of many a deepe Wound, many a fearetull Skarre 
For that low Socke,wherein ſhe vs'd to tread,  , 
Marching in Greaues,a Helmet on her Head. 


"I 
Whilſt thus vaine Hope doth thelc falle Lords delude, 


Who hauing drawne their Forces to,a Hcad, 
They thcir tull purpoſe ſeriouſly purſu'd, 
By LANCASTER and valiant HarRFoRp led, 
Their long Proceeding laſtly to conclude ; 
\Whillt now to mect, both Armics hotly {pcd, 

The Barons taking Bartez in their way, 


Till they could hcare where EpwarDs Armiclay. 


To 


MP g oe CTR Joh, > CA VL RENTS NE TCER 4 p Em 
P Ip 9.) SW ap 0430, Ls TI; + hn One $, Oo "Ir ” ”_ " "eo 
EINE II IS EASTON regs FE otn IP re a LS! EO SO I OT ors I . 
——_— FEARS FD a ALY : RR OE eh EE ade) Fprhontat - I ME Pie ao oy in. 


dnt 3hs 


The Barons Warres, 


I 3. 
To which,Report too ſuddenly bewray'd 


Their manner of encamping,and the Place, 


* Theirpreſent Strength,and their expeted Ayd, 


As what might moſt auayle them in this Caſe: 
The ſpeedie March th'Imperiall Power had ma de, 
Had brought them ſoone within a little ſpace ; 

For ſtill the King conducted had his Force, 

Which way he heard the Barons bent their Courſe. 


| I4. 
Vpon the Eaſt,from Buſhie Needwoods fide, 
There riſeth vp an eafie=climbing Hill, 
At whole faire foot, the Siluer 7renz doth ſlide, 
And the ſlow Ayre, with her ſoft murmuring, fill ; 
Which, with the ftore of liberall Brookes ſupplyde, 
Th'inſatiate Meads continually doth ſwill ; 
Ouer whoſe Streame, a Bridge of wond'rous ſtrength 
Leads on from Bxrton,to that Hill in length. 
=o 
Vpon the Mount, the King his Tentage fixt, 
And inthe Towne,the Barons lay in fight, 
When as the Trent was riſen ſo betwixr, 
That for a while prolong'd th'vnnaturall fight, 
With many Waters that it ſelfe had mixt, 
To ſtay their Furie, doing all it might ; 


«© Things which preſage both good andill, there be, 


« Which Heauen fore-ſhewes, but will not let vs fee. 
I6. 
The Heauen (eu'n) mourning o'er our Heads doth fit, 
Greeuing to ſee the Times ſo out of courſe, 
Looking on them,who neuer looke at it, 
And in meere pittic,melteth with Remorſe ; 
Longer from Teares that could not ſtay a whit, 
Whoſe influence on euery lower Sourlſe, 
From the ſwolne fluxure of the Clouds,doth ſhake 
A ranke Impoſtume ypon euery Lake. 


17. 
O Watlike Nation,hold thy conqu'ring Hand, 
Euen ſenſeleſſe Things do warne thee yet to pawſe; 
Thy Mother Soyle,on whom thou arm'd do'ſt ſtand, 
Which ſhould reſtraine thee by all naturall Lawes, 
Canſt thou (vnkind) inuiolate that Band ? 
Nay,Heauen and Earth are angry with the Cauſe 
Yet ſtay thy foor, in Miſchiefes vgly Gate, 
* 1ll comes too ſoone, Repentance oft too late, 


D 2 x Q, 


The Forrefl of Need- 
wood iz Stafford» 


ſhire, 


The ſituation of Bur- 


ron vpor Trent, 


Tentage vſed in place, 
for the Tents generally 
carried along with the 


Armie. 


Coorg Fae en pens m—_ 9 0g ——_—— A ”.. - - a wo —_ = <—_ - — — A S.OMET CY ASGIESZ 3 2 rn LIPID: 2 ” ==" rn —__ —_—_—_— — — - _ —_ 
II > RE ES AE - = - = —_ 2 — 0 ys - Th by EE ER 
y : he p - a - hee Lear en Ear eaoirtee Gae GadG bees = - = xn = - 
COAL ENDS re L DO TE - = 5 SW APES 2a a mnt Donny Ep A NES Ina AID 42-3229 
bn pay '- y yon On ERIE TEIN" WE” PERL ITIIGEPES CO" 2 CF IEDE BE CFE tu 3 Da IO 6 Jak 
ee 5 tn ee ns oe ann doc £99 And ed Re an SOA oe oo ti Rik" - ED. nA 7 _ - - - - . we __ ti 
_ MO Ws A 1 Yor ea renee, n $-0mans ha ——-e——_— w_ ory Pr RI Ine . © _ ens > PEI F es re IEe Tee S—odng " 
$1 4 oyrape-eetpinbgratoogtes go—— = "IPER” vs Sapons pe anſia——mmgis - - = Wn Oe rn <p wo _ 


SE 


— — — a 


" ON RE 


< Mg tr I rr wt” POTWTnn DD ITIND 4 Anon a TIPEY TRYCGTRIETTZIIgE Tu, 4 7 Hoa 7 > «: - 
- _ —_ 


- —ao_ ch om ett of aRAA.2 ' EI CO PEPDorgt Ra 
>» ewe wwe GY "Ob 4 


3 Whale iba amemnsnm tn. i of ns mn ""_ 


= -” - > - — —_—O——_— Ro ve +. << 23" Fit > ago 


- = R——— 
yy 


i 
4 
{7 


The Barons Warres, 


> ———_ —_—— —— —__— — — 


Remembring the great 
euerthrow they had re- 
cetued by the Scors at 


Banocksburne, 


The ſudden preparation 
of the Kings Armie,to 
paſſe the Riner to the 


Barsiis. 


Pieces of Armour well 
knowns 10 Soulaiers, 


IS. 
O,can the Clouds weepe ouer thy decay, 
Yet not one drop fall from thy droughte eyes ! 
Sect thou the Snare,and wilt not ſhun the way, 
Nor yet be warn'd by paſſed Mileries? 
Tis yet but early in this diſmall Day, 
Let late Experience learne thee to be wile; 
« An 1ll foreſcene, may easly be preuented, 
« But hap'd,vn-help'd,chough ncer inough lamented. 
I9. 
Cannot the Scor of your late Slaughter boaſt, 
And are yee yet ſcarce healed of the Sore ? 
Ist not inough yce haue alreadie loft, 
But your owne Madnefle mutt needs make jt more? 
Will yce ſecke Safetie in ſome foraine Coaſt ? 
Your Wiucs and Children pitied yee before : 
Bur when your own Blouds your own Swords imbrue, 
Who pitties them, who ſhould haue pittied you? 
20. , 
The neighb'ring Groues are ipoyled of their Trees, 
For Boats, and Timber, to affay the Flood, 
Where Men are lab'ring as 'twere Summer Bees, 
Some hollowing Trunkes, fome binding heapes of \Vood, 
Some on their Bretts, ſome working on their Knees, | 
To winne the Banke whereon the Barons ſtood ; 
Which,o'er the Current they by ſtrength mult texy, 
To ſhed thar Bloud, which many an Age ſhall rey. 
21. 
Some ſharp their Swords,ſome right their Murrians ſer, 
Their Greaues and Pouldrons others riuet fat, 
The Archers nov their bearded Arrowes whet, 
Whilſt euery where the clam'rous Drums are bras'd; 
Some taking view,where they ſure ground might get, 
Not one, bur ſome aduantage doth fore-calt; _ 
With Ranks and Files,each Plaine & Medow ſwarmes, 
As all the Land were clad in angry Armes, 


5 5 
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The Creſts and Badges of each Nobler Name, 
Againtt their Owners rudely {eeme to ſtand, 
As angry for ttPAtchieuements whence they came, 
Thar to their Fathers gaue that generous Brand. 
O yec vnworthie of your ancient Fame, 
Againlt your {clues to lift your conqu'ring Hand ; 
Since foraine Swords your Height could not abate, 


By your oyyne Pride,your {clues to ruinate! 
Vpon 
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| 23, 
Vpon his Surcote, valiant Nx v1 z bore Some ſhort Blazons of 


A Siluer Saltoyre, vpon Martiall Red; 

A Ladies Sleeuz, high-ſpirited Has Tiw Gs wore ; 

FERRER his Taberd,with rich Verry ſpred, 

Well knowne in many a Warlike Match before ; 

A RauenſatronCorBterTs armed Head; 
AndCyLPEPPER,inSiluer Armes enrayl'd, 
Bare thereupon a bloudie Bend engrayl'd. 

24. 

The NoblePz cy, inthis dreadfull Day, 
With a bright Creſſant in his Guidehome came, 
In his white Coraet,VE rb oN doth diſplay 
A fret of Gueles, priz'd in this mortall Game, 
That had been ſeene in many a doubtfull Fray, 

His Lances Penons ftayned with the ſame ; 
The angry Horſe,chat'd with the ſtubborne Bir, 
With his hard Hoofe the Earth in furic ſmit, 
26. 
1 could the ſ\umme of STAFF orDS arming ſhow, 


Whar Colours RossEt and CovrTNELY did yntold, 


Great WanrzxxNs Blazon I could let you knory, 

And all the glorious Circumſtance haue told, 

Nam'd euery Enſigne as they {ſtood aroy ; 

But O,deare Muſe, too ſoone thou art control'd ! 
For in remembrance of their euill ſpeed, | 


My Pen, for Inke, warme drops of Bloud doth ſheed, 


26. 
On the Kings part,th'Imperiall Standard's pitch'd, 
With all the Hatchments of the Ezg//þ Crowne, 


Great LanNCASTER (withnolefle Power enrich'd) 


Sets the {ame Leopards in his Colours downe : 
O, if ycc be not frantique,or bewitch'd, 
Yet doc but ſee,that on your ſclues you frowne : 
A little note of diff rence is in all, 
How can the ſame itand, when the ſame doth fall ? 


27. 
Behold the Eagles, Lyons, Talbots, Beares, 
The Badges of your famous Anceftries; 
Shall thote braue Marks, by their inglorious Heires, 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their Families ? 
More ancient Armes no Chriſtian Nation beares, 
Reliques vaworthy of their Progenies ; 
Thoſe Beaſts yee beare, doe in their kinds agree, 
O,that then Beaſts,more ſauage Men ſhould be! 


And 


the Bearings of ſome of 


the Englifh Nobilitie, 
mn thy, and the next 
Stanza following , ex- 
preſſed in the termes of 
Heraldrie, 
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XLAC CODEC x. > 


The Barons Warres. 


Theſe Earles, on the 
Kyngs part, were Iohn 
Britan,Earle of Rich- 


mont, Iohn Warren, 


Earle of Surrey , and 
Aymer de Valence, 
Sarle of Pembroke, 
e& Edmond of Wood- 
ſocke, Earle of Kent, 
the Kjngs younger Bro- 


ther. 


The ſonne of Crouch- 
back, ad conſin Ger- 
man tos the King, as #s 


ſbewed in the Notes vp- 


on the 14.Stanxg of the 
#rſt Canto, 


MA deſcription of the 
Conflif at Burton, in 
I3-Stama's following. 


| 28. 
And whilſt the King doth in ſad Councell fir, 
How he might belt the other Banke recouer, 
See how Misfortune {Hll her time can fit! 
Such as were ſenr,the Countrey to diſcouer, 
(As vp and downe, from place to place they flit) 
Had found a Foard,to paſle rheir Forces ouer ; ; 
« Ill Newes hath Wings,and with the Wind doth goe, 
«© Comfort's a Cripple, and comes eucr flow. 
29. 

When Epward fearing LancAasTER s Supplyes, 
Proud RxcuMmONT,SVRREY,& great PEMBROKE 
On whoſe Succeſle, he mightily relyes, ({enr, 
Vnder whoſe ConduR,halfe his Armie went, 

The neereſt way conduRted by the Spyes ; 
And he himſelfe,and ED mr o n d, Earle of Ker, 

Vpon the Hill,in fight of Burzoz lay, 

Watching to take aduantage of the Day. 


O. 

Stay,SVRREY, ſtay, thou may'ſt too ſoone be gone, 
Pawſe till this Heat be ſomewhat ouer-palt, 

Full little know'lt thou-whither thou do'tt runne ; 
RicnmoNnTandPEMBROKE,neuer make ſuch haſte, 
Yee doe but ſtrive to bring morc Horror on : 
«© Neuer ſeeke Sorrow, for it comes too faſt; 
Why ſtriue yce thus, to paſſe this fatall Floud, 
| To fetch but Wounds,and ſhed your neerelt Bloud ? 
3I. 

Great LANCASTER,yet ſheath thy angrie Sword, 
OnEDpwarps Armes,whoſe edge thou ſhould'{t not ſer, 
Thy naturall Kinſman, and thy Sou'raigne Lord, 

Both from the-Loynes of our PLANTAGINET, 
Call = to mind thy once engaged Word ; 
Canſt thou thy Oath toLonG-$naAN xs thus forget ? 

« Men ſhould performe, before all other things, 

© The ſerious VYowes they make,to God, and Kings. 

32. 

The Winds were huſh'd (no little Breath doth blow) 
Which ſeemes far till, as though they liltning food, 
With trampling Crowds,the very Earth doth bow, 

And through the Smoake, the Sunne appear'd like Blood ; 
What with the Showt,and with the dreadfull Shoy, 
The Heards of Beaſts ran bellowing to the Wood ; 

When Drums and Trumpets to the Charge did ſound, 

As they would ſbake the grofſe Clouds to the ground. 
The 
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The Earles then charging with their power of Hoxsſe, 
Taking a S1gnall:whenthey ſhould begin, » 
Being in view of thi Imperiall force, ln 
Which at that rime/affay'd the Bridge to win, + 
Which made the Barons change their former courſe; 
T*auoid the preſent Danger they were in” © 14 [11 4 

Which on the ſudden had they not fore-caſt,' -. - - 

Of their laſt Day, that Houre had beene the laſt, - / 


34+ 
When fr6 the Hill the Kings maine Powers come:downe, 

Which had Aqy ar 1 vs totheiryaliant Guide, | 4 
Braue LaxncasTER & HakÞForD, from the Towne, 
Doe iſſue forth vpon the other fide, 
Pecre againſt Peere, the Crowne againſt the Crowne, 
The King affayles,the Barons munity'd ; ; 

Englands Red Crofle vpon both fides doth flye, 

S. G: 0n GE,theKing,S.GE oR GE,the Barons cryc. 

> 33. 

Like as an Exhalation hot and drie, 
Amongſt the Ayre-bred moyltie Vapours throwne, 
Spetteth his Lightning forth outragiouſly, | 
Rending the thicke Clouds with the Thunder fone, 
Whoſe fierie Splinters through the thinne Ayreflye, 


That with the Horror, Heauen and Earth doth grone ; 


With the like Clamour, and confuſed O, 
To the dread Shock the defp'rate Armies goe. 
36. 

There might Men ſee the famous Eng/s/h Bowes, 

Wherewith our Focs we wonted to ſubdue, 
Shoot their ſharpe Arrowes in the face of thoſe, - 
Which ott before victoriouſly them drew ; 
Yet ſhun their Ayme; and troubled in the Looſe, 
Thoſe well-wing'd Weapons mourning as they flew, 
Shp'd from the Bow-ſtring,impotent, and {lacke, 
As to the Archers they would faine turne backe, 
9% 

Behold the Remnant of Troyes ancient Stocke, 

Laying on Blowes, as Smyths on Anuyls i{trike, 
Grappling together inthe fearefull. Shocke, 
Where {till the ſtrong encountreth with the like, 
(And each as ruthlefle as the hard'ned Rocke) 
Wert with the Speare,or Browne Bill, or the Pike, 

Still as the Wings,or Battels came togerher, 


Ere fortune gaue aduantage yct to either, 
From 


An expert Souldier of 
thoſe times, 


Saint George, Patron 
of the Engliib, 


A Simile of the encoun- 
tring of the Armits. 


As they are ſuppoſed,to 
be deſcended from the 
Troians , by the Bri- 
tans, the firft Inhabi- 
rants of this Iſland. 


The Barons Warres. 


38." 

[ft From battred Helmes, with cu'ry enuious Blow, 

vt The ſcatt'red Plumes flye looſely here and there, 

| [ To the Beholder like toflakes of Snow, | 

Ald | That cu'ry light breath on its Wings dorh beare, 

As they had ſenſe and feeling of our Woe; 

And thus affrighted with the ſudden feare, 
Now back, now forward,ſuch ſtrange windings make 
As though vncertaine which way they ſhould take. * 


| 39. 

Mio. Slaughter alike inuadeth either Hoaſt, 

1 "go: Whilſt {till the Battell ſtrongly doth abide, 

M0! Which eu'ry where runnes raking through the Coaſt, 
As't pleas'd outra p_ Furie it to guide, 

Yet not ſufhic'd, where tyrannizing molt ; 

: So that their Wounds, hke Mouthes, by gaping wide, 
4h Made as they meant to call for preſent Death, 

N Had they but Tongues, their deepneſle giues the breath, 


Big 40. 
"8! Here lyes a heape halfe ſlaine,and partly drown'd, 
Þ Gaſping for breath amongſtthe {lymie Segges, 

And there a ſort layd in a deadly Swoun'd, 

Trod with the Preaſe into the Mudde and Dregpes; 
Others lye bleeding on the firmer ground, 

4b Hurt in the Bodies, maym'd of Armes and Legges; 
bi One ſticks his Foe, his Scalpe another cuts, 

fi Ones feet intangled in anothers guts. 


4h \ 41 . 

Jt | One his aſſayling Enemie beguiles, 

pi As from the Bridge he fearefully doth fall, . 

Cruſh'd with his weight vpon the Stakes and Pyles; 

1: Some in their gore ypon the Pauement fprall, 

WP! Our Natiue Bloud,our Natiue Earth defiles, 

Hf And dire Deſtruction ouerwhelmeth all ; 

Such hideous Shrikes the Bedlam Souldiers breath, 
As the damn'd Sp'rits had howled from beneath, 


42. 
The FaQtion ſtill defying Epwa rs might, 

Ep m 0ND of Wood-ſtock, with the Men of Kezr, 
'Þ Charging afreſh, renues the doubrfull Fight 
: | | Vpon the Barons, languiſhing and ſpent, 
bil Bringing new matter tor a Tragique fight ; 
| Forth againſt whom, their skilfull Warriors weat, 
'W. Brauely to end, what brauely did begin, 
bi Their Nobleſt Sp'rits will quickly Wo 4 win, 


The Barons Warres, 


/ 4.3. 
As before Trop, bright Tys T1s God-like Sonne, 
Tars or himſelfe in this fierce Conflict bare, 
MowsRAY infight him matchleſſe Honour wonne, 
CL1rFoRD for Life ſeem'd little but to care, 


AwDLEY and ELMSBRIDGE Perill ſcorne to ſhunne, 


G1rFoORD ſeem'd Danger to her teeth to dare, 


NorB4DtLESMER gaue back toEDwaRrv»D s Power, 


As though they ſtroue who Death ſhould firſt deuoure. 


le not commend thee MovNnTrorrT,northeeTEis, 

Elſe your high Valour much might iuſtly merir ; 
Nor DzNnvYLs, dareT whiſper of thy prayſe; 
Nor W1LLINGT oN,willI applaud thy Spirit; 
Your Facts forbid,that I your Fame ſhould rayſe ; 
Nor DAamoORY, thy due may'{t thou inhent ; 

Your Bayes muſt be your well-deferucd blame, 

For your ill ations quench my ſacred flame, 


45. 
O, had you faſhion'd your great Deeds by them, 
Who ſummon'd * Acor with an Erg/i/h Drum , 
Or theirs, before, that to * /eruſaler 
Went with the gen'rall Power of Chriſtendome 
Then had yec raught Fames richelt Diadem, 
As they who fought to free the Saujours Tombe, 
And like them, had immortaliz'd your Names, 
Where now my Song can be but of your Shames; 
46. 
O Age inglorious, Armes vntimely borne, 
When that approucd and victorious Shicld 
Mult in this ciuill Maſſacre be torne, 
Brus'd with the Blowes of many a foraine Field ; 
And. more, in this ſad Ouerthrow be worne 
By thoſe,in flight inforc'd it yp to yeeld; 
For which,fince then, the Stones for very dread, 
Againſt rough ſtormes, cold drops for teares doe ſhead. 


47+ | 
When ſoone King EDwa RD s faint & warring friends, 
Which had this while ſtood doubrfully to pawſe, 
When they percciue, that Deſtiniec intends, | 
That his Succefle ſhall iuſtifie his Cauſe, 
Each in himlſelfe freſh Courage apprehends, 
<« (For Victorie both Feare and Friendſhip drawes) 
And ſmile on him,on whom they late did frowne, 
All lend their hands to hew the conqu'red downe. 
E Thar 


A Catalogue of many of 
the Barons, that were 

with the Sarles of Lan= 

caſter and Harford,iv 

two Stauta's, 


Bayes , for Prayſe or 
Commendations, 


* Their Anceſtors, that 
went with Richard 
Caurde Lyon toihe 
Warres againſt the Pa- 


£475, 


* Thoſe before them, 
that went with Puke 
Raberr, tbe eldeft ſon 
of the Conqueror under 
the Condutft of God- 
frey of Bulloyne, ts 
the Holz Land. 
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The Barons IWarres, 


Thu Kiight after Cree 


ted Earle of Carlel, 


'® Their firſt defeat at 


Burcon Bridge, the laſt 
at Borough Br:dge. 

* A very remarkable 
thing of that place, 
where the Barons were 
eacrthr ownc. 


4.8. | 
That ſcarce a Man,which EDwa RD late did lacke; 
Whillt the proud Barous bare anvpright Face, 
But (when they ſaw,that they had tun'd their backe) 
Toynes with the King, to proſecute their Chaſe, 
The Baronage ſo headlong goes to wracke ; - 
Ia the iuſt tryall of fo neexe a Cale, 
Inforc'd to proue the fortune of the Coalt, 
The Day at Bwurtor that had clecrely lab. 
4Q. 2 
And tothe aid of the victo;10us King, y 
(Which more and more gauc vigourto his hope, 
With good Succefle him thil encouraging, 
And to his Actions lent'an ampler Scope) : 


Sir ANDREW HERCKLEyY happily doth bring, 
Oa their light Horſe a yaliant Northerne Troupe, I 
Arm'd bur too aptly,and with roo much ſpeed, . 

' Molt to doe hare, when lealt thereof was need. ; 


50. 

When {till the Barons making forth their way, 
Through Places beſt for their Aduantage knowne, 
Retaine their Armie, bodyed as they may, 

By their Defeat, farre weaker that was growne; 


In thcir belt skill deuifing day by day, 
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Toffend th*Afſaylant, and defend their owne, 1 
Of their Miſ-haps the ytmolt to endure, > 
If nothing elſe their Safctie might aſſure, EY 
In their ſad flight, with Furie followed thus, Z 


Tracing the North through many a tyreſome Strait, j 
And forc'd through many a Paſlage perillous, [ 
| To Borough Bridge, led by their lucklefſe Fare : 
Bridges * ſhould ſeeme to Barons ominous, 
For there they laſtly were precipitate ; 1 
Which * place,the marke of their Miſchance doth beare, :” 
For ſince that tume,Grafſe neuer proſp'red there, 
Where, fornew Bioudſhed they new Battels rang'd, 
And take new Breath,to make Deſtruttion new : : 
Chang'd is their Ground, but yet their Fate vachang'd, ; 
Which too directly {till doth them purſue 
Nor are they,and their Miſeries cltrang'd, 
To their Eſtates though they meere itrangers grey z 
The only hope whereon they doe depend, 
With Courage is to conſummate their end, 
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Like as a Heard of ouer-heated Deere, 
By hot-ſpur'd Hunters lab'red to be caught, 
With Hues and Hounds recou'red eu'ry where, 
When as they find their ſpeed auailes them naught, 
Vpon the Toyles runne headlong, without feare, 
Wirth noyſe of Hounds,and Hollow's, as diſtraught; 

Euen ſo the Barons,in this deſp'rate caſe, 


Turne ypon thoſe which lately did them chaſe. 


$4- 
Enfigne beards Enſigne, Sword 'gainſt Sword doth ſhake, 

Drum brawles with Drum, as Ranke doth Ranke oppoſe, 
Ther's not a Man that care of Life doth take, 
But Death in carneſt to his Bus'neſle gocs, 
A gen'rall Hauocke as of all to make, 
And with Deſtruction doth them all incloſc; 

Dealing ir felfe impartially to all, 

Friend by his friend,as foe by foe doth fa'l. 


53- 
Yet the braue Barons, whulit they doe reſpire, 
(In ſpight of Fortune,as they ſtood prepar'd) 
With Courage charge,with Comelineſle retyre, 
Make good their Ground,and then relicue their Guard, ' 
Withſtand the Ent'rer, then purſue the Flyer, 
New-forme their Battell, ſhifting eu'ry Ward ; 
As your high Skill, were bur your Quarrell good, 
O Noble Spirits, how deate had beene your Blood! 
56. 
That well-arm'd Band, ambitious Her c x1 xv led, 
Of which,the Barons neuer dreamt before, 
Then greatly ſtood King Epwar ps Power in ſtead, 
And in the Fight afſayl'd the Enemie ſore : 
Q Day molt tatall, and molt full of dread ! 
Neuer can Time thy ruinous Waſte reſtore ; 
Which with his ſtrength though he attempt to doo, 
Well may he ftriue for,and yer fayle of too, 


57+ 

Pale Death beyond his wonted Bounds doth fell, 
Caruing proud fleſh in Cantles out at large ; 
As Leaues in Autumne, ſo the Bodies fell, 
Vander ſharpe Stcele, at eu'ry boyſt'rous Charge 2 
O, what ſad Pen can their Deſtruction tell ! 
Where Scalpes lay beaten like the batt'red Targe ; 
And euery one he claymeth as his right, 
Whoſe lucke it was not to eſcape by flight. 

 E 3 


Thoſe 


A Simile of the deſþe- 
rate Miſerie of the Ba- 
7075, 
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The Barons Warres. 


The unfortunate end of 
the Earle of Harford. 


A vebement expreſſion 
ef the enſuing Maſſacre 


of the Barons. 


58. 

Thoſe Warlike Enfignes, wauing in the Field, 
Which lately ſcem'd to braue th'imbattc!l'd Foe, 
Longer not able their owne weight to wicld, 
Their loftic Tops to the baſe Dutt doc bow :; 
Here fits a Helmet, and there lycs a Shicid : 

O, ill did Fate thoſe ancient Armes beſtoue ! 
Which as a Quarry on the ſoy d Earth lay, 
Seiz.'d on by Conquelt,as a glorious Prey. 

39 

Where Noble Bo  v x,that molt Princely Peer, 
Hare 0RD,much honor d ,and of high deſert, 
And to this Nation none as he {o deare, 

Paſſing the Bridge with a rcfolued heart, 

To ftop his Souldions, which retyring were, 


Was *twixt two Plankes {laine throu oh his lowerpart; 


But LANCASTER,not defiin'd there to dic, 
Taken, reſeru'd to further Miſcric. 
60. 


Whoſe Tragique Scene, ſome Muſe vouchſafe to fing : 


His,of fiuc Earledomecs w "MR then liu'd poſlelt, 

A Rocher, Sonne,and Vnckle to a King, \ 
With Fauour, Fri nds, and with Sbinda ance blcit « 
What could bilod thinke, or could acuilſc the thing, 
That bur ſeem'd wanting to his worldly Reſt ? 


cc Bur on this Earth,wh at's fr Cc from F Ortuncs Power? 


© What at Age got, is loſt in halfc an houre, 
Bi. 

Some few, themſclues in SanQuuaries hide ; 
Which, though they haue the mercic of the place, 
Yet arc aheis Bodies ſo voſanctify'd, 

As that their Soules can hardly hope for grace ; 
Where, they in Feare and Penuric abide 
A poore dead Life,which length'neth bur a ſpace; 
Hate ſtands without, whilli Horror till within 
Prolongs their ſhame, yet pard'neth not thcir finne. 
62. 

Nor was Death then contented with the d cad, 
Of full Reuenge as though it were deny'd, 

And till it might haue that accomplithed, 
It held it ſelfe in nothins o fatisty'd ; 
And with dclayes no longer to be fed; 
An vnknowne Torment fucker doth prouide, 

That dead Meu ſhould in Miſcric remaine, 

To make the Liuing die with greater Paine, 
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The Barons Warres. 


Bs: 

Yee Sou'raine Cities of this wofull Ile, 
In Cypreſſe Wreaths, and your moſt ſad Attyre, 
Prepare your ſelues to build the Funerall Pile, 

Lay your pale Hands to this exequious Fire, 

All Mirth and Comfort from your Streets exilc, 

Fill'd with the groanes of Men, when they expire z 
The Nobleſt Bloud approching to be ſhed; 
That cuer dropt from any of your Dead. 

64. 

When Tn om aAs,Earle of LaxncaFer, that late 
Thirebcllious Barons trayt'roufly retain'd, 

As the chicfe Agent in this great Debate, 

W as for the ſame (cre many dayes) arraign'd, 

'Gainlt whom, at Pozefrer they articulate, 

(To whom thoſe Treaſons chicfely appertain'd;) 
\Whoſe Proofes apparant, fo well,nay, ill ped, 
As from his ſhoulders reft his reu'rend Head. 

; 05. | 

Yet LAX CASTER,It isnot thy loſt breath, 
That can aſſure the ſafetic of the Crowne, 

Or that can make a Couenant with Death, 

To warrant EDHWAR D,what he thinks his owne ; 

But he mult pay the forfait of his Paith, 

When they ſhall riſe, which he hath trodden downe 
& All'snot a Mans that is from others rackt, 

«© And other Agents other wayes doe act. 

06. 
Nor was it long, bur in that fatall place, 

The way to Death where LANCASTER had led, 

But many other,in the {eltc-ſame caſe, 

Him in hike manner ſadly followed. 

Londoz:,would thou hadlit had thy former grace, 

As thou art firſt,moſt Bloud that thou hadit ſhed; 
By other Cities not exceeded farre, 


Whoſe Streets deuoure the Remnant of that Warre, 


67. 
O Parents ruthfull and heart-renting fight ! 
To ſee that Sonne,that your ſoft Boſomes ted, 
His Mothers Ioy, his Fathers ſole Delight, 
That with much Colt, yet with more Care was bred ; 
O Spectacle (cuen) able to affrighr 
A ſenſcleſſe Thing,and terrific the Degd ! 


Thomas , Earle of 
Lancaſter, bebeaded 
at Pomirct. 


Hi word forfaited ts 

. the Barons,for recalling 
Gaueſton, azd the 
Spenfers, 


Few Cities , or great 
Townes of England, 
wherein ſome ef the 
Barens,or their Accome 
plices, were Not exectu» 
id, 


His deare,dearc Bloud,ypon the cold Earth powr'd, 


His quart'red Coarle,of Crowes and Kytes dcuour 
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The Barons Warres, 


The Sabie of my S0- 
Nets. 

Two Riuers of Wat- 
wickeſhire, 


The Patron of hjs Po« 
exis. 


| 68. 

zur *tis not you that here complaine alone, 
Or to your {clues this fearetull Portion ſhare ; 
Here's ſtrange and choile varictic of Moane, 
Poore Orphans teares with Widowes mixcd are, 
With many Friends ftioh,many a Maidens Groanc ; 
So innocent, ſo ſimply pure, and rare, 

As Nature,which till then had filence kepr, 

Neere burſt yith Sorrow, bitterly had Wept. 

09 

O Bloudie Age ! had not theſe things beene done, 
T had not now, lin theſe more calmer Times, 
Into the ſcarch of thole paſt Troubles runne ; | 
Nor had my Virgin vnpolluted Rimes ; 
Alt'red the courſe yyherein they firlt begun, ; 
To ling theſe horrid and vnnaturall Crimes ; : 

My Layes had {till been of In s a s Bowre, 

Of my deare Azcor, or her loued Stowre, 


70. 

Nor other Subie&t then your Scelfe,hadschoſe, $ 
Your Birth,your Vertucs,and your high Reſpe&s, © 
Whoſe Bounties oft haue nourith'd my Repoſe 4 
You,whom my Mule ingenuouſly ele&s, 


Denying Earth your braue Thoughts to incloſe, 
Maugre the Momilſts,and Satyricke Sets ; 
That whillt my Verſe to after-Times is ſung, 
You may lue with me,and be honor'd long; 
7I. 
But greater things my SubicCt hath in ſtore, 
Still to her Taske my armed Mule to keepe, 


ot aSede iS Ts 3 ts 
be EAR i BG 


And offreth her Occaſion as before, 

Whereon ſhe may in mournefull Verſes weepe ; | 

And as a Ship being gotten necre the Shore, £ 

By awkward Winds re-driuen to the Dcepe, : 
So is the Muſc, from whence ſhe came of late, b 
Into the Buſineſle of a troubled State. 


The end of the ſecond 


Canto. 
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The third Canro. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


By fleepie Potions that the Queene ordaynes, 

Lora MORTIMER eſcapes out of the Tower ; 

And by falſe Sleights, and many ſubtill Traynes, 

She gets to France, to rayſe a foraine Power : 

The French King leanes his Siiter ; Need coyſtraynes 

The OQneene to Henault, in a happie Hoare ; 
EDwartD,hber Soune, to PHILIP 7Zs affide - 
They for Inuaſion inftantly pronide. 


T, 
&3 Carſe had theſe paſſed Miſcrics arvend, 
But other Troubles in{tantly began ; 
As Miſchiefe doth new Matter apprehend, 
| D By things that (till irregularly ran : 
For further yet their Furie doth extend ; 
All was not yeelded,thatKingEpwaRD wan; 
And ſome there were,in Corners that did lye, 
Which o'er his Actions had a watchfull eye. 
2. 

When as the King(whillt things thus fairely went) 
Who by this happie Victorie grey ftrong, 
Summon'd at Yorke a folemne Parlament, 

T'vphold his Right,and helpe the SpxxsERrs wrong, 


(In all Aﬀaires teſtabliſh bis Intent) 


Whence more and more his Minions Greatneſle ſprong ; 
Whoſe Counſels ill, in eu'ry Bus'neſſe croft 
Th'inraged Queene,in all Misfortunes tolt, 
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The Barons Warres, 


Hugh Spenſer the cl- 


ar. 


For his Seruice againſt 
the Bayons,at Borough 


Bridge. 


The Ingredients to the 
ſteepie Paiion, 


FN 
When as ihe eld'ſt, a Man extremely hated, 
(Whom,till that time,the King could nor preferre, 
Votill he had the Barons Pride abated) 
That Parlament made Earle of #;zcheer ; 
As HER CKL=®vy,Earle of Carle/ he created ; 
And likewiſe, BALD ocxk he made Chancelor ; 
One, whom the King had for his Purpoſe wraught 
A Man, as ſubrill, ſo corrupt and naughr. 


3 


As 
When as Miſ-haps(that ſeldome come alone) 
Thicke in the necks of one another fell ; 
The Scor began a new Inuaſion, 
And France did thence the Engliſh Powers expell, 
The 1riſh ſet the Emgliſh Pale ypon, 
At home,the Commons eu'ry day rebell; 
Miſchiefe on Miſchiete,Curſe doth follow Curſe, 
One Il ſcarce paſt,but after comes a worſe, 


"N 
For MORTIMER, that Wind moſt fitly ble, 
Troubling their eyes, which otherwiſe might ſee, 
Whilſt the wiſe Queene,who all Aduantage kneyy, 
Was cloſcly caſting, how to ſet him free ; | 
And did the Plot fo ſeriouſly purſue, 
Till ſhe had found the Meanes how it ſhould be, * 
Againſt Opinion,and Imperious Might, 
To worke her owne Ends,through the Iawes of Spight, 
6. 
And to that purpoſe ſhe a Potion made, 
In Operation of that poysning Power, 
Thar it the Spirits could preſently inuade, 
And quite diſ-fenſe the Senſes in an houre, 
With ſuch cold numnefle, as it might perſwade 
Thar very Death the Patient did deuoure, 
For certaine Houres, and ſealcd vp the eyes, 


'Gainſt all that Art could poſſibly deuiſe. 


7. 
In which,ſhe Plantan and cold Letruce had; 
The Water-Lilly from the Mariſh ground, 
With the wan Poppie,and the Nightſhade fad, 
And the ſhort Moſſe, that on the Trees is found, 
The poys'ning Henbane, and the Mandrake drad, 
With Cyprefle flowers,that with the reſt were pown'&; 
The braine of Cranes amongſt the reſt ſhee takes, 
Mix'd with the Bloud of Dormice,and of Snakes. 
Thus 


The Barons Warres, 33 


8. 

Thus, like Mx Dt a, fat ſhee in her Cell, 
Which ſhce had circled with her potent Charmes, 
From thence all hind'rance cleerely to expell; 
Then her with Magique Inſtruments ſhe Armes, 
And to her Bus'neſle inſtantly ſhe fell ; 


A Veltall Fire ſhe lights, wherewith ſhe warmes A Fire lighted in an 
The mixcd Juices from thoſe Simples wrung, Azgular Veſſell, by the 
To make the Med'cine wonderfully ſtrong. = ww of the Sutte 

& Ss 


op 
The ſundry Feares that from her Fa& might riſe, 
Mcn may ſuppoſc,her trembling Hand mighr ſtay, 
Had ſhee confider'd of the Enterpriſe, 
To thinke whar Perill in th'Attempr there lay ; 
Knowing befices,that there were ſecret Spyes 
Set by her Foes,to watch her eu'ry way : 
«© But when that Sex leaue Vertueto eſteeme, 
© Thoſe greatly.erre, which think the whar they ſeem, 


| IO. 
Their plighted Faith they at their pleaſure leaue, - ' A CharaSter of meere 
Their Loue is cold, bur hot as fire their Hate, | Woman, 
On whom they ſmile they ſurelyrhoſe deceiue, 
In their Deſires they be inſatiate: .,,,, |; 


Them of their Will there's nothing can bereaue, 
Thcir Anger hath no bound, Reuenge no datg; 
They lay by Feare, when they ar Ruine ayme, 
They ſhun not Sinne,as little weigh they Shame. 
IT. 
The elder of the Mo RK TIME Rr S,this while 
That their ſure Friends ſo many ſundry wayes, _” 
By Fight, by Execution, by Exile, - 
Had ſeene cut off; then finiſhed his dayes ; | 
Which (though with griefe) doth ſomewhat reconcile 
The youngers Thoughts, and lends his Carcs ſome eaſe; Tye elder of the Mor« 
Which oft his Heart,oft troubled had his Head, timers, dieth in the 
Fox the deare ſafetie of his Vnckle, dead. Tower, 
I2. 
But there was more did on his Death depend, - 
Then Heauen was picas'd the fooliſh: World ſhould know; 
And why the Fates chus haſted,on his.end, ? 
Thereby intending ftranger Plaguesto ſhow. :. _ 
Braue Lord,in yaine thy breatiithou didlt not ſpend, 
From thy Corruprtion;greater Conflicts grow 3 
Which began ſoone, and fruitfully to ſpring, 
New kinds of Vengeance on that Age to bring. 
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The Barons Warres, 


Mortimer, in the time 
of bu Impriſenment , 
obſerued his Birth-day 
m the Towcr. 


The deſcription of a 
gloomie Night , after 
the going downe of the 


"Moone , being in ber 


Prime in two Stanga's. 


T3. 
As Heart could wiſh, when eu'ry thing was fit, 
The Queene attends her Potions Power to proue ; 
Their (tedfaſt Friends their belt afſiſting ir, 
Their truſhe Scruants feale vp all in loue : 
And MORTIMER, his Valour and his Wit 
Then mult exprefle, whom moſt it doth behoue ; 
Each place made ſure, where Guides and Horſes lay; 
And where the Ship,that was for his Conaay. 


14. 

When as his Birth-day he had yeerely kept, 

And vs'd that day,thoſe of the Tower to feed; 

And onthe Warders,other Bounties heapr, 

For his Aduantage,he that day decreed; 

Which did Suſpition clearely intercept, 

And much auayl'd him at that time of need ; 
When after Cates,their Thirſt.at laſt ro quench, 
He mix'd their Liquor with that fleepic Drench. 


IS. 
Which ſoone each Senſe doth with dead coldnefle ſeize ; 
When he which knew the Keepers of each Ward, 
Out of their Pockets quickly rooke the Keyes, 
His coarded Ladders readily prepar'd ; 
And ftealing forth,through darke and fecret wayes, 
(Not then to kearne his Compas by the Card) 
To winne the Walls couragiouſly doth goe, 
Which look'd as ſcotning to be maſt red ſo. 
16. 1 : 
They ſoundly ſteepe;whillt his quicke Spirits awake, 
Expos'd to Perill ini the high Extremes, 
ALCYDES Labours as to yndertake, (Streames, 
O'er Walls, o'er Gates, through Watches, and through 
By which, his owne way he himſelfe muſt make : 
And let them tell King Evwar of their Dreames; 
For ere they came out of their Braine-ficke Trance, 
He made no doubt to be arriu'd in Frazce. 


| I7. | 

The ſullen Night had her blacke Curtaine fpred, 
Lowring that Day had tarrted vp ſolong, 
And that the Morrow mtght lye long a Bed, 
She all the Heau'n with duskie Clouds had hung ; 
CYNTHIA pluck'd in her newly-horned Head, 
Away to Welt, and vnder Earth fhe flung, 

As ſhe had long'd to cettifte the Sunne, 

Whart,in his abfence,in our World was done. : 
The 
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The Barons Warres, 


I8. 
The leſſer Lights, like Sentinels in Warre, 
Bchind the Clouds ſtood priuily to prie, 
As though vnſcene; they ſubr'ly ftroue from fatre, 
Of hiscicape the manner to deſcrie ; 
Hid was each Wand'ring,as cach fixed Starre, 
As they had held a Councell in the Skie, 
And had concluded with that preſent Nighr, 
That not a Starre ſhould once giue any Light. 
I9. 
In a flow ſilence, all the Shoares are huſhr, 
Only the Shreech-owle ſounded to rh'Aflault, 
And 1s 15 with a troubled Murmure ruſh, 
As if coaſcnting, and would hide the Fault; 
And as his Foot the Sand or Grauell cruſhr, 
There was a little whiſp'ring in the Vault, 
Mou'd by his treaging,foftly as he went, 
Which ſcem'd to ſay, it furth'red his intent. 
20. 
Whilkt that wiſe Queene, whom Care yet reſtleſſe kepr, 
For happie Spe:d,to Heau'n held vp herhands, 
With worlds of Hopes, and Feares together heapt 
In her full Boſome ; li{Pning as ſhe ſtands, 
She figh'd and pray*d,and fight'd againe,and wept; 
She ſees him how he Climbes, how Swims, how Lands, 
Though abſent, preſent in Defires they bee, 
© Qur Soule much farther then our Eyes can ſee. 


2T. 
The {mall Clouds iſſuing from his Lips,ſhe ſayth, 
Lab'ring ſo faſt as he the Ladder clame, | 
Should purge the Ayre of Peſtilence and Death ; 
And asfrom Heau'n, that filch'd Promerhian flame, 
The ſweetneſle ſo,and vertue of his Breath, 
New Crearturcs in the Element ſhould frame ; 
And to what Part it had the hap ro ſtray, 
There ſhould it make another Milkie Way, 
22, 
Attayn'd the Top,whiltt ſpent, he paws'd to bloyw, 
She ſaw, how Round he caſt his longing Eyes, 
The Earth to greet him gently from below, 
How greatly he was-fauored of the Skyes; | 
She ſaw him marke the Way he was to goe, 
And tow'rds her Palace how he turn'd his Eyes; 
From the Walls hcight, as when he downe did {lide, 


She heard him crie, Now Fortune be my Guide, 
, | F 2 As 


Thames, 


The violent Paſſicn of 
the Ducene , whileſt 
Mortimer was making 
his Eſcape, in ſix Stat- 
F2's. 
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The Barons Warres, 


7M 
As he deſcended, ſo did ſhe deſcend, 
As ſhe would hold him;that he ſhould not fall, 
On whom alone her Safetic did depend 2 
But when ſome Doubr did her deepe Thoughts appall, 
Diftractedly ſhe did her Hands extend. | 
For ſpcedic Helpe,and earneſtly did call 
Softly againe,if Death to him ſhould hap, 
She beg'd of Heauen, his Graue might be her Lap. 
24. | 
To ſhew him fauour, ſhe intreats the Ayre, 
For him ſhe beg'd the mercie of the Wind, 
For bim ſhe kneel'd before the Night with Prayer, 
For him, her ſelte ſhe to the Earth inclin'd, 
For him, his Tydes belceching Thames to ſpare, 
And to command his Billowes to be kind ; 
And tells the Floud,if he her Louc would quit, 
No Floud of her ſhould honor'd be, but it, 


LA 
But when ſhe thought ſhe ſaw him ſwim along, 
Doubting the Streame was taken with his Loue, 
She fear'd the Drops that on his Treſſes hung, 


And that each Waue, which moſt ſhould woo him,ftroue, 


To his cleare Bodie that ſo cloſely clung, : 

Which when before him with his Brelt he droue, 
Pallid with Griefe, ſhe turn'd away her Face, 
Icalous,that he the Waters ſhould imbrace, 


26, 
That angry Lyon having lip'd his Chaine, 
As in a Feuer,made King EnwaRÞ quake ; 
Who knew, before he could be caught againe, 
Deare was the Bloud, that his ſtrong Thirſt muſt lake ; 
He found,much labour had becne ſpent in vaine, 
And mult be forc'd a further Courſe to take, 
Perceiuing Tempeſts rifing in the Wind, 
Of which too late, too truly he diuin'd, 


27. 

By his Eſcape, that aduerſe Part growne prowd, 
On cach hand working for a ſecond Warre, 
And in their Councels nothing was allow'd, 
But what might be a Motiue to ſome Tarre ; * 
And though their Plots were carried in a Clowd, 
From the diſcerning of the Popular, 

The Wiſer yet,whoſe Indgements farther raughr, 

. Easly perceiue how things about were brought, 
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The Barons Warres, 


28. 
Thoſe ſecret Fires, by enuious Faction blowne, 
Brake out in Frazce,which coucr'd long had layne 
King CwARrLts fromEpwarD challenging his owne, 

Firlt Gzyze,next Porticr, and then Agquitayne, 
To each of which,he made his Title knowne, 
Nor from their Scifure longer would abſtaine ; 
The cauſe thereof, lay out of moſt Mens view, 
Which though fooles found not, wiſe Men quickly kneyy. 
| 29. 

Their ProieQts hitting (many a day in hand) 
That to their Purpoſe proſp'rouſly had thriu'd, 
The Baſe whereon a mightie Frame mult ſtand, 
By all their Cunnings. that had beene contriu'd ; 
Finding their Actions were ſo throughly man'd, 
Tncir fainting Hopes were wond'rouſly reuiu'd, 

They made no doubt, to ſee in little time, 

The full of that, which then was in the prime. 

30. 

The King much troubled with the Frexch Aﬀayre, 
Which as a ſhapeleſſe and vnweldie Maſle, 
Wholly imploy'd the vtmolt of his care, 
ToCnarrts of France his Embaſhe to paſle, 
For which, it much behou'd him to prepare, 
Before the Warre too deepely ſettled was; 


Which when they found, they likewiſe caſt abour, The great Policie of the 
As they would goc,to make him ſend them our, Queents Faction. 
3I. 


Which, when they came in Councell to debate, 
And to the depth had ſeriouſly diſcuſt, 
Finding how neercly it concern'd the State, 
To ſtay a Warre,both dangrous and vniult ; 
That weightic Bus'ncſſe to negotiate, 
Thcy mult find One of ſpeciall worth and truſt; 

Where eu'ry Lord his Cenſure freely paſt, 

Of whom he lik'd,the Biſhop was the laſt, 

32. 

Torr ToxN,whoſeTongue Mens Eares in chaines could Adam Torlcon , 8i- 
And like Iovs s fearfull Thunderbolt could pierce, (tye, 9p of Hereford , a 
In which there more Authoritie did lye, Man of high eloquence. 
Then in thoſe words the S1By Ls did rehearſe, 

Whoſe Sentence was ſo abſolute and hye, 

As had the power a Iudgement to reverſe, 
For the wiſe Queene, with all his might did ſtand, 
To lay that charge on her well-guiding hand, 
MO - Vrging 


The Barons Warres, 


A Metaphor taken from 
C ar d-play. 


Such, whoſe Bloud and 
Lamas were attainted, 
71 thoſe late RebeRlions, 


| $3. 

Vrging what credit ſhe the Cauſe might bring, 

Impartiall,'twist a Husband, and a Brother, 

A Queene in Perſon, betwixt King and King z 

And more then that,to ſhew her ſelfe a Mother, 

There for her Sonne, his Right eſtabliſhing, 

Which did as much concerne them as the other ; 
Which Colour ſeru'd to worke inthis Extreame, 
That,of which then,the King did neuer dreame; 

34- 

ToRLrT o N,was this thy Spirituall Pretence ? 
Would God thy Thouyhts had beene Spiritual, 
Or leſſe perſwatiue thy great Eloquence : 
But O,thy A&ttons were too Temporall, 
Thy Knowledge bad too much Preheminence, 
Thy Reaſon ſubrill, and Sophiſticall ; 

<« Bur all's not true,that Suppohtion fayth, 

«© Nor hauethe Mightielt Arguments molt Fayth. 


35- 
Nor did the Biſhop thoſe his Learned lacke, 
As well of Power, as Policic and Wir, 
That were prepar'd his great Deſigne to backe, 
And could amend where onght he did omir : 
For with ſuch Cunning they had made their Packe, 
That ir went hard,if that they ſhould noc hit ; 
That the faire Queene to Frazce with ſpced muſt go, 
Hard had he ply'd,that had perſwaded ſo. 


36. 
When ſhe, well itred both of Wind and Tyde, 
And ſaw the Coaſt was eu'ry way fo cleere, 
As a wiſe Woman ſhe her Bus'ncſle plyde, 
Whilit things went currant,and well carried were, 
Her ſelfe,and hers,to get aboord ſhe hyde, 
As one, whoſe Fortune made her {till to fteare ; 
Knowing thoſe Times ſo variouſly inclin'd, 
And eu'ry Toy ſoone alt ringEpwarD s Mind. 


— -- 
Her Followers ſuch, as meerely Fricndlefſe flood, 
Sunkeg,and deiefted bythe SpENSER Ss Pride, 
Who bore the Taynts of Treaſon in their Blood, 
And for Reuenge, would leauc no wayes vntryde, 
Whoſe Meanes were bad, but yet their Minds were 900d, 


When now at hand they had their Helpe deſcryde ; 


Nor were they wanting,Miſchiefe to inuent, 
To worke their Wills,and further her Intent, 


Whiltt 


The Barons Warres, | 29 


I 


38. 

Whilt Mor rT 1m xR(that all this while hath 1a ne, FOE oy 
From our faire Courſe) pe Fortune ſtrangely croſt, f to 
In France was ſtruggling how he might regayne, fortunes of Mortimer, 
That which before in E-g/and he had loft, I 
And all good Meanes doth gladly entertaine, nw: 


No tot diſmay'd,in all thoſe Tempelts toſt, 
Nor his great Mind could ſo be ouerthrowne, 
All Men his Friends, all Countries were his owne. 


39. 

Then Muſe (traniported by thy former zeale, 
Led in thy Progrefſe,where his Fortune lyes) 
To thy ſure aid, I ſeriouſly appeale : 
To ſhew him fully,withourt fain'd Diſguiſe, 
The ancient Ht r ot s then I ſhall reueale, 
And in their Patterns I ſhall be preciſe, 

When in my Verſe,tranſparent,neat,and cleare, 


They, ſhall in his pure CharaRer appeare, 


40. 

He was a Man (then boldly dare to ſay) ne 05r” "20" "IEY 
In whoſe-rich Soule the Vertues well did ſure, —_ nn 
In whom,ſo mix'd,the Elements all lay, excellent Man ; in two 
That notte'to one could Souraigntic impute, Slans's, 


As all did gouerne, yet all did obay ; 

He of a temper was ſo abſolute, 
AS that it ſeem'd, when Nature him began, 
She meant to ſheyy all, that might be in Man, 


4. _— 
So throughly ſeaſon'd, and ſo rightly ſer, A Metaphor from Tim- 
That in the Leuell of the cleareſt Eye, ber. 
"Time neuer toucht him with deforming Fret, 
Nor had the power to warpe him but awry ; _ 
Whom,in his Courſe, no Crofle could cuer ler, 
. His Elevation fixed was ſohye;  :  (proue, 
That thoſe rough Stormes, whoſe rage the World doth 
Neuer raught him, who ſat them farre aboue. 
42+ 
Which the Queene ſaw,who had a ſeeing Spirit, 
For ſhe had mark'd the largeneſle of his Mind, 
And with much Indgement look'd into his Merit, 
Aboue the vſuall compaſle of herkind, 
His Grandfires Greatneſle rightly to inherit; * | "TY 
When as the Ages in their Conſe inclin'd, | 2 wt — "—__ 
And the World weake, with Time began to bow 
To that poore Baſeneſle thart it reſts at now. 
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He weighs not Wealth, nor yct his 7/igmore left, 
Ler needlefſe Heapes, as things of nothing ttand ; 
That was not his,that Man could take by Theft, 
He was a Lord,it he had Sca,or Land, 
And thought him rich,of thoſe who was not reft; - 
«© Man,oft all Creaturcs;hath an vpright hand, | 
« And by the Starres is only. taughr to know,  / 
© That as they progreflſe Heau'n,he Earth ſhould doe. 
4. 
Wherefore wiſe Nature,from this face of Ground, 
Into the Deepe taught Man to find the way, 
That inthe Floods her Treaſure might be found, 
To make him ſearch, for what ſhe there did lay ; 
And that her Secrets he might throughly ſound, 
She gaue him Courage, as heronly Kay, 
That of all Crcatures,as the worthieſt, hee 
Her glorie there and wond'rous works ſhould ſee, 


45. 
Let wretched Worldlings ſweat for Mud and Earth, 

Whoſe grouecling Boſomes licke the recreant Stones, 

Such Peſants carke for Plentic,and for Dearth, 

Fame ncuer lookes ypon thoſe proſtrate Drones ; 

The braue Mind is allotted 1n the Birch, 

To manage Empires from the tate of Thrones, 
Frighting coy Fortune, when ſhe ſtern'lt appeares, 
Which ſcorneth Sighes,and icereth at our Teares, 

Pa * 
But when Report (as with a trembling Wing) 

Tickled the entrance of his liftning Eare, 

With newes of Ships,ſent out the Queene to bring, 

For her at Sazdwich which then wayting were ;* 

He ſurely thought he heard the Angels ling, 

And the whole Frame of Heau'n make vp the Quire, 
That his full Soule was ſmoth'red with exceſle, 

Her ample Ioyes vaable to cxpreſſe. : 


47- | 
Quoth he,flide Billowes ſmoothly for her ſake, 
Whoſe fight can make your aged NEREvs yong, 
For her faire Paſſage euen Allycs make, 
And as the ſoft Winds watt her Saylcs along, 
Slecke eu'ry little Dimple, of the Lake : 


. Sweet Syrers, and be readie with your Song ; 


Though *tisnot V x x v s that doth paſſe that way, 


Yet is as faire as ſhe borne onthe Seca. 
Yee 


The Barns Warres, 


48. 
Yee Scalie Creatures, gaze ypon her Eyc, 
And neuer after, with your kind make Warre ; 
O fteale the Accents,from her Lippes that flye,' 
Which like the Tunes of the Celeſtials are, | 
And them to your ficke amorous Thoughts apply, 


Compar'd with which, AR1o ns did but iarre; Fayned to make Fiſhes 
Wrap them in ayre, and when blacke Tempeſts rage, fend him, with the 
Vie them as Charmes, the rough Seas to aflwage. Muſihe of bis Harpe. 

"2 49. 
France,{cnd attend her with full Sholes of Oarcs, 

With which her Flect may cu'ry way be plyde ; 

And when ſhe landerh on thy bleſſed Shoares, 

And the vaſt Nauie doth at Anchor ryde, 

For her departure, when the wild Sca roares, 

Ship mount to Heauen,and there be ſtellifyde ; 

Next IASoONs Arge,on the burniſh'd Throne, i lids 
Aſſume thy ſelfe a Conftellation. he %s you's at 

_ Iaſon ta Colchos, 
Queene ISABEL then landing with delight, 

Had what rich Frazce could lend her for her eaſe; 

And as ſhe pafl d, no Towne but did inuite 

Her with ſome Shew, her Appetite to pleaſe x 

But MORTIMER once comming in her fight, 

His ſhape and features did her Fancie ſeize; 

When ſhe,that knew how her fit time to take, 
Thus ſhe hermoſt-lou'd Mor T1 ME xr beſpake: 
$I. | 
OMorrTiwmER,ſweettMorTIMER,quoth ſhe, The Dueenes ſpecth to 
What angry Power did firlt the meanes deuiſe, Mortimer , at their 
To ſeparate Queene Is BE L,and thee, frft Interview, 


Whom (to deſpight) Loue yet together tyes ? 

But if thou think(ſt the Fault was made by me, 

For a iuſt Penance to my longing Eyes, | 
Though guiltleſſe they, this be to them aſſign'd, 
To gaze ypon thee,till they leaue me blind, 

$23 

My deare,deare heart,thoughtT toſce thee thus, 
When firſt in Court thou didft my Fauor weare, 
When we haue watch'd, leſt anynoted vs, - - 
Whilſt our Lookes vs'd Loues Meſſages to beare, 
And we by ſignes ſent many a ſecret Buſſe z 
An Exile then,thought I to ſee thee here ? ; 

But what couldſt thou bc then, but now thou art? 

Though baniſh'd Ezg/ard, yet not from my heart, , + 

G That 
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Of the Lends belonging 
to the Crowne of Eng- 
land,both in England 
«nd France. 


A word borrowed from 
the Low, 


$3 
That Fate which did thy Franchiſement inforce, 
And from the depth of Danger ſet thee free, 
Still Regular,and conſtant in that Courſe, 
Made me this ſtraight and cuen Path to thee, 
Of our Aﬀections as it tooke remorſe, 
Our Birth-fix'd Starrcs ſo luckily agree, 
Whoſe Reuolution ſeriouſly directs 
Our like Proceedings,to the like eff-&s. 


54- 
Onely wiſe Counſell hath contriu'd this thing, 

For which we wiſh'd ſo many a wofull day, 

Of which,the cleare and perfect managing, 

Is that ſtrong Prop, whercon our Hopes may ſtay ; 

Which in it ſ{clfe th'Authoritie doth bring, 

That weake Opinion hath not Power to ſway, 
Confuting thoſe, whoſe {ightleſſe Judgements fit 
In the thicke Ranke, wich cu'ry common Wit. 


55. 
Then fince th'aſſay our good ſucceſle aſſures, 
And we her Fau'rites leane on Fortunes Breſt, 
That eu'ry houre new Comforts vs procures, 
Of theſe her Bleſſings let vs chuſe the belt, 
And whillt the day of our good Hap endures, 
Let's take the bounteous Benefits of Reſt; 
Let's feare no Storme, before we fecle a Showre, 
My Sonne a King, two Kingdomes heipe my Doyre. 
56. 
Of wanton Eywa mr Þ when Ifirſt was woo'd, - 
Why cam'ſ{t thou not ito the Court of Fraxce ? 
Before thy King,thou in my grace hadl(t ſtood : 
O MorTIinmEtR,how good had becne thy Chance ! 
My Loue attemptcd in that youthfull Mood, 
I might haue bcene thine owne Irheritance ; 
Where entriny now by Force,thou hold({t by Might, 
And art Diflciſor of anothers Right. 


| 57+ 
Thou Idoll, Honour, which we Fooles adore, 
(How many Plagues doe reſt in thec,to gricue ys?) 
Which when we haue,we find there is much more, 
Then that which onelyis a Name,can giue vs; 
Of reall Comforts thou do'ſt leaue vs poore, 


* And of thoſe Toyes thou often do'ſt depriue vs, 


That with our ſclues;doth ſet vs at debate, 
| And makes vs Beggers in our greateſt tate, 


With 


344 
v 


ER en SHES ings 


| The Barons Warves. 43 


58. | © 
With ſuch braue Raptures from her words that riſe, 

She made a breach in his impreſſive Breſt, 

And all his Pow'rs ſo fully did ſurprize, 

As ſcem'd to rocke his Senſes to their reſt, 

So that his Wir could not that thing deuiſe, 

Of which he thought his Soule was not pofleſt ; 
Whoſe great abundance, like a ſwelling Floog 
After a Showre, ran through his rauiſh'd Blood. 


59. 
Like as a Lute, that's touch'd with curious skill- | Simile« 
Each ſtring ftretch'd vp,his right Tone to retayne, : Ine 
Muſikes true Language that doth ſpeake at will, ' mer and be Ducene, 
The Baſe and Treble married bythe Meane, q | 


Whoſe Sounds each Note with Harmonie doe fill, 
Whether irt-be in Deſcant,or on Playne ; 
So their AﬀeCtions, ſer in Keyes alike, 
In true Concent meer, as their Humors ſtrike, 
60. 

As the plaine Path to their Defigne appea 
Of whoſe wiſh'd fight, they had been long ag 
By the diſfſoluing of thoſe threatning Fearesyj 
That many a Purpofe,many a Plot had mar't 
Their Hope at full, ſo heartily them cheares, 
And their ProteCtion by a ſtronger Guard, 

Lends them that erin; the euents to caſt 

Of things to come, by thoſe alreadie paſt. 


GI. - 
For this great Bus'neſle eas'ly ſetting out, The clunl Carriave of 
By due proportion, meaſuring eu'ry pace, - the French Buſmeſſe, 
Teauoid the cumbrance of each hind'ring Doubt; by the Duc and hev 


And not to fayle of Comelinefſe and Grace, Faftion, 


They came with euery Circumſtance about, 
Obſerue the Perſon,as the Time,and Place ; 
Nor leaue they ought, that in Diſcretions Lawes, 
Thgy could butthinke might beautific the Cauſe, 
62. 
Their Embaſſie deliu'ring in that height; 
As of the ſame, the Dignitie might fit, 
Apparelling a matter of'that Weight, 
In Ceremonie, well beſceming it; - 
And that it ſhould goe fteadily,and right, 
They at their Audience/ho one Point omit, 
As to the full each Tittle to effet, © 


That in ſuch Caſes Wiſdome ſhould reſpe&, 
4 os Nor 
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Colours of State many 
times deceiuable , and 
(in truth ) meere tug- 


The Biſhop of Here- 
ford, ot before men- 


63. L 
Nor to negotiate, neuer doe they ceaſe, 
Till they againe that ancient League combine ; 
Yet ſo,that Epwa  Þ ſhould his Right releaſe, 
And to his Sonne the Prouinces refigne 2 | 
With whom, King Ca ax LE s cocludes the happy Peace, 
Hauing the homage due to him for Gzyne ; 


And that both Realmes ſhould ratifie their Deed, 
They for both Kings an Enterview decreed. 


64. 

Yet inthis thing,which all Men thought ſo plaine, 
And to haue been accompliſh'd with ſuch care, 
Their inward Falſchood hidden did remaine, ; 
Quite from the Colour that the Out-fide bare : 

For onely they this Enterview did gaine, 
T'intrap the King ſo trayned to their Snare ; 
For which,they knew that he mult paſſe the Seas, 
Or elſe the Price, which better. would them pleaſe, 
65. 

Which by the SpPENSER Ss was approuecd ; who 

(As in his Councels they did chiefely guide) 
With him their Sou'raigne,nor to Frazce durlt goe, 
Nor in his abſence,qdurlt at home abide ; 
Whiltt the weake King ſtood doubrfull whar to doe, 
His liſfning Eares they with Perſwaſionsplyde, 
That he to ſtay, was abſolutely wornne, 
And for that Bus'neſſe,to diſpatch his Sonne. 
66.. 

Thus is the King incompaſ['d by theirskill, 

And made to at what Tor LT ox did deuile, 
Who thruſt him on;te' draw them vp the Hill, _ 
That by his {trengthithey might get Power to riſe, 
For they in all things -were before him ſtill ; 
Thar perfect Steerſ-man in all Policies, | 

| Had caſt to walke, where Evwak x bare the Light, 

And by his Ayme,he leuelled their Sight, *, 

67. Y . 

Thus hauing made,what Ewa  Þ molt did wilt 

For his Aduantage, further their Jutent, 

With ſeeming Good ſo yarniſhing their WM, 

That it went currant by the faire Event; 

And of their Hopes the vtmolt to fulfill ; 

Things in their courſe came in fo true Conicent, 
To bring their Bus'nefle tothat-happic end, | + 
Thar they the ſame might publiquely defends. 
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| 68, 

The precious Time no longer they protra&t, ,” 
Nor in ſufpence their Friends at home doe hold; 
Being abroad ſo abſolutely back, | 
Fhey quickly waxed confident and bold, 

In thejr proceedingpublithing their AQ; 


* Nor did they feare to whom Report ir told, 


Bur with an armed and ere&ed hand, 
To abet their owne, did abſolutely ftand. 


69. 

And that baſe Biſhop then of Excesey, 
A Man expericnc'd in their Counſels long, 
(Thinking perhaps bis Falſchood might preferre 
Him,orclie moued with King EpdwaRDs Wrong : 
Or whether that his Frayletie made him erre, 
Or other fatall Accident among:) 

But he from Frazce,and them,to Exgland flew, 

And knowing all, diſcouer'd all he knew. 

70. 

Their Treaſons long in hatching, thus'diſclos'd, 
And TorLTons Drift by Circumſtances found, 
With what Coriueyance things had beene difpos'd; 
The Cunning vs'd in caſting of their ground, 

The Frame as-fit in euery Point compos'd, . 
When better Counſell coldly came to ſound, 77 

Awak'd the King,to ſee his weake eſtare, ' 

Whenrhe-preuention came a day too late. 


71. | 
Yet her departihg whillt ſhe doth adiorne, 
CH ar LES,as a Brother, by perfwaſion deales, 
EDws RD with Threats would force het to retutney 
Pope Io nu n,her with his dreadfull Curſe affayles :”* 
But all in vaine againſt her Will they ſpurte, > « 
Perſwaſion, Threat, nor Curſe with her preuayles; (wort, 
CHaRLES, EDWARD, IOHn, (triue all to doe your 
The Queene fares beſt, when ſhe the molt xs curſt.- + 
EIS} 1.6 | 
Which tothe SpENSEs & $ ſpeedily made ſeene, 
With whar cleaneſleight things had been broughe about, 
And that thoſe here, which well might ruFd haue beene, 
Quickly had found that they were gorten out, ' - - -/ 
And knowing well their Wit,their Power,and Splethe, 
Of cheir owne Safeties much began to doubt, 
And therefore muſt ſome preſent Meancs inuenit, 
T auoid a Danger,cHe moſt eniinent, 1 bit;a 


Whew 


Walcer Stapleton, 


then Biſhop of Ex- 
ceſtcr. 
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73. 
When they, who had the Freachmerns Humors 


felr, 


And knew the Bayt wherewith they might be caught, 


By promiſe of large Penſions, with them dealt, + 


If that King Cn ar LES might from her Aid be wrought: 


* What Mind fo hard,that Money cannot melt ? 
Which they to paſſe inlittle time had brought ; 
That Is a3 L,too casly ouer-way'd 


* 


By their great Surunes, was fruſtrate of her Aid. 


ol 7 : 
The inuincible Courage Yet could not this amaze that mightie Queene, 


of Qucene Iſabel, (Whom ſad Affliction neuer had control'd, 
Neuer ſuch Courage in that Sex was ſeene, 
She was not caſt in other Womens Mold) 
Nor could rebate the edge of her high Spleene, 


Who could endure Warre,Trauell, Waut, and Cold, 


Struggling with Fortune,ne're by her oppreſt, 


Mot chearefull ill, when ſhe was molt diftreſt, 


7$Se 
But then reſoln'd to leaue ingratefull Fraxce, 
And inthe World her better Fate to trye, - 


Changing the Ayre,hopes Time may alter Chance, 


Vnder her Burthen ſcoruing fo to lyc, 
. Her weak'ned fate ſtill triuing to aduance, 
Her mightie Mind flew in a Pitch ſo hye; 
Yet ere ſhe went, her vex'd Heart that did ake, 


Somewhat to caſe,thus to the King ſhe ſpake;- _ 


76. 
The Speech of the Is this a Kings,a Brothers part{quoth ſhee?) 
Ps, fs =_ LEE And to this end, did I my Griefe ynfold? 
parting out of France. Came Ito hcale my wounded Heart to thee, 
Where flaine out-right,I now the ſame behold ? 
Be theſe thy Vowes,thy Promiſes to me 2 
In all this Heat, art thou become ſo Cold ? 
To leaue me thus forſaken at the worſt, 
My Rate at laſt, more wretched then at firſt, 


| 77+ | 
Thy Wiſdome weighing what my Wants require, 


To thy deare Mercie might my Teares haue ty'd, 
Our Blouds receiuing Heat both from one Fire; 
Beth vexed bythe King And we by Fortune as by Birth ally'd, 
of England, My Sute ſupported-by my iuſt Daten, 
Were Arguments not to haue been geny'd; - 
The grieuous Wrongs that in my Boſome bee, 
Should be as ncere thy Care,as I to thee, 


Nature 


A 
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E- 
Nature too eas'ly working on my Sex, 
Thus at thy pleaſure my poore Fortune leaues, 
Which being intic'd with hopes of due reſpe&s 
From thee, my Trutt diſhoneltly deceiues, 
Who me and mine vnnaturally neglects, 
And of all Comfort latily vs bercaues ; F 
What *rwixt thy Baſeneſſe,and thy beaſtly Will, 
Teexpole thy Siſter to the worlt of Jl, 
| =. * 
But for my Farwell, thus I ——, 
Thar from my Wombe hee's ſprung,or he ſhall ſpring, 
Who ſhall ſubdue thy next Poſteritie, 
And lead 4 Capriue thy ſucceeding King, 
The in{t Reuenge of thy vile Iniurie.; 
To fatall France,l asa S1BYL fling 
Her Cities Sacke,the {laughter of her Men, 
Of whom, one Erg/iſhmmn ſhall conquer ten. 
SO. 
The Earle of Heraz/:,in that Seaſon great, 
The wealthie Lord of many a Warhke Tower, 
Who, for his Friendſhip, Princes did intreart, 
As fearing both his Policie, and Power, 
Hauing a Brother wond'rouſly compleat, EE ; 
Cal'd Ioun of Beamount (ina bappic Houre, | 
As it for the diſtreſſed Queene did chance) 
That time abiding in the Court of Farce. 
8I. 
He,there the while, this ſhuffling that had ſeenc, 
Who to her partie Is AB L had wonne, | 
To paſſe for Hezanlr, humbly prayes the Queene, 
Prompting her ſtill, what good might there be done, 
To caſe the anguiſh'of her tumorous Spleene, 
Offring his faire Neece'to the Prince her Sonne, 
The only way to winne his Brothers Might, 
Againſt the King to backe her in her Right, 
$2. 
Who'had an Eare;not fid with his Report, 
To whom the Souldiers of that Time did throng, 
The Patterne to all other of his ſort, 
Well learn'd in what to Honour did belong, 
With that braue Queene long trayned vp in Court, 
And conſtantly confirmed in her Wrong ; 
Beſides all this, crofſ*d by the aduerſc Part, 
In things that ſat too neere to his great Heart, 


Sufficient 


' Her Prophecie was ful- 


filled by Edward the 
third, ber Sonxe, in his 
Conqueſt thereof, whoſe 
Sonne , Edward, the 
Blacke Prince , tooke 
King lohn of France 
at the Battell at Poy- 
Qers,who dicd a Priſc- 
ner in England. 


The Eavle of Henaulc- 
«a Man of great Power, 


lohn of Henaule » 
Lord Beamount, 


Iohn of Henaulr, the 
moſt eminent Spirit of 
thoſe Times. - 
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The Barons Warres, 


\ 


| 83. 
« Sufficient Motiues to inuite Diftreſſe, 
To apprehend ſo excellent a Meane, 
(Againſt thoſe Ills thar did fo ſtrongly preſſe) 
Whereon the Queene her weake eſtate might leane, 
And at that Seafon,though it were the lefle, 
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I Yer for a while it might her Want ſultaine; 
| i Vatill th*approching of more proſp'rous dayes, 
Ii Her drouping Hopes to their firſt height might rayſe. 
lj 84. 
| When they at large had leyſure to debate, 


101! Where Welcome look'd with a well-pleaſed face, 
WI From thoſe Diſ-honors ſhe recciucd late, 

1 For there ſhe wanted nv obſequious grace, 

| Fn | Vander the guidance of a gentler Fate, 

1 [$1088 , All bountcous Offers freely they imbrace ; 

WW And to conclude,all Ceremonies palt, 


q*! Prince Edward, after FREY : 
1! . he Prince affyes faire 
6 pal nhed4 the third . The yes faire PHILIP atthe laſt, 


Li [4 married Philip , the SS. 
"fi | - Earle of Henaults All Couenants betwixt them ſurely ſcal'd, 
Danghter Each to the other laſtingly to bind, 
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Wk Nothing but done with Equitie and Zeale, 

it | And ſuting well with Hen ay LT s mightie Mind, 

Which, to them all did much Content reueale ; 

The Eaſe the Quecne was hike thereby to find, 
The Comfort comming to the louely Bride, 
Prince EDwaR Þ pleas'd, and Ioy on eucry fide. 


1128 The end of the third 
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The fourth Canro. 


THE ARGVvVMENT. 


The Qreene in Henault mightie Friends doth win, 

1s Harwitch Haven ſafely is arriu'd, 
Garboyles in England more and more begin, 

King EDWARD of hts Safetie is deprin'd, 

Flyeth to Wales, at Neath receined in, 

Whilſt many Plots = him are contrit'd ; C 
La#tly betray'd, the SPENSERS and his friends 
Are put to Death : with which, this Canto ends. 


T. 
42D Ow ſcuen times Phebus had his td Waine, 
NIH Vpon the top of Caxcers Tropicke er, 
6 And ſeuen times,in his deſcent againe, 
4-22 His fierie Wheeles had with the Fiſhes wet, 
Inche Occurrentsof King EpwaARDs raigne, 
Since Miſchiefe did theſe Miſcrics beget; 
Which through more ſtrange Varieties had runne, 
Then he that while Celeſtiall Si gnes had done, 
2. 
Whilſt our ill-thriuing in thoſe Scorriſh Broyles, 
Their ftrength and courage greatly dig aduance, 
In a ſmall time made wealthie by our Spoyles; 
And we, much weak*ned by our Warres in Frazce, 
| Were well-neere quite diſ-heart'ned by our Foyles : 
Bur at theſe things the Muſe muſt only glance, 
And HER cxLEys Treaſons haſte to bring to view, 
Her ſerious ſubiect ſooner = purſue, 


\When 


A Periphraſis of ſeuen 
yeeres, 


SO 


The Barons Warres. 


Robert , King of 
Scots, 


z 


| 
If TY” 
| 


" GEE tak A IEA _ 


The Homage which the 
former Edward had, by 
his Conqueſt , impoſed 
vpon the Crowne of 
Scotland, 


HY The Lord Lucy a Man 


| of high Valour, 


Pd 


f | Herckley epprehen- 
| ded. Re” 


Ay 


5 o 
WhenRosprarTBrvse,with his braue Scozriſh Band, 


By other In-rodes on the Borders made, 
Had well-neere waſted all Northumberland, 
Whoſe Townes he leuell with the Earth had layd ; 
And findingnone his Power there to withſtand, 
On the North part of ſpacious Torkefhire prey'd, 
Bearing away with Pride his Pillage got, 
As Fatc to him did our laſt Fall allot, 


4+ . 
For which,that Hz r c « Lt yY,by his Soutaigne ſent, 


T'intreat a needfull, though diſ-honor'd Peace; 
Vnder the colour of a true intent, 
Kindled the Warre,in a faire way ta ceaſe, 


And with KingRoBeRrrT did a Courlc inuent, 


His Homage due to EDwA RD, to relcale : 
Beſides, their Faith they each to other plight, 
In Peace and Warre to ioyne with all their Might, 


$+ 
Yet more, King RoBER T(things being carried ſo) 
His Sifter to that trech'rous Earle affyde ; 
Which made too playne and cuident a ſhow, 
Of what beforc his Truſt did cloſely hyde : 


By ſuch as (neere) into their Actions pryde, 
Diſcouer'd Treaſons,which not quickly croſt, | 
Had ſhed more Bloug, then all the Warres had coſt. 

6. 
Whether the Kings weake Councels cauſes are, 

That eu'ry thing ſo badly falleth out, 

Or that the Earle did of our ſtate deſpayre, 

When nothing proſper'd, that was gone abour, 

And therefore careleſſe how the Ezoliſh fare; 

Ile not difpute, but leaue it as a doubt : 

Or {ome vaine Title his Ambition lackt ; 
But ſome thing hatch'd this Treaſonable AR, 

; . ”. 

Which once reuealed to the iealous King; 

Th apprehenſion of that Trayt'rous Peere 

He left to the Lord LvcyEs managing, 

(One whoſe prou'd Faith he had held cuer deare) 

By whole braue carriage in ſo hard athing, 

He did well worthie of his Truſt appeare; 
Who,in his Caſtle, careleſly defended, 

That craftic CAR LEL cloſely apprehended, 


For 


(grow, 
But the Cauſe found, from whence this League ſhould 
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The Barons Warres. 


8. 

For which,ere long,to his iuſt Tryall led, - 
In all the Robes befitting his Degree, | | 
Where Sc R 0 0 PE,chiefe Juſtice in that dang'rous ſtead, H 
Commiſſion had, his lawfull Tudge to be; by 
And onthe proofes of his Indi&tment read, 
His Treaſons, all ſo eafily might ſee ; 

Which ſoone themſclues ſo plainely did expreſſe, 

As might aſſure them of his ill ſucceſle. 


9. 

His Style and Titles to the King reſtor'd, The degrading of as 
Noted with Names of Infamie, and Scorne, Earle. _ 
And next,diſarmed of his Knightly Sword, 

On which(betore)his Fealtie was ſworne, 
Then,by a Varlet of his Spurres diſ-ſpur'd, 
His Coat of Armes (before him) ras'd and torne ; 

And tothe Hurdle laſtly he was ſent, 

To atrayt'rous death,thar trayt'rouſly had meant. 

IO. 

Whereon the King a Parlament procur'd, 

To fixe {ome things, whoſe Fall he elſe might feare ; 
Whereby he hop'd,the Queene to haue abiur'd, 
His Sonae,ond ſuch as their Adiutors were : 

But thoſe,of whom himſelfe he moſt afſur'd, 

What they had ſeenr'd,the ſame did not appeare ; 

When he ſoone found, he had his Purpoſe miſt, 

For there were thoſe,that durlt his Power reſift, 


IT. 
For HEREFORD, in Parlament accus'd Adam Torlcon, Biſbop 
Of ſundry Treaſons,whereia he was caught, of Hereford, ſo oft be- 
By ſuch his Courfes ftri&ly as perus'd, fore mentioned. 


Whereby ſubuerfion of the Realme was ſought, 
His holy Habit and his Trult abus'd , 


Who.to his Anſwer when he ſhould be brought, : 
Was by the Clergie (inthe Kings deſpight) The powerſulneſſe of 
Seiz'd,vnder colour of the Churchcs Right. the Clergie of thoſe 
ge - Times. 


When ſome,the fauorers of this fatall Warre, 
Whom this Example did more ſharpely whet, 
Thoſe for the Cauſe that then imprisned were, 
Boldly attempt,at libertie to ſct ; 

Whoſe Purpoſe fruſtrate, by their Enemies care, 
New Garboyles doth continually beget, 
Bidding the King, with care to looke about, 


Thoſe ſecret Fires ſo hoyrely breaking our. | 
© 2B And 


Ren 


_ ” WY Ons _— a DLC EIT == == 2 6 p CE TT 
- 4 at - ——_ O——— 
# — __S_— £ i ay L AAS 
OS 


vi iv 22g Afr ro eco e hl e 


No ASE” 4 Re IE D md EE on 
- _ 7 
2 ST od he EIS AI; ZzX _ 
Sn A 


—_ - 
= I _— ET . W enED = Ld 4 g ER * 
ODS oi” > oe para AE opt ror ante EF es the ria dee ; 
AIMEE VIE S DARLA Cn) = axes EH aca; UPI TEASER Lam oF HER 5 TSA AK 
* 
* 


Edmund , Earle of 
Kenr, the Kings Bro- 
ther. 


Edmund , Earle of 
Kent, ioyneth with the 
Lueene,and Henault, 


A Catalogue of the Cap- 
$aines and Commann- 
ders that came in with 
the Ducene, 


The Barans Warvres, 


| T3. 
And th'Earle of Kezt, who was by Epwa Ro plac'd 
As the great Gen'rall of his Force in Gzyze, 
Was in his abſence, here at home diſgrac'd, 
And fruſtrared boxh of Supplyes and Coyne, 
By ſuch lewd perſons,to maintaine their Waſte, 
As from his Treaſures ceas'd not to purloyne ; 
Nor could the King be mou'd, ſo careleſſe (till 
| Both of his owne loſe, and his Brothers ill. 
FU 
Whoſe Diſcontent too quickly being found, 
By ſuch as all Aduantages did wait, . 
Who {till apply'd ſtrong Corfiues to the wound, 
And by their Tricks, and intricate Deceit, 
Hind'red thoſe Meanes that hap'ly might redound, 
Thar falt ariſing Miſchicfe to defeat ; 


Til Ev x v n Þ s wrongs were to that ripeneſſe growne, 


That they had made him abſolute their owne; 
IS. 

With all his faithfull Followers in thoſe Warres, 
Men well experienc'd, and of worthielt parts, 
Who for their pay receiued only $carres, 

Whilſt the Inglorious had their due deſerts ; 
And Minions hate of other hope debarres, 
Which vex'd them tcepely,to the yery hearts, 
That to their Gen'rall for Reuenge they cry, 
Ioyning with Bz am © y N T,giuing him ſupply. 
I6. 

Theſe great Commanders,and with them combyne 
The Lord PocELLES, SARES,and BoysSErRs, 
DaMmBRETTICOVRT,theyoungand yaliant Hzzxw, 
EsTOTIVYLE,COMINES, and VILLEERS, 

The valiant Knights, Sir M1 cHAEL DE La Lyne, 
SirRoBtRTBALIOL,BOSWLIT,and SEMEERS; 
" Men of great skill, whom Spoyle and Glory warmes, 
. Such as (indeed) were dedicate to Axmes, 
I”. o 
Leading three thouſand muſt'red Men,in pay, 
Of French, Scots, Alman, Swiſſer, and the Dutch ; 
Of Natiue Ezg/;/h, fled beyond the Sea, 
Whoſe number neere amounted to. as much, =: 
Which long had look'd, nay, wayted for that day, - 
Whom their Reuenge did but too.neercly touch; 
Beſides, Friends readie to receive them 1n ; 
And new Commotions eu'ry'day begin, 


In —_— 


ba Is 


TDN Ca FE I a RY 


Mos EMS 4 hc 
Ny In» ES eh e on. 
Eo SEN OS ts a ONS <I> OE 


Whillt 


on 4 Gb deb 
I OSS: 


*» RR —_— 4s > "I 0 > 
ES OY DOTY "os Ed OR ED > I8 $a I! 
Es A NO af Loci Ws te. Mets 


_-_ 


On 


ak 5 Meet 5 


The Barons Warres. 


IS; * 

Whilſt the wiſe Queene, from Exg/and day by day, 
Of all thoſe Doings that had certaine word, 
Whoſe Friends much blam'd her ouer-long delay, 
When as the time ſuch fitneſle did afford ; 7 
Doth for her Paſſage preſently puruay, 
Bearing Prouiſion eu'ry howre aboord, 

Ships of. all Burthens rig'd and manncd are, 

Fir for Inuafion,to tranſport a Warre, 


I9. 
When ſhe for Eng/azd faircly ſetting forth, 

Spreading her proud Sayles on the Wart'ric Playne, 

Steercth her Courſe direRly to the North, 

With her young Evwa Rv, Duke of Aquitaine, 

With other three,of ſpeciall name and worth, 

(The deitin'd Scourges of King EpwaRr  s raigne) 
Her Souldier BEAM o vnT,and the Earle of Kea, 
With MoR TIMER, that mightie Malecontent, 

20. 
For Harwitch Road, a fore-wind finely blowes, 

Bur blew too faſt, to kindle ſuch a fire, 

Whillt with full Sayle,and the ſtiffe Tyde,ſhe goes; 

It ſhould haue turn'd, and forc'd her to retire, 

The Fleet it droue,was fraughted with our Woes : 

But Seas and Winds doc Epwa r »'s. wracke coupire; 
«© For when iuſt Heauen, to chaſtiſe vs is bent, 

« All things conuert to our due puniſhment, 
21. 
The Coaſts were kept with a continuall Ward, 

The Beacons watch'd,her comming to deſcrie 

Had but the loue of Subie&s been His Guard, 

'T had been Yeſfe,that he did fortifie : 

But whillt he ſtood againtt his Foes prepar'd, 

He was betray'd by his home Enemie ; 

Small helpe by this he was but like to win, 
Shutting Warre out;he lockt Deſtruion in. 
22. 


One of Prince Ed. 
wards T3/es» 


When HE N « y,Brotherto that luckleſſe Prince, Hoary Sadeth time oh 
The firſt great Mouer of that ciuill {trife, | be _— of bis Broe 
Tu 0M AS, whom Law bur lately-did conuince, thers death; 


That had at Pomfrer left his wretched life ; 

That Hz x k y,in whoſe Boſome euer fince | 

Rceuenge lay couered, watching for reliete, 
Like fire in ſome far Myn'rall of the Earth, 

_ Finding a fir Vent, giues her Furie birth, 
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The Barons Warres. 


Henry, Earle of Lan- 
caſter, Lord bigh Mar- 
ſhall of England. 


The Rendexvous of the 
DBueencs Forces. 


23. 
And being Earle Marſhall, great vpon that Coaſt, 
Wirth Bells and Bone-fires welcomes Her aſhore ; 


And by his Office gath'ring vp an Hoaſt, 


Shew'd the great Spleene that he to EDwa kD bore, 


Nox of the ſame, abaſh'd at all to boalt; 

The Clergies Power in readinefle before, 
And ontheir Friends a Tax as freely layd, 
To rayſe Munition, for their preſent Ayd. 


24. 

And to Confuſion all their Powers expoſe, 
Onthe rent Boſome of the Land.which long 
Warre,like the Sea,on each fide did incloſe, 

A Warre, from our owne home Diſſentions ſprong, 
In little time which to that greatneſſe roſe, 
As made vs loath'd our neighb'ring States among : 

Bur this Inuaſion, that they hither brought, 

More Miſchiete farre then all the former wrought. 

| 25. 
Beſides,this Innouation inthe State 
Lent their great Action ſuch a violent Hand, 
When it ſo boldly durlt infinuate 
On the cold faintnefle of th'infeebled Land; 
That being arm'd with all the power of Fate, 
Finding a way ſo openly to ſtand, 
To their intend*ment,might,if followed well, 
Regayne that Height, from whence they lately felL 
26. 
Their Strengths together in this meane time mer, 


All Helpes,and Hurts, by Warres beſt Councels way'd, 


As what mightfurther, what their Courſe might ler, 
As their Reliefes conuenien:ly they tayd, 

As where they hop'd Securitie to get, 

Whereon, at worlt,their Fortunes might be ſtay'd; 

So fully furniſh'd,as themſelues deſir'd, 

Of what the Action needfully requir'd. 

I7« 

When at Saint EyvMvNps they a while repoſe, 
To reſt themſclues, and their Scea- beaten Force, 
Better to learne the manner of their Foes, 

To th'end not idly to dire their Courle, 

And ſeeing dayly how their Armie growes, _ 

To take a tull view of their Foot and Horſe; 
With much diſcretion managing the Warre, 
To let the World know what to doe, they date. 


When 


IIB Six 
ns ears 


<0" ___ . 
des ae, I er Es Is Soar oh C2 TEE Ca 
EE ret a Le PE EAT IRS TG TT F I 


os PS ke dos) Bn 1A 
CS Oh IE AEDT 


EE 6 ER aneE 


oe ee ddl WR RAYS Rt , 
Sen 3 a RE Yo 


» wks 


Li SFEb I — 


T he Barons Warres, 55 


28. 
When as the King of their Proceedings heard, 
And of the Routs that dayly to them runne ; 
But little Strength at Zoxdes then prepar'd, 
 Wherehe had hop d molt fauour to haue wonne ; 
} HelefttheCitieto the watchfull guard 


# Of his approu'd,moſt truſted *STApLETON; * Walter Stapleton 

£ 3 1 ; 
Z To * Ionun of E/tham,his deare Sonne,the Tower, Biſhop of Exceſter , 
| mentioned ia the 69. 


And goes himfelfe tow'rds #ales,to rayſe him Power, 
Stanza of the third 


29. 
Yet whilſt his Name doth any hope admit, rags SO Sbnns of 
He made proclaym'd, in paine of Goods and Life, the Kings, ſo called, of 
Or who would haue a SubieRs benefir, hu being borne there. 
Should bend themſfelues againſt his Sonne and Wife, 
> And doth all Slaughters gerrally acquit, | 
£ Committed on the mouers of this Strife : | 
E As who could bring in Mor TimMERs proud Head, 
| Should frecly take th* Reuenues of the dead. 
| 30- 
g Which was encountred by the Queenes Edit, Proclamation againſt 
7 By publiſhing the Tuſtneſle of her Cauſe; Proclamation, 
E That ſhe proceeded in a Courſe fo ſtrict, 
4 T'vyphold their ancient Liberties and Lawes : 


E And that on Evwa rv ſhe did nought inflict, 
For priuate Hate,or Popular Applauſe ; 
Only the SpENsSERSs to Account to bring, Y 


2 Whoſe wicked counſels had abus'd the King, 

W hich ballaſted the Multitude, that ſtood 

E As a Barke, beaten betwixt Wind and Tide, 
> By Winds expos'd,oppoſed by the Flood, i} 
6 Nought therein left,to Land the ſame to guide ; iſ 
I Thus floated they in their ynconſtant Mood, ilj 
A Till that the weakeneſſe of King EDwARDs fide a 
Suffred a Seiſure of it ſclfe at laſt, i. 
» Which to the Queene a free Aduantage calt, I 
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32+ 
Thus EvwaR v left his Ezg/azd to his Foes, 
Whom Danger did to recreant Flight debaſe, p 
As farre from Hope,as he was ncere his Woes, 
Depriu'd of Princely Sou'raignetie and Grace, 
Yer {hill grew leſſe,the farther that he goes, 
His Safetie ſoone ſuſpeing eu'ry Place; 
No Helpe at Home,nor Succour feene Abroad, 
His Mind wants Rell, his Bodie ſafe Aboad. 


The King fiyeth, 
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The Barons Warres. 


A noted Iſland in the 
Dcucrne Sea. 


The King in bis flight in 
great danger at Sea. 


' Thar little Modell of his greater Land, 


One ſcarce to him his ſad Diſcourſe hath done, 
Of HenavLTs Power,and what the Queene intends; 
But whillt he ſpeakes, another hath begun; 
Acthird rhen takes it, where the ſecond ends, 
And tells what Rumors through the Countries run, 
Of thoſe new Foes, of thoſe reuolted Friends; 
Straight came a fourth,in polte that thither ſped, 
With newes of Foes come in,of Fricnds out-fled. 


; 34+ 
What Plagues did EvwaR for himſelfe prepare? 
Forſaken King, O whither did{t thou flye ! 
Changing the Clyme,thou couldſt not change thy Care, 
Thou fledft thy Foes, but followedit Miſerie ; 
Thoſe cuill Lucks, in numbers many are, 
That to thy Foot-ſteps doe themſelucs apply; 
And ftill thy Conſcience,corroſiu'd with greefe, 
Thou bur purſu'ſt thy ſelfe, both rob'd, and Theefe. 


35- 
Who ſeeking Succour,offred next at hand, 
At laſt, for Wales he takes him to the Seas, 
And ſeeing Lyray, that ſo faire did ſtand, 


Thither would {tcerc,to giue his Sorrowes eaſe ; 


As in a Dreame, his Fancie ſecm'd to pleaſe ; 
For faine he would be King (yet) of an Ile, 
Although his Empire bounded in a Mile. 


36. 
But when he thought to ſtrike his proſp'rous Sayle, 
As vnder Lee, paſt danger of the Flood, 
A ſudden Storme of mixed Sleet and Hayle, 
Not ſuffreth him to rule that piece of Wood : 
* Whar doth his Labor, what his Toyle auaylyy. 
< That is by the Celeſtiall Powers withſtood ? 
And all his Hopes him vainely doe delude, 
By God, and Men, inceſſantly purſu'd. 


37. 

In that blacke Tempeſt, loug turmoyl'd and toft, 
Quite from his Courſe, and well he knew not where, 
Mongſt Rocks and Sands, in danger to be loſt, | 
Not in more Perill, then he was in Feare; ” . 
Ar length perceiuing he was neere ſome Coaſt, 
And that the Weather ſomewhat *gan to cleare, 
He found 'twas Wales; and by the Mounraines tall, 
That part thereof, which we Glamorgan call. 


T he Barons Warres. 


> —_—_— 


. 38... 
In NE AT Ha Caſtle next at hand,and ftrong, 
Where he commandeth-Entrance,with his Crue, 
The Earle of G/o;Zer,workerof much Wrong, 
His Chancelor BAL » oc x, which much Euill knew; 
RE v1NG his Marſhall,other Friends among ; | 
Where cloſely hid(though not from Enuies vie w) 
The Mule a little Jeaueth them to dwell, 
And of great Slaughter ſhapes her ſelfe to tell. 
3 9- 
Now, lighter Humor, leaue me,and be gone, 
Your Paſſion poore,yeelds Matter much too ſlight: 
To write thoſe Plagues that then were comming on, 
Doth aske a Pen of Ebox,and the Night; 
If there be Ghoſts, their Murthers that bemoane, 
Let them approch me, and in pirtious plight 
Howle,and about me with blacke Tapers ſtand, 
To lcnd a ſad Light to my ſadder Hand. 


40, 

Each Line ſhall lead to ſome one weeping Woe, 
And eu'ty Cadence as a tortired Cry; ;' 

Till they force Teares in ſuch excefle.to flow, 

That they ſurround the Circle of each Eye ; 

Then whilt theſe ſad Calamities I ſhow, 

All looſe Aﬀections,ltand yeec idly{þy, -. 
Deſtin'd againe to dip my Pen in goxe, 
For theiad'lt Tale thac Time did e'er deplore. 

41. 

New forts of Plagues were threat'ned to the Earth, 
The raging Ocean paſt his Bounds did riſe, | 
Strange Apparitions,and prodigious Birth, 

Vnheard of Sickneſſe,and Calamities, 

More vnaccuſtom'd and vnlook*d for Dearth, 

New ſorts of Meteors gazing from the Skies; 
As what before,had ſmall or nothing bin, 
And only then theirPlagues did but begin. 


- 4.2. 
And whillt the Queene did in this Courſe proceed, 
The Land lay open to all offred 1ll ;. 
The Lawlefle Exile did returne with ſpeed, 
Not to defend his Countrey, but to kill; 
Then were the Priſons diflolutgly freed, | 
Both Field and Towne with Wretchedneſſe to fill : 
Loxdon,as thou waſt Author of ſuch ſhame, 
Euen fo waſt thou moſt plagued with the fame, _ 
| I Whoſe 


Men of moſt note, that 
fled into Walcs with 


the King, 


Ominous Signes fore- 
running this ſecond 
Bloudſhed. 


The miſerable eſlate of 
the Kinzdome, at the 
Ducenes entrance. 
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The Biſhop of Exce- 
ſter, as hee was ibe 
firft that fled frem the 
Duecene m France, [0 
he was the firſi(of note) 
that tafted of her Ven- 
geance, at her comming 
in, 


43+ 

Whoſe giddie Commons, mercilefſe and rude, 
Let looſe to Miſchiefeowthat diſmall Day, - | 
Their hands in bloud of Epwa Rr 0's Friends imbru'd; 
Whichintheir Madnefle having made away, 
Th'implacable, the monttrous Multitude, 
On his Lieutenant STAPLETON did prey; - 

Who drag'd by themo'er many a lothſome Heape, 

Behcaded was before the Crofſe in Cheape. 


44+ 

Here firlt ſhee red, vpon herruw'd Wall, 

Her ſad Deſtruction, which was but too nye, 

Vpon her Gates was chara&'red herÞFall, | 

In mangled Bodies,herAnatomie, 

Which tor her Errors did thatRecKning call, 

As might haue wraught Teares from her rurhlefſe Eye ; 
And if thethicke Ayte dim'd her hatefull fight, 
Her Buildings were on fire,to giue her li ght, 


4.50 
Her Chanels ſeru'd for Inke, her Paper,Stones, 
Whereon to write her Murther;Inceſt Rape; - 
And for her Penn's, a heape of dead Mens Bones, 
To make each Letter in ſome monſtrous ſhape; 
And for her Accents,fad departing Grones : 2 
And that to Time no defpfrate Att ſhould ſcape, | 
If ſhe with Pride againe ſhould be o'ergone, 
To take that Booke,and ſadly looke thereon. 


46. 
| The tender Gyrleſpoyl'd of her Virgin ſhame, 
Yet for that Sinne, no Rauiſher was ſhent : 
Blacke is my Inke,more blacke was her Defame, 


None to reuenge,ſcarce any to lament ; 7p 


Nought could be done;to remedie the ſame 
It was too late thoſe Miſchiefes to prevent ; 
Againſt thoſe Horrors ſhe did idly ftriue, 

But ſaw her ſclfe to be deuour'd aliue. 


47- 
She wants redrefle, and Rauiſhment remorſe, 
None would be found,to whom he could complayne, 


' And crying out againſt th'Adult'rers force, 


Her Plaints vntimely did returne in vayne ; 

The more ſhe pgrieu'd, her Miſerie the worſe, 

Onely to her this Helpe there did remayne, * |: 
She ſpoyl'd of Fame, was prodigall of Breath, 
And made her Life cleere,by her reſolute Death, I 

| Then 
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Then, of that World Men did the want complayne, 

When they might haue bcen buried when they dyde, 
Young Children ſafely in their Cradles layne, 
The Man new marryed haue enioy'd his Bryde, 
When in ſome Bounds Ill could it ſelfe contayne ; 
The Sonne kneeFd by his Fathers Death-bed fide, 

The Living wrong'd,the Dead no right could haue, 

The Father ſaw his Sonne to want a Graue, 


49. 
But *twas too late thoſe Courſes to recall, 
None hauc externall nor internall Feare, 
Thoſe deadly Sounds, by their continuall Fall, 
Settle Confuſion in each deaf*ncd Eare ; 
Of our ill Times, this was the worſt of all, 
Onely of Gzrboyles that did louc to heare, 
Armes our Attyre,and Wounds were all our Good, 
Branded the moſt with Rapinc and with Blood, 
50. 
Inglorious Age,of whom it ſhould be ſayd, 
That all theſe Miſchiefes ſhould abound in thee, 
Thar all theſe Sinnes ſhould to thy charge be layd, 
Fromno calumnious nor vile Aion free ! 
O let not Time, vs with thoſe Is vpbrayd, 
Left fearc what hath been, argue what may be, 
And faſhioning ſo a Habit inthe Mind, 
Make vs alone the Haters of our Kind ! 
5I. 
O pow'rfull Heauen, in whoſe moſt Sou'raigne Raigne, 
All thy pure Bodies moue in Harmonie, 
By thee,in an inviolable Chayne, 
Together link'd ; fo ty'd in vnitie, 
Thar they therein continually remayne, - 
Sway'd in one certaine Courle eternally; 
Why,his true Motion keepeth eu'ry Starre,. 
Yet what they gouernc, ſo irregular, 
| $2 
But in the Courſe of this ynnaturall Warre, 
Muſe,fay from whence this height of Miſchiefe grew, 
Thar in ſo ſhort time ſpred it ſelfe fo farre, 
From whence ſo ſundry Bloudſheds did enſue, 
The Cauſe, TI pray thee, faithfully declare : 
Whar,Men Religious,was the Fault in you ? 
- Which reſtie growne, with your much Power, withdray 
Your fliff'ned Necks from th'yoke of Ciuill Awe, | 
| I 2 No 


The immeaſurable pride 
of the Clereze, the cauſe 
of much trouble in thoſe 
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No wonder though the People grew prophane, 
When Church-mens liues gaue Lay-men leaue to fall, 
And did their former Humbleneſlſe diſdaine ; 
The Shirt of Hayre turn'd Coat of coſtly Pall, 
The holy Ephod made a Cloake for Gayne ; 
What done with Cunning, was Canonicall, 

| And blind Promotion ſhun'd that dang'rous Rode, 
Which the old Prophets diligently trode. 


54- 

Hence *twas,that God ſo ſlightly was ador'd, 
That Rocke remou'd, whereon our Faith was grounded, 
Conſcience eſteem'd bur as an idle word, 

And being weake, by vaine Opinions wounded 2 
Profeſſors liues did little Fruit afford, 
And in her Ses,Religion lay confounded ; 
Moſt ſacred things were Merchandiſe become, 
None talk'd of Texts, but Prophecying dumbe. 


$$. 
The Church then rich,and with ſuch Pride poſleſt, 
Was like the poyſon of infeCtious Ayre, 
That hauing found a way into the Breſt, 
Is not preſcrib'd, nor long time {tayes it there, 
Bur through the Organs ſeizeth on the reſt, 
The ranke Contagion ſpreading cu'ry where 
So,from that Euill by the Church begun, 
The Common-wealth was laſtly ouer-run. 
56. 
When Craft crept in,to cancell wholeſome Lawes, 
Which faſtning once on the defeCtiue Weale, 
Where Doubts ſhould ceaſe,they roſe in eu'ry Clauſe, 
Aud made them hurt, which firſt were made to heale; 
* One Euill till another forward drawes : 
< For when Diſorder doth ſo farre preuayle, 
«© That Conſcience is caſt off, as out of vſe, 


© Rightis the Cloake of Wrong,and all Abule, 


$7- 
Meane while, the King thus keeping in his Hold, 
(In that his poore impriſoned Libertie, 
Living a Death,in Hunger, Want,and Cold, 
Almoſt beyond imagin'd Miſerie) 
- yg Treaſon Kody was ſold, 
Through Keyes deliuer'd to the Enemic ; 
« For when tW'oppref(*d is once vp to the Chin, 
«© Quite ouer head, all helpe to thruſt him in, 


The 
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58. 

The dyre Diſaſter of that captiu'd King, 

So ſurely ſeiz'd on by the aduerſe part, 

(To his few Friends ſad matter menacing) 

Strucke with pale Terror eu'ry willing heart, 

Their expeRation cleane diſcouraging, 

Him no euaſion left, whereby to ſtart ; 
And the blacke Cloud which greatlieſt did them feare, 
Roſe,where their Hopes once brighteſt did appeare. 


59- 

_ For firſt, their Enuie with ynuſuall Force, 
Fell on the SPENSERSs, from whoſe onely Hate "IT 
The Warre firlt ſprung; who found, their lawlefſe Courſe — __—_ of 
Drew to an end, confined by their Fate ; | 
Of whom,there was not any tooke remorſe : 

But as pernitious Cankers of the State, 

The Father firſt to BriZow being led, | 

Was drawne to Death, then hang'd and quartered, 

6O. 

When as the Heire to WINCHESTER then dead, 
The Lot,ere long,to his Sonne GLosSTER fell; 
REDinG the Marſhall, the like way was led, 

And after him,the Earle of AR vwnper, 

To pay the forfait of a reuerend Head : 

Then My CHELDEN, and with him Danitzr; 
Theſe following him in his laſciuious wayes, 
Then went before him,to his fatall dayes. 

GI. | 

Like ſome large Pillar,of a Lordly height, 

On whoſe proud Top ſome huge Frame doth depend, 

By Time diſabled to vphold the weight, 

And thar with Age his backe begins to bend, 

Shrinkes to his firlt Seat,and in pittious plight, 

The leſſer Props with his ſad Load doth ſpend ; 

So far'd it with Kirg Ewa r Þ, cruſhing all 

That had ſtood neere him,in his violent Fall. 
G2. 
The State whereon theſe Princes proudly leane, 

Whoſe high aſcent, Men trembling till behold, 

From whence oft times, with inſolent diſdaine, 

The kneeling Subie&t heares himſelfe control'd, 
Their earthly Weakeneſle truly doth explane, 
Promoring whom they pleaſe, not whom they ſhould z 
When as their Fall ſhewes how they foulely er'd, 
Progur'd by thoſe, whom fondly theyprefer'd, 
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63. 
For when that Mcnof Merit goe yugrac'd, 
And by her Fautors, Ignorance held in, 
And Paraſites in good Mens Roomes are plac'd, 
Onely to ſooth the Highelt in their finne, 
From thoſe whoſe skill and knowledge is debas'd, 
There many ſtrange Enormities begin ; 
© For great Wits forged into factious Tooles, 
*© Prouc great Men (oft) to be the greateſt Fooles, 
604. 
But why,ſo yainely Time doe I beltow, 
The baſe abuſe of this vile World to chide ? Z 
Whoſe blinded Tudgement eu'ry houre doth ſhow, Z 
Whar Folly weake Mortalitie doth guide. k. 
4 Philoſopher, who al= iſe was that Man which laugh'd at humane Woe ; by 
5 im mon mann My Subiect {till more Sorrow doth prouide, 
; And theſe Deſfignes more matter {till doe breed, 
To haſten that which quickly mult ſucceed, 
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TV impriſoned King his Scepter doth forſake, 
To quit hinsſelfe of what he was accus'd ; 
His Foes, hm from the Earle of Leſter take, 
tho their Commiſſion faine would hane refus'd; 
His Torturers a Mock;rie of him make ; 
And baſely and tar abus'd, 

By ſecret wayes to Berckley he i led, 

And there in Priſon laſtly murthered. 


T. 


VO 
—þ By th'Earle of * Zeffer, with a mightic Band ; 
Some few his Fanorers, quickly ouer-wayd : 
When ſtraight there went a Parlament in hand, 
To ratifie the generall intent, 
For reſignation of his Gouernment. 
> 1 
Falne, through his Frayletic, and intemp'rate Will, 
That with his Fortune it ſo weakely far'd, | 
To vndergoe that viexpeced Ill, ; 
For his deſcrued Puniſhment prepar'd ; 
Paſt meaſure, as thoſe Miſcries to fill 
To him allotted, as his iuft reward ; 
All arm'd with Malice, cither Iefſe,or more, 


To ftrike arHim,who firucke at all before. | 
E125 It 


* Edward, borne at 
Carnaruon in Wales, 
* Kenelworth, a fa« 
mous Cafile in Wat- 
wickeſhire, 

* Henry , Earle of 
Leiceſter, of the bloud 
Rojall, a Man of much 
Power and Trit. 
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3. | 
Ic being athing the Commons {tilt did crave; 
By the Barons, meant The Barous thereto reſolutely bent, _ 
the whale Nobiulizie, Such happic Helpes on eu'ry fide to haue, 
To forward that their forcible intent, 
So perfect ſpeed to their great Action gaue, 
Eftabliſh'd by the generall conlenr ; "= 
OuEDwaRD that ſuch Milefies did bring, ; 
As neuer were inflicted vpon King. 4 


> ea 129945 


"— = _ 


- TW a5; 
Earles,Biſhops,Barons,and the'Abbots all, 
Each in due order,as became their ſtate, 
By Heralds placed in the Caſtle Hall ; 
The Burgefles for Places Corporate, 
(Whom the great Buſineſle at rhar time did call) 
' For the Cinque Ports, the Barons conuocate 
With the Shire Knights,for the whole Body ſent, 


The two Dinifions of Both for the South; and for the North of Tec. 
England. 


et-L | 

When EDwaR Þ ,cloxthed mournefully-in blacke, 
Was forth before the great Aſſembly brought, 
A dolefull Hearſe ypon a dead Mans backe, 
Whoſe heauie Lookes expreſſ'd his heauie Thought, 
In which there did no part of Sorrow lacke, 
& True Griefe needs not fayn'd Action to be taught; 
His Funerall ſolemniz'd in his Cheere, 

His Eyes the Mourners,and his Legs the Beere. 
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6. 
Torlton deſtined to be ToRLT ON,as one {ele& to that intent, 
the witcr owerthrow of The belt experienc'd in that oreat Aﬀayre, 
the King A Man graue,ſubrill, tour,aud eloquent, 7p 


Firlt, with faire ſpeech th* Aſſembly doth prepare ; 

Then,with a grace,auſtere and eminent, | 

Doth his Abuſe effeually declare, | 
Winning each ſad Eye to a reuerend Feare, 


' To due Attention drawing euery Eare. 


$2.0 A Prey A nn ae Ret a 2 he _ _ AST 0 PB a 
we RE arora oo nt Sint *" Sx Iv £ .- : - —__—_—_—_— 
Tn OR =_S : may - _— - W - . = 0 £ - ——_ _ Z _ : - 
m , " > _ A ol —_ < _ 
FELLIESZERT [ Ages, __—_—__—_o.o cv -- OR 
” . ” PER” CE GT. k CG EL TITTY on el 4 n OI i a - terre - my 
aA MEE IRONS. PT & - _ - G nar een wo 
nee ge ene nes om * re ren COOIr KY 35A, FTY 0 on S rn a. — - CIS AE SSS ran arent Am too hey 
- Ar EE Oe IET p : —__ RIS COHINCG > - = S 4 - Ia” 

ws = = eo -— Fans. A _ ES ona. io. hx .- 5 : _ w—_ >_> ” - - > m_— tote mw ” n=cay = 05 u ht <P We & 
- PITT 20D AGENT a _— 7 0 ears —_ LP ARSPS yn wy r __ Den tPs _ : 0" Y Ie oa Sa edn ; 
—————————— — - a I nr nn i : 


7. 
The moſt eſpeciall mat- Vrging th'ExaCtions rayſed by the King, 
ters wrged againſt the With whoſe full Plentie he his Mynions fed, 
KIMgs Him and his SubieQts {till impoueriſhing; 
And the much Bloud he lauiſhly had ſhed, 
A deſolation on the Land'to bring: 
As vnder him,how ill all Bus'nefle ſped ; | 
The loſſe in Warre, ſuſtayned through his Blame, 
A laſting Scandall to the Ez9/iſh Name. 
Withall, 
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Withall, proceeding with the future good, - 

That they thereby'did happily intend, | 
And with what vpright Policte it ſtood, 
No other Hopes their Fortunes to amend ; 
The Refignation to his proper Blood, - . 
That might the AQtion lawfully defend ; 

The preſent Want,that will'd it to be ſo, 

Whoſe Impoſition they might not foreſloyy. 


9. 

Much more he ſpake ; bur faine would I be ſhort, 

To this intent a Speech deliuering ; | | 
Nor may I be too curious to report, 
Wha toucheth the depofing of a King : 
Wherefore I warne thee Muſe, not to exhorr 
The after-Times to this forbiddenthing, 

By Reaſons forit, by the Biſhop layd, : - 

Or from my fecling what he might tiaue ſayd. 

10. 

The graue deliuerie of whoſe yehemenr Speech, 

Grac'd with a dauntlefle,vncontracted Broy, 
Th'Aſſembly with Scuecritie did teach, 
Each word of his Authentike to:allow, -- | .. 
Thar in the Bus'nefle there could be no breach, 
Each thereto bound by a peculiar Vow ; -* 

Which they inpublique gen'rally proteſt, . 

Calling the King to conſummare the refs; . 

IT. 

Whoſe faire cheekes, couer'd with pale ſheets of ſhame, 
Neere in a Swound, he his firſt Scene began, 
Wherein his Paſhons did ſuch Poſtures frame, 

As eu'ry Senſe _-_ the Tragedian, 
Truly to ſhew from-whence his Sorrowes came, 
Farre from the compaſle of a common Man; 
As Nature to herſelfe had added Art, 
To teach Deſpayre to att a Kingly Part. 2 
. I2. 
O Pirie ! didſt thou liue, or wert:thou not ? 
(Morrals by ſuch ſights haue to- Stone beene tum'd)) 
Or what Men haue been,had thcir Seed forgot ? 
Or that for One, another neucr mourn'd ? 
In what, fo ſtrangely were yee ouer-thot,. | 
Againtt yourſelues, that your owne Frayletie ſpuro'd? 
Or had Teares thet abandon'd Humane Eyes, 
That there was none to pitie Miſcries? | 


His 


The chiefeft Colour they 
had for their Procees 


mg, 


The extreme Paſſion of 
the King, at the giuing 
vp his Crowne. 


{ 

' 
#1 
W4g 1 

| 
Fþ 

I-1 

$'S 


en P—agyen— 


ERIE ET: IEA ITN 


END TE WG 
rImefunles +. oa), ae tn: in,» 
ET re IEA Pre Ir FEED rIn nn DID ITS 


rant "OT RT HO ae. EE 


The Barons WW arres. 


"King Edwards Speech 


at the Reſignation of 
bis Crowne , and Gce 
nerument : 1 the nine 
Stanta's following. 


I3. 
His Paſſion calard,his Crowne he taketh to him, 


With a ſlight view,as though he thought nor on it, 


As he were ſenſclefſe that it ſhould forgoe him; 
And then he caſts afcornefull Eye vpon it, 
As he would leaue it,yet would hauc it woo him: 
Then ſnatching at it, loth to haue forgone ir, 

He puts it from him; yet he would not ſo, 


He ftaine would keepe,what faine he would forgoe. 


I4. 

In this confuſed Conflict in his Mind, 
Teares drowning fighes, and fighes repelling Teares : 
But when in neyther,that he caſe could find, 
And to his Wrong no Remedie appeares, 
Perceiuing none to Pittie there inclin'd , 
Beſides,the time to him prefixed, weares; 

As then his Sorrow ſomewhar'ganto flake, 

From his full Boſome, thus he them beſpake : 


AS- 

If firſt my Title ftedfaſtly were planted 

Vpon a true indubitate Succeſhon, 
Confirm'd by Nations,as by Nature granted, 
Which lawfully deliuer'd me Poſſeſſion ; 
You mult thinke Heauen fufhciencie hath wanted, 
And ſo denic it Power; by your oppreſſion, 
Thar into queſtion dare thus boldly bring 
The awfull Right of an anoynted King. 
I6. 

That hallowed VaRion,by a ſacred Hand, 
Which once was powr'd vpon this crowned Head, 
And of this Kingdome gaue me the Command, 
When it,about me, the rich Verdure ſpred, 

Either my Right in greater ſtead ſhould ſtand, 

Or wherefore then was it ſo yainely ſhed ? 
Whoſe prophanation,and ynreu rend touch, 
Iuft Heauen hath often puniſh'd;alwayes much. 


I7. 


As from the Sunne,when from our Sou'raigne due, 


Whoſe vertuall influence,as the Sourle of Right, 

Lends fafetie of your liuelyhood to you, 

As from our Fulneſſe taking borrow'd Light ; 

Which to the Subie being ever true, 

Why thus oppugne you;by prepolt'rous Might ? 
But what Heauen lent me,wiſcly to-hauc vicd, 
It giues ro him,that'vainely I abufed. 


Then 


KEE > 
BLANC Deer 


The Barons Warres. 


I8. 
Then here I doe refigne it to your King ; 
Pawſmg thereat, as though his Toague offended, 
With griping Throwes ſeem'd forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full Point, as he there had ended. 
O, bow that ſound his gricued Heart did wring! 


Which he recalling, gladly would haue mended. 


<< Things of ſmall Moment we can ſcarcely hold, 
<< But Griefes that touch the Hearr, are hardly told. 


I9. 
Which ſayd; his Eyes ſecm'd to diflolue to Teares, 
After ſome great Storme,like a ſhow'r of Rayne, 
As his Tongue ſtroue to keepe it from his Ears, 
Or he had ſpoke it with excceding payne ; 
O,in his Lips how vile that word appeares, 
Wiſhing it were within his Breſt againe ! 
Yer ſayth he,Say foto the Manyeu beare it, 
And thus fay to him,that you meanc ſhall weare it. 
20. 
* Let him account his Bondage from that day, 
cc That he is wi:h a Diadem inueſted ; 
«(A olittring Crowne hath made this Hayre ſo ora 
cc (ago ur, > Circle he is but wo "FS 872y) 
« Totrue Content, this is no certaihe'way, 
« With ſweeter Cates the meane eſtate is feaſted ; 
<« For when his proud Feet ſcorne to touch the Mold, 
« His Head's a Priſoner in a Gaole of Gold, | 
2TI. 
© Tn numbrine Subic&s, he but numbers Care; 
« And when with Shouts the People doe begin, 
« Let him (uppoſe,th*Applauſe but Prayers are, 
« That he may {cape the Danger he is in, 
«« Wherein Vaduenture, he ſo boldly dare ; 
«« The Multitude hath multitudes of Sinne, 
<« And he that firſt doth cry,God faue the King, 
<« Is the firlt Man him cuill Newes doth bring. 
| 2% 
<« Loft in his owne,mil-led in others Wayes, 
« Sooth'd with Deceits, and fed with Flatteries, 
<« Himſelfe diſpleafing, wicked Men to pleaſe, 
© Obey'd no more then he ſhall tyrannize, 
< The leaſt in ſafetic, being molt ar eaſe, 
<< With one Friend winning many Enemies ; 
« And when he fitteth in his greateſt State, 
< They that behold him moſt, beare him moſt hate, 
E K 2 A 


7 l 
ray 
Bi 
, 
re. 
&${ 
-IH 
T +; 
$81 
x 
kb 
0 
[TE 
mh : 
iis 
3: 
6035 
i "7 
j-f 
6-0 
11+ 
HLA 
1387] 
' * 
"ya 8 
[1 # 
LAgtL 3 
8 5 
: 
'S. 
Fi 
& 
ws 2 
2% > 
3s 2 
714 
"1 $) 
uy ! 
FS 
14 
WS | 
ff; - 
[ 
; : 
iF 
} 
5 
728 
iGe 
b] 
"F 
578 
; 
EYE 
: 
*Yi 
- 
7 
* 
, 
4 
+ 
37 
[| 
" 4 
: 
ind 
if 
hb. þ, 
[3 
} 
V:Y 
i' 
f. 
Þ 
£& 4 
I 
1%; 
p33 
1.54 
! 
: 41 
p44 
ET: 
WER 
; : 
$45 5] 
P24 } 
. 
th 
F 
{45 } 
: 
+1 
ST 
tat d 
* ? 
WIFE 
: { 
6* f 
vt] 
: ; 
a, 
7 
Yr: 
L225: 
+ 3 
v6 
4 
7 
3 
? 
is 
2 
: 
1 | 
19 
1 
*&þ 
® 4 
4 
{ % 
$4 
'S: 
Fi 
42 
i} 
WH 
"+6 
9% 2:þf 
f It 
is 
$f 
+ Bey 
41 
{1 
8 *{S 
"7+ 
£ 
1 
br 


þ 


The Barons Warres. 


The Earle of Leiceſter 
neere to the King in 
Bloud, 


A Caſfile is Gloce. 
ſterſhire , wvpon the 
Banke of Scuerne; the 
ancient Houſe of the 
Baron of that Name. 


23- 

A King was he:þut now,that now-is none; - 

Diſarm'd of Power,and here deiedted is; 

By whoſe depoling, he.enioyes a Throne, 

Who were he naturall;ſhould not haue done this : 

I mult confefle, th*Inheritance his owne ; | 

But whillt I liue,it ſhould be none of his : | 
Bur the Sonne climbes, and thruſts the Father doyne, 
And thus the Crowned,gocs without a Crowne, 


24. 

Thus hauing play'd his hard conftrayned Part, 
His Speech, his Reigne,the Day,together ended, ; 
His Breſt ſhot through with Sorrowes deadlycft Dart, 
Car'd tor of none,not look'd on;vnattended, 
Sadly returning, with a heauic Heart, 
To his {trait Lodging ftriftly recommended, 

Left to bemoane his miſcrable plight, 

To the deafe Walls,and to the darkeſome Night, 

25. 
Whillt Things-were thus diſalt rouſly decreed, 
Seditious Libels eu'ry day were ſpred, 
(By ſuch as lik'd not of the violent Deed) 
That he by force ſbauld be deliuered : 
Whether his Wrong, Remorſe in ſome did breed, 
That him (alas) yntimely pitticd ; 
Who knew : or,whether but deuis'd by ſome, 
To cloake his Murther, afterward to come, 
26. 

And Hate at hand, which heark'ning fill did ſurke, 
And (till ſuſpitious, Evwa r » was not ſure, 
Fearing,rhat Bloud with Lz1cEts TER might worke, 
Or,that him Friends his Name might yet procure, 
Which the Queenes FaCtion mightily did irke ;. 

At Kerelworth, that no way could endure 
His longer ſtay; but caſt to haue him layd, | 
Where his Friends leaſt might hope to lend him Ayd. 


A 
Of which, when as they had debated long, 
Of Berck/ey Caltle they themſelues bethoughtr, 
A place by nature that was wond'rous ſtrong, 
And yet farre ſtronger eas ly might be wrought ; 
Beſides, it ſtood their chiefeſt Friends among, 
And where he was vnlikelyeſt to be ſought ; 
And for their Men, to worke what they deſyr'd, 
They knew where Villaines were that might be hyr'd. 
| - For 


a re 


The Barons Warres. 
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28. 

For though the Great, to couer their Intent, 

Seeme not to know of any that are ill, 
Yer want they not a Diuelliſh Inftrament, 
Which they haue readie eucrat their will; 
Such Mentheſe had, to Miſchicfe wholly bent, 
In Villanie, notorious for their skill, 
Diſhoneſt,deſp'rate;mercilefſe,and rude, 
That dar'd into Damnation to intrude, 
29. 

VileGyRNney and MATREVERS were the Men. 
Of this blacke Scene,the ARors choſe to be, | 
Whoſe hatefull Deed pollutes my Maiden Pen : 

But,I beſcech you, be not grieu'd with me, 

Which haue theſe Names now (that were famous then) 
Some Boughes grow crooked from the ftraightelt Tree ; 
Yee are no way partakers of their Shame, 

The Fault is in their Fa&t,nor in their Name. 


30. 

To Kenelworth they ſpeedily diſpatch'd, 
Fitted with cach thing that they could defire, 
At ſuch a time,as few their comming watch'd, 
When of their Bus'nefſe none was to enquire : 
Well were the Men and their Commiſſion match'd ; 
For chey had their Authoritie entire, 

To take the King, his Guardian to acquit, 

Aud to beſtow him where they thought ir fir. 


3I. 

This Crue of Ribalds,villanous and nought, 
Wirth their Co-agents in this damned thing, 
To Noble Lz s Tz x their Commiſſion brought, 
Commanding the deliu'rie of the King, 
Which (with much griefe)they lafily mM him wrought; 
About the Caſtle cloſely houering, 

Wacching a time, till Silence,and the Night, 

Could with conuenience priuiledge their Flight, - 


32, 
With ſhamefull Scoffes,and barbarous Diſgrace, 
Him on a leane ill-fauor'd Iade they ſer, 
In a vile Garment, beggerly, and baſe, 
Which,it ſhould ſeeme,they purpoſely did ger; 
So carrying him in a moſt wretched caſe, 
Benum'd,and beaten with the Cold and Wer, 
Depriu'd of all Repoſe,and naturallReft, 


With Thirſt and Hunger gricuouſly oppreft. 4 
et 


Great Diels haue the 
leſſe at command. 


No Name ſa Noble,but 
there 4 a Villaine of 
the ſame. 


The Earle of Leiceſter 
much griened, to leaue 
bis King and Kin(mati 
#0 the mercie of his E= 
nemies, 


The wnmercifull and 
moſt baſe vſage of the 
King, by thoſeVillains, 
in bus way from Kenel- 
worth to Berckleys 


A a a eo a ao ooo a eee Se es eee IIa At A rr Rr rr OOO _ " 
= pm——_— ——__—_—_— ——— = 6.4 A Wc 
—— iden — IP LAGSY 0-49. ht PX A D "— —.- 
= TIDE nn _ — 


D— 


The Barons Warres. 
33s 

Yet {ll ſuſpitious that he ſhould be knowne, 
From Beard and Head they ſhau'd away the Hayre, 
Which was the laſt that he could call his owne : 
Neuer left Fortune any Wight ſo bare, | 
Such Tyrannie on King was neuer ſhowne, 
And till that time, with Mortals had bcene rare ; 

His Comfort then did vttcrly decciue him, | 

But to his Death, his Sorrowes did not leauc him. 
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34+ | 

For when they had him farre from all reſort, 
They tooke him downetrom his poore wearic Bcal?, 
And on a Molc-hill (for a State in Court) 
With Puddle Water him they lewdly dreſt, 
Then with his wofull Miſerics madc Sport 
And for his Baſon,fitting with the relt, 

A ruſtic Iron Skull : O wretched fight ! 

Was eucr Man ſo miſcrably dight? 

35. 

His Teares increas'd the Water, with their fall, 
Like a Poole, rifing with a ſudden Rayne, ' 
Which wreſtled with the Puddle, and withall, 
A troubled Circle made. it to retayne ; 
His endleſſe Griefe which to his Mind did call, 
His Sighes made Billowes like a little Maine ; 

Warer and Teares contending, whether ſhould 

The Malt'rie haue,the hot oncs,or the cold. 

36. 

Vile Traytors,hold off your vnhallowed Hands, 
His Brow, vpon it, Maicſte {till beares ; 
Dare yee thus keepe your Sou'raigne Lord in Bands? 
And can your Eyes behold th*Anoynted's Teares? 
Or if your Sight all Pittic thus withſtands, | 
Are not your Hearts yet pierced through your Eares ? 

© The Mind is Guaine cre afflict the Man, 

* A King's a King, doc Fortune what ſhe can. 
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37. 
< Dare Man take that which God himſelfe hath giucn? 
© Or Mortall fpill the Spirit by him infus'd, 
© Whoſe pow'r is ſubie&to the Pow'r of Heauen ? 
© Wrongs paſle not vnrcueng'd, although cxcus'd., 
The ExgliſhProverbe, Except that thou ſer all at fix and ſcuen, 
Riſe Maielſtie, when thou art thus abus'd ; 
Or for thy Refuge, which way wilt thou take, 
When in this ſort thou do'ſt thy ſelfe torſake ? 


p_ 


The Barons Warres, 


ZI 


DE — 


38. 

When in Deſpight, and Mock'rie of a Crowne 
A Wreath of Grafle they for his Temples make : © 
Which when he felr,then comming from a ſywowne 
And thar his Spirits a little gan to wake; p 
Fortune (quoth he thou do'lt not alwayes frowne, 
I ſee thou giu'ft,as well as thou do'lt take, 

That wanting naturall couert for my Braine, 

For that defect,thou lend'lit me this againe. 


39. 

To whom, iuſt Heauen,ſhould I my Griefe complayne, 
Since it is onely Thou, that workeſt all ? | 
How can this Bodie naturall fixengrth retayne, 

To ſuffer things ſo nuch vnnaturall ? bs 
My Cogirations labour bur in vaine, 
'Tis from thy Iuſtice that T haue my Fall, 
That when ſo many Miſerics doe mect, 
The change of Sorrow makes my Torment ſ{weer. 
| 40- 

Thus they to Berck/ey brought the wretched King, 
Which,for their i e Place fore-thought. 
Yee Heauenly Pow'rs, doe yec behold this thing, 
And let this Deed of Horror to be wrought, 

That might the Nation into queltion bring! 
But O,your Wayes with Tuſtice (till are fraught ! 

Burt he is hap d into his Earthly Hell, 

From whence he bad the wicked World faryell, 


41. 
«They lodg'd him in a melancholy Roome, | 
Where,through ſtrait Windows,the dull Light came farre, 
n which,the Sunne did at no.Scaſon come) | 
Which ſtrength'ned were with many an Iron Barre, 
Like to a Vault vnder ſome mightic Tombe, 
Where Night and Day -wag'd a continuall Warre ; 
Vnder whoſe Floore,the common Sewer paſt 
Vp tothe ſame,a loathſome ſtench that caſt. 
As 
The ominous Rauen often he doth heare, 
Whoſe croking,him of following Horror tells, 
Begerting ſtrange imaginarie Feare, 
With heauic Ecchoes,like to paſſing Bells ; 
The howling Dogge a dolefull Part doth beare, 
As though they chym'd bis laſt ſad burying Knells ; 
Vnder his Eaue, the buzzing Shreech-Owle ings, 
Beating the Windowes with. her fatall Wings, 


A deſcription of the 
Kings Lodging , in 
Berckley Caſtle. 


Signes of exill Lacks 


aid obſerued to fort- 
tell Death. 
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The Barons Warres, 


Hz feavefull and moſt 
ominous Dreanies, with 
the rerrors of the Nicht : 
in this and the follow- 
ing Stana, 


Kdwardum occidere 
nolite : umere bo- 
num eſt, - 
Edwardum occiderc, 
nolitc timere : bo- 
num <cſ, 


| 43+ , DE. 

By Night affrighred,in his fearefull Dreames, 
Of raging Fiends, and Goblins that he meets, 
Of falling downe from ({teepe Rocks into-Streames, 
Of Deaths,of Buryals,and of Wynding Sheets, 
Ot Wand'ring Helpelefle,in farre forraine Realmes, 
Of ttrong Temptations by ſeducing Sprights; 

Wherewith awak'd,and-calling our for aid, 

His hollow Voyce doth make himſelfe afraid. 


44. 
Then came the Viſion of his bloudie Raigne, 
Marching along with Lanc as TERSs.fterne Ghoſt, 
Twentie eight Barons,cither hang'd,orſlaine, 
Attended with the rufull mangled Hoaſt, 
That ynreueng'd did all that while remayne, 
At Burt,z Bridge,and fatall Borovgh lolt; 
Threar'ning with Frownes, and quaking eu'ry Lim, 
As though that piece-meale they would torture him, 


| 45 | 
And if it chanc'd,that from the troubled Skyes, - 


The leaſt ſmall Starre through any Chinke gaue light, 


Straightwayes on heapes the thronging Clouds did riſe, 
As though that Heauen were angry with the Night, 
That it ſhould lend that comfort to his Eyes; 
Deformed Shaddowes glimpfing in his ſight, 

As Darkeneſſe,that it might more ygly bee, 

Through the leaſt Cranny would not let him ſee, 

—- - ; <0 

When all th'afflition that they could impoſe - 
Vpon him,to the vtmolt of their Hate, 
Aboue his Torments,yet his {trength ſo roſe, 
As though that Nature had conſpir'd with Fate; 
When as his watchfull-and too warie Foes, 
That ceas'd nor ſtill his Woes to agprauate, 

His further Helpes ſuſpe&ed,to preuent, 

To take away his Lite,to Berck/ey ſent. 


And to thatend a Letter faſhioning, 
Which in the words a double ſenſe did beare; 
Which ſeem'd to bid-them, not to kill the King, 
Shewing withall, how vile a thing it were ; 
But by the Poihting,was another thing, ' 
And to diſpatch him;bids them not to feare ; 
Which taught to find,the Murth'rers need no more, 
| Being thereto, too readie long before. . 
When 


The Barons Warres, 


4 | 

When EdwaRÞ hap'd a Chronicle to find, 
Of thoſe nine Kings, which did kim here precede; 
Which ſome,there lodg'd, forgotten had behind, 
On which to pafle the How'rs, he fell to read, 
Thinking thereby ro recreate his Mind ; 
Buc in nis Breſt, That did fore Conflicts breed : 

<« For when true Sorrow once the Fanhkie ſcizcth, 

«& What cre we ſee,our Miferic increafeth, 


4 
And to that Normaz, entring on this Ile, 
Cald Williaw ContQuvetrorgfidthitimehe 


plyes » s Harold, the ſonne of 


The Fields of Has TinGs bow he did defile 
With Saxon Bloud, and Har oLD did ſurprize, 
And thoſe, which he ſo could not reconcile, 
How ouer them he long did tyrannize : 
Where he read, how the Strong o'ercame the Strong, 
As God oft=tumes makes Wrong to puniſh Wrong. 


HowRoBntrr then,hiscldeft Sonne, abroad, 
Rve vs,his ſecond, ſciz'd on his Eſtate, 
His Farhers fteps apparantly that rrode, 
Depreſling thoſe who had becne conquer'd late : 
But as on them he layd% heauic Load, - 
So was he guerdon'd by impaitiall-Fate ; 
For whilſt Mens Roomes for Beaſts he did intend, 
He in that Forreſt had a bealtly cnd, 


Henry, bis young, his Brother W1LL1am dead, 
Taketh the Crowne from his:yſurping Hand, 
Due to the eldeſt, good DukeRoBtrrm's Head, 
Nor then returned from the Holy Land; . 
Whoſe Power was there ſo much diminiſhed, 
That he his Foe nor able ro withtiand, 
Was ta'cn in Battcll, and his Eyes out-done 3 
For which, the *Seas left He x xr not a Sonne. 


To * Ma vÞ the Emprefle he the Sceprer leaucs, 
His onely Daughter, whom (through falſe Prercxt) 
STEPHEN *,Earleof Balloyn,from the Kingdome heaucs; 
The Conquerors Nephew,in Succeſtion next, 
By which,the Land a (tran 
Wherewirhit long was mi 
Till S Tz pa en fayling,and his Ifſue gone, . 
The Heire of Mav Þ ſteps vp into the Throne, 
L 


oer Warre recciucs, 


Earie Godwyn,bad v- 
ſurped the Crowne from 
Jowng Edgar;callea the 
Sonne of the Qui-law ; 
fo Duke William tocke 
it from hum by Cons 
gueſt, kauing as little 
K::ht tot as he, 


Duke Roverr,#ecldet 
Jonne of the Conquere?, 
ww: at his fathers derth 
with Godfrey of Bul- 
loyne , in the Hot 
Warres, : 
New Forreſt in Hamp- 
ſhire; in which he was 
ſlaine, with an Arrors 
041 of a Croſſe-bow, by 
Sir Walter Turrell , 


Henry, for his learning 
named Beau-clearke 
the fourth and youngeſt 
ſonns of the Conquetor, 


* King Henries ſonnes 
drowned, as they were 
comming by Sea out of 
France in#o England, 
zo keepe the Feaſt of 
Chriſtmas wh their 
Father. | 
* Maud, Davghter to. 
Heniy the firft , was 
firſt married to Henry 
the Emperour. 

* Stephen, the ſoane 
of Stzphen , Earle of 
Blois, by Conſtance, 
William Conquerors 
Siſitr,. + | 
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The Barons Warres, 


Henry , the ſonne of 
Maud the Empreſſe, 
by her ſecond Husband 
Geffrey Plantaginer, 
Earle of Aniou. 


The Sonne being cyows 
ned by bu Father mm his 
life, ſought after to de- 
poſe his kind Parent. 


Richard , /iernamed 
Cceur de Lyon, 


In the warres againſt 
the Saracens. 


Slaine by Peter Ba- 
zccl, 


Oft rebelling againſt his 
Brother Richard, who 
much loued him. 
Arthur , the ſonne of 
Geffrey , the ſecond 
(one of Henry the ſe- 
cond, who :n the right 
of Conſtance, Dargh- 
ter and Hcire of Co- 
nan, Earle of Little 
Britaine 7 France, 
was Earle of the ſame. 
Crowned at g.yeres old. 
The Barons ſent in jor 
Lewes, the ſoxne of 
Philip, King of France, 
thinking to baue made 
bim King. 

* Abont the Statutes 
made at Oxford. 

* He reigned 56.yeres, 
end a moneth, 
Edward the firſt, 24. 
med Long-ſhankes, a 
moſt fortunate and vi- 
Aoriou Prince. 

The Happineſſe of his 
Reigne , recouered the 
boſſe of the warres that 
the Barons held againſt 
his father. He conquered 
Wales, made Scot- 
land do him Homage. 


EL 
HrnRry the ſecond, MA vp the Empreſle Sonne 
Of th'Ezo!iſh Kings, PLANTAGINET the firſt, 


By STEP HENS end,a glorious Reigne begun; 


Bur yet his Greatueſle {trangely was accurlt, 
By his Sonne HE xRIEs Coronation : 
Which to his Age much Woe and Sorrow nurſt ; 


3 


When His,whom he had labor'd to make Great, 


Abroad his Townes,at home vſurp'd his Seat, 


$4- 

Ric aRD,his Sonne,him worthily ſucceeds; 
Who not content with what was ſafely Ours, 
(A Man, whoſe Mind ſought after plorious Deeds) 
Into the Ealt tranſports the Ezg/iſh Powers ; 
Where, with his Sword whilſt many a Pagan blecds, 
Relentleſſe Fate doth haſte on his laſt Houres, 

By one, whoſe Syre he iultly there had flaine, 

With a ſharpe Arrow ſhot into the Braine. 


55. 

Next followed him his faithlefſe Brother Io nx, 
By ARTHVvRs Murther (compaſ['d by his Might) 
His Brother Gz rFREvy; th'Earle of Bretaines Sonne 
Burt he by Poyſon was repay'd his Spight : 

For whilſt he ftroue to haue made all his owne, 
(For what he got by Wrong,he held his Right) 
And on the Clergie tyrannouſly fed, 
Was by a Monke of Swizited poyſoned. 
56. 

He xy his Sonne, then crowned very young, 
For hate the Emg/jjh to the Father bare, 

The Sonne's here raigning was in queſtion long, 
Who thought,on Fraxce t haue caſt the Kingdomes c 
With whom the Barons, inſolent and ſtrong, 

For the old * Charter in Commotion were; 


o 
3 


are: 


Which his * long Raigne did with much Care moleſt, 


Yet with much Peace went laſtly to his Reſt, 


$7- 

Of him deſcends a Prince, ſtout, juſt, and ſage, 
(In all things happie, but in him, his Sonne) 
In whom, wiſe Nature did her ſelfe ingage, 
More then in Man,in Eywa.r Þ to haue done ; 
Whoſe happie Raigne recur'd the former Rage, 
By the large Bounds he to his Empire wonne : 

O God (quoth he) had he my Patterne bin, 


Heau'n had not powr'd theſe Plagues ypon my finne. 


Tur- 
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The Barons Warres. 


75. 


58. 
Turning the Leafe,he found as vnawares, T 
What day young EDwaR Þ, Prince of Wales, was borne; 
Which Letters look*d like coniuring Characters, . 
Or to deſpight him, they were ſet infcome, _ 
Blotting the Paper ike disfiguring skarres : | 
O,lct that Name (quoth he) from Bookes be torne, 
Leſt in that place the ſad difpleaſed Earth :;- .. . 
Doe loath it ſelfe,as {landered with my Birth. | 
= 
Be thence hereafter Humane Birth exiÞ'd, 7 2. 
Sunke to a Lake,or ſwallow'd by the Sea z —p 
And future Ages asking for that Child, 
Say *twas abortiue,or 'twas ſtolne away : 
And leſt, O Time, thou.be therewith defiF'd, 
In thy vn-numþred Hourcs deuoure that Day | 
Let all be-done,that Pow'r can bring to paſle, 
To make forgot, that ſuch a one there was. 
60. 
The troubled Teares then ſtanding in his Eyes, 
Through which, he did vpon the Letters looke, 
Made them to ſceme like Roundlets, that ariſe 
By a Stone calt into a ſtanding Brooke, 
Appearing to him in {\uch yarious wiſe, 
And at one time ſuch ſundry faſhions tooke, 
As like deluding Goblins did affrighr, 
And with their toule ſhapes terrific his fight. 
GI. 
And on his Death-bed fits him downe at laſt, 
His fainting Spirits fore-ſhewing Danger nie, 
When the Doores forth a fearefull howling caſt, 
To let thoſe in,by whom he was to die: _ 
At whoſe approach, whillt there he lay agalſt, 
Thoſe ruthlefſe V1llaines did vpon him flie ; 
Who ſeeing none,to whom to call for ayd, 
Thus to theſe cruell Regicydes he ſayd ; 
| 62. 
O be not Authors of ſo vile an AR, 
My Bloud on your Poſteritie to bring, 
Which after-Time with Horror ſhall diſtra&, 
When Fame ſhall tell it,how you kiPFd a King; 
And yet more, by the manner of the Fa&t, 
Mortalitic ſo much aſtoniſhing, | 
That they ſhall count their Wickedneſle ſcarſe finne, 


Compar'd to that, which done by you hath bin, 
L 2 And 


Edward the ſecond 
was the firſt Prince of 
Wales, called of Car- 
naruon,the place of his 


Birth, 


7he fheecb of the King 
to his Torturers, «ts the 
mftans of bis Death. 
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The Barons Warres. 


The miſerable and moſt 
fearfull end of Edward 
the ſecond, im this and 
the next Stanxa follow- 


- IMf« 


A Commination of the 
Place of the Kings Mur- 
ther, to the end of the 
Canto. 


| 63. | 
And fince you deadly hate me, let me liue; 
Yee thus G—_ angry Heauen hath left, 
Which,except Life,hath ta'en what it did giue, 
But that Reuenge ſhould nor from you be reft, 
Me yet with greater Miſerie to gricue, 
Hath ill reſeru'd this from its former Theft; 


That this, which might of all theſe Plagues preuent me, 


Were I depriu'd it, laſteth to torment me. 


We: 

Thus {pake this wofull and diftrefſed Lord, 
As yet his Breath found Paſſage to and fro, 
With many a ſhort Pant, many a broken word, 
Many a ſore Groane,many a grieuous Throw, 
Whiltt him his Spirit could any ſtrengrh afford 
To his laſt gaſpe, to moue them with his Woe 

Till ouer-maſtred by their too much ſtrength, 

His ſickly Heart ſubmitted at the length, 

G5. 


When *twixt two Beds they clos'd his wearied Coarſe, 


Baſely vncouering his molt ſecret Patt, 

And without Humane Pittie, or Remorſe, 
With a hot Spit they thruſt him to the Heart, 
O that my Pen had in it but that force, 
Texpreſle the Paine ! bur that ſurpaſſeth Arr ; 

And that,the Soule mult cuen with trembling doe, 

For words want weight,nor canthey reach thereto, 

y 66. 

When thoſe (i'th' depth and dead time of the Night) 
Poore ſimple People, that then dwelled neare, 
Whom thart ſtrange Noyſe did wond'rouſly affright, 
Thar his laſt Shreeke did in his parting heare, 
Aspittying that moſt miſerable Wight, 

(Betwixt Compaſſhon and obedient Feare) * 

Turr'd vp their Eyes, with Heauineſſe oppreſt, 

Praying to Heauen,to giue the Soule good Reſt, 

67. 

Berckley, whoſe faire Seat hath bin famous long, 
Let thy ſad Ecchoes ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 
Tothe vaſt Ayre complayne his grieuous Wrong, 
And keepe the Bloud that iſſued from his Wound, 
The Tearcs that drop'd from his dead Eyes among, 
In their blacke foot-ſteps printed on the ground, 

Thereby that all the Ages that ſucceed, 

May call to mind the foulcneſſe of theirDeed. 
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The Barons Warres. 


68. 

Ler thy large Buildings ſtill retayne his Grones, 
His ſad Complaints by learning to repeat, 
And let the dull Walls, and the ſenſelefle Stones, 
By the impreſſion of kis Torment ſweat, 
And for not able to exptefle his Mones, 
Therefore with Paine and Agonie repleat, 

Thar all may thither come,that ſhall be roldir, 

As ina Mirror clearcly ro — it, 


And let the Genin of Bs wofull Place 
Become the Guide to his more frightfull Ghol?, 
With Hayre diſheuel'd,and a gaftly Face, 

And haunt the Priſon'where his Life was oft L 
And as the Den of Horror, and Diſgrace, 


. Letit be fearefull ouer all the Coat ; 


That thoſe hercafter, that doe tr ell neare, 
Neuer may view'it, but with heauie dias; 


The end of the fifth 


Canto. 
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THE BARONS 
WARKRES. 
The fxt C AN T 0. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Lord MORTIMER made Earle of March ; how he 
And the bright Queene rule all things by their Might; 
The State wherein at Nottingham they be, ” 
The Coſt wherewith their pompous Court is dight, 
Enuy d by thoſe,their hatefull Pride that ſee : 
The King attempts the dreadfull Cane by Night; 
Entring the Caſtle, taketh him from thence, 
And Mar Cn at London dyes for his Offence. 
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I 
$@EÞOw,whillt of ſundry Accidents we fing, 
Nip Some,of much Sadnefſe, others,of Delight, 
PINS In our Conceit, ſtrange Obic&ts taſhioning ; 
SqS*@27 We our free Numbers teudetly inuite, 
Somewhat to ſlacke this Melencholy String ; 
For we too ſoone of Death come to endite, 
When things of Moment, in the courſe we hold, 
Fall in their order fitly to be told. 


| | 4 
Whilſt they,the Houres doe carefully redeeme, 

Their fraudfull Courſes finely to contriue, 

How foule ſoe'r,co make them fayre to ſeeme, 

For which, they all did diligently firiue, 

To tempt Men till, ſo of them to eſteeme, 

That all might wiſh their Purpoſes to thriue ; 
For it was Cunning, mixed with their Might, _ 
That had, and fill muſt, make their Wrong ſeemeRight. 
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WI 


& 
The Pompous Synod of thoſe Earthly Gods, 
Was then affign'd to Salzsburie, to bring A Parlament at Salis- 
Things to be euen,that had been at ods, burie. 
To the faire entrance of the new-crown'd King, ; 
And thereby ſo to ſettle their Abodes, 
Thar Peace from their firſt Parlamenr might ſpring; 
Wiſely to end what well they had begun, 
For many thought, that ſtrange things had been done, 


4» 

Whilt MoR TIMER (fo Lord of his defire, Mortimer , created 
Thar none preuayl'd,his Purpoſe to defeat) Earle of March, firſt 
His ſtile of Baron,hcau'd an Earledome higher, of the Family , which 
- had that Tits 


Teextend the Honour of his auncient Seat, 

Thar his Command might be the more entire ; 

Who only then, but th'Earle of 2Zarch, was great ? 
Who knew,the Land into her Lap was throwne, 
Which hauing all, would neuer ſtarue her owne, 


$; 

And firme they ſtood, as thoſe two ſtedfalt Poles, a att Frame of 
*Twixt which,this Al doth on the Axtrce moue, Heauen , mouing be- 
Whoſe Strength the Frame of Gouerniment vpholds, twixt the tw2 Pole- 
Starres, Wanth and 


Which to thoſe Times, their Wiſdomes did approue : : 
Strong mult that Fate be,which their Will controules, _— 
Or had the Power, them from their Scats to ſhoue ; 

For well they found, that that which they could feele, 

Mult of force make the Realme ir ſelfe to reele, 

6. 

When Evwarps Nonage,that of Peace had need, 
The Scot incourag'd to renew the Warre, 
Of which,it much behoou'd them to take heed, 
Matters fo ſtrangely manag'd as they were, 
Which ſhould they ſuffer (by negle&) to breed, 
Nothing they yet had made, but it might marre, 

Which for their good (reſeruing their Eſtate) 

They proue to purchaſe at the deareſt rate, 


Te 
Nor lefſe thenRa 6 m an the rough Scot ſulc'd, = ſome —_ , the 
Of all our Writings, of the moſt renowne, agman Role, 


By which, the Kings of Scotland had dimis'd, The Inſtrument , by 


which the Fealtie was 


Their yeerely Homage to the Exg/jſh Crowne, 

Wirth other Reliques (that were highly priz*d ) Re. 

But that which made the patient'(t Men to frowne, J 
Was the Blacke Croſſe of Scotland, ominous deenr'd, - _ ee re, 
Beforc all other, anciently eſteem'd. the — Sm of «beg 


To land, 
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T he Barons Warres, 


Inan,the third Child of 
. Edward the ſccond, by 
Duecnelſabel,narricd 
to Prince Dauid,Heire 
Apparant to Robert 
Biuce, K/zg of Scots. 


- 


Edmund , Earle of 
Kent , Brother to the 
depoſed King, mcatioo 
ed in tht former Can- 
t9's 


The Earle of Kent put 
ro death, 


Falſe dealing had ned 
of faire Coluiits, 


S. 
To colour which, and to confirine the Peace, 
They made a Marriage berweene them and vs, 
And for a {trong Pretext to that Releaſe, | 
Which ro the wiſelt ſeem'd molt dangerous ; 
WhiltRoztrrT reign'd,and after his deceaſc, 
Thar it might laſt, it was concluded thus, 
D a v 1D their Prince,our Princefle I o a x ſhould take, 
Berwixt the Realmes a latting League ro make, 


9. 
When th'Earle of Kezr,that had been long of thoſe, 
Which in their Actions had a pow'rfull Hand, 
Perceiuing them of Matters to diſpoſe, 
Tending to the ſubuerſion of the Land, 
And further Danger dayly did diſcloſe, 
If that the Kingdome they ſhould ſtill command ; 
Whillt he their Fall did cunningly fore-caft, 
Did but his owne too violently haſte, 
IO. 
For giuing out, his Brother to ſuruiue, 
(Of all Men called the deceaſed King) 
Into the Peoples Heads ſuch Doubts did driue, 
As into queſtion EDwa R Þ s Right did bring. 
Ill this Report was rays'd, and worſe did thrive, 
Being ſo foule and dangerous a thing : 
That as a Mouer of inteſtine Strife, 
He for the Treaſon forfeited his Life, 
| IT. 
Whilſt EDWwAR Þ takes but what they onely giue, 
Whoſe Nonage crau'd their carctulleſt ProreCtion, 
Who knew to rule, and he bur learu'd to liue, 
From their Experience taking his Direction : 
Hard was the thing, that they could not contriue, 
When he that reign'd,was crown'd by their Election; 
And that the Right which did ro him belong, 
And mult vphold him, chiefely made them ſtrong. 
I2. 
Prouiding for the Councell of the King 
Thoſe of moſt Power,the Nobleſt of the Peres, 
Experienc'd wcll, complete in eu'ry thing, 
Whoſe Iudgements had been rip'ned with their Yeeres ; 
With Comelinefle their Aﬀtions managing : 
Yer whillt they rowe,tis Mor TIMER that ſteeres ; 
*© Well might we thinke,the Man were more then blind, 
* That wanted Sea-roomth, and could rule the Wind. 
Keeping 


The Barons Warres, 


Y 


| ©” 
Keeping their Courſe, that it ſtill clearely ſhone, 
By the molt curious Cunning to be ſcarrd, 


And made that which was Eyvwar Ds then;their owne, 


Being receiued from his Sou'raigne Hand, ' 

Into their Boſomes abſolutely throwne, | 

Both for his good;and fafetic of his Land, . 
All their Proceedings coloured with that care, 
To the WorldsEye to faire an Our-fide bare. 


I4. 
" And they which could the Complements of State, 
* To Greatneſſe gaue each Ceremonious Rite, | 
To their Deſignes to giue the longer date, 
The like againe in others to excite ; 
In entertaining Loue,they welcom'd Harte, 
And to one Banquet freely both inuite ; 
« A Princes Wealth, by ſpending (till doth fpred, 
© Like to a Brooke,by many Fofintaines fed, 
IS. 
To*MNortingham,the North's Imperious Eye, 
Which as a * Pharms doth ſuruey the Soyle, 
Armed by Nature,Danger to defie ; 
MaR cx torepoſe him, after all his Toyle, 
(Where Treaſon leaſt Aduantage might eſpie) 
Cloſely conuey'd his paſt-price valued Spoyle ; 
That there reſiding from the publique ſight, 
He might with pleaſure relliſh his Delight, 
I'6. 
Nineſcore in Check belonging to their Courr, 
By honor'd Knight-hood knit in mutuall Bands, 
Men moſt ſele&,of ſpeciall worth and ſort; 
Much might they doe,that had fo many Hands : 
Mar c a and the Queene maintaine one equall Pprt 
In that proud Caſtle, which ſo farre commands ; 


From whence they ſecm'd,as they like thoſe would rife, 


Who once threw Rocks at the Imperiall Skies. 
I7. 
As Fortune meant, her Poweron Mar c ns to ſnow, 
And in her Armes'to beare him through the Skye, 
By him to daunt whos'euer fat below, 
Hauing aboue them mounted him ſo hye : 
Who,at his beck was he that did not bow, 
If at his feet he did not humbly lye ? | 


« All things concurre with more then happy Chance, 


© Torayſe the Man,whom Fortune will — 
cre 


* Being upon the North 
fidz of Trent; and for 
the ample Profpett it 
bath to the South , not 
wnproperly called, The 
Eye of the North. 
* The Pharus #5 a Tow- 
&r , placed wpon ſome 
Promoentorie, or loftie 
Groznd, with light in 
the top, to direft Men 
at Sea; to which , hee 
lizeneth Nottingham, 
for the [lately ſituation, 


The great Retinue of 
the Dneene and Mor- 
Timer, 
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A Poeticall deſcription 
of Trent, as it ruaneth 
thorow the Medowes, 
vader Nottingham, 


Running into Humber, 
and: ſo into the Ger- 
man Ocean. 


Nottingham ſeated 
vpon a high Kocke, bc- 
tweene the goodily For- 
reſt of Sherwood and 
the Trent. 


The exceſſiue pride of 


the Ducene , and her 
Fauourite Mortimer. 


Catts many a long Looke at thoſe loftie Tow'rs, 


—— 


The Barons Warres. 


IS. 
Here all along,the Flower-befilled Vales, 
On her clcere Sands the Siluer Trex? doth flide, 
And to the Medowes telling wanton Tales, 
Her Cryltall Limbes laſciuiouſly, in pride, 
(As rauiſhed with the inamor'd Gales) 
With often Turnines caſts from fide to fide ; 
As ſhe were loth the faire fight ro forſake, ; 
And runne her ſelfe into the Germar Take, I 
I9. 
. And North from thence,rude Sherweed as ſhe roues, 3 


Y EN IGS; TEN. fg 


And with the thickneſle of her well-growne Groues, 
Shelters the Towne from ſtormic Wimers Show'rs, 
In pleaſant Summer,and to ſhew her loues, 

Bids it againe to ſec her ſhadic Bow'rs ; 
Courting the Caſtle, which as turning to her, [2 
Smiles to behold th'inamor'd Wood-Nymph woo her, ; 

20. - 
Man cu andthe Queene ſoplanted in that place, 

Thither,in Perſon, Princely Epwa rw drawes, 

Who ſeem'd, their Friendſhips friendly to imbrace, 

And vpon eu'ry little offred cauſe, £ 

Readie to doe them ceremonious Grace ; 

Whom they obſcrue(of Court that knew the Lawes :) ; 
Whilſt in the Towne King Epwa xD tooke his Sear, þ 
The Queenes great confluence made the Caltle ſwear, | 

2T 
Where, when they pleas'd in Councell to debate, : 

Or they the King at any Pleaſure mer, 1 

They came with ſuch Magnificence of State, 4 

As did all Eyes vpon their Greatneſſe ſet, q 

Prizing their Preſence at that coſtly rate, 

As tothe ſame due Rew'rence might beget ; 

Which,in moſt People Admiration wrought, 

And much amazed many a wand'ring Thought, 
22. 

O,could Ambition apprehend a Stay, 

The giddie Courſe it wand'reth in,to guide! 1 

And giue it Safetic inthat ſlipp'rie Way, : 

Where the moſt worldly prouident doeſlide; ; 

It not ſo ſoone ſhould ſee it owne Decay : 
* But it ſo much beſotred is with Pride, 
Thar it ne*r thinketh of thar Pit at all, 
Wherein, through Boldneſſe,it doth blindly fall. 
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The Barons Warres,' 83 


23. 
But neuer doth it ſurfet with Exceſſe, 
Each Diſh ſo ſauorie, ſeaſon'd with Deli hr, _ ph 
Nor nothing can the Gluttonie ſuppreſſe, 
But {till it longs, ſo liquoriſh is the fight, 
Nor hauing all, is in defire the lefle, 
Till it ſo much be tewpred,paſt the Might, 
Thar the full ſtomacke more then well ſufic'd, 
Vomits, what late it vilely gourmandiz'd. 
24. 
Like to ſome lov Brooke, from a loftier ground, ME 
By waſte of Waters that is ouer-flow'd, p _— _— 
Is ſated,till it ſhouldreth downe the Mound, | 
And the old courſe quite of it ſelfe vnload, 
That where it was,it after is not found, 
But from the {trait Bankes layes it ſelfe abroad, 
Leading the Fountaine that doth teed ir,by, 
Soleaues the Channel! deſolate and drie, 


Is; 

When as thoſe few,that many Teares had ſpent, 

By gazing long on murth'red EywaRD s Graue, 
Mutr'red in corners, grieu'd,and diſcontent; 
And finding thofe,them willing Eare that gaue, 
Still, as they durſt,diſcoucred what they meant, 
Tecnding their Pride and Greatnefſe to depraue ; 

Vrging withall,what ſome might iultly doe, 

If things fo borne, were rightly look'd into, 

26. 

And ſome gaue out,that Mon T1imEr,to rife, 
Had cut off Ke Nr, that next was to ſucceed, 
Whoſe Treaſons they auow'd, Ma c u to {urmiſe, 
As a meere Colour to that lawlefle deed ; 

Which his Ambition onely did deuiſe, 
Quite out the Royall Family to weed, 
And made account,if EywaAR Þ once were gone, 
He,o'r the reſt, might ſtep into the Throne, 
27. 

As thoſe his Fauorers,in thoſe former Times, 

Then credulous, that Honour was his end, 
And for the hate they bare to others Crimes, 
Did not his Faults fo carefully attend; 
Percciuing he fo difſolutely clymes, 

Hauing then brought his purpoſe to an end, 

With a ſeuere Eye did more ſtrictly looke 

Into the courſe which his Ambition tooke, | 

| M a Al 


Hu greateſt Fanaurers 
Waerie of his amabitiod 
Corrſes, 
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The Barons Warres, 


— 


A Simile of Morti- 
mers ouer-ereatneſſe, 


A deſcription of Mor. 
timers Chamber, and 
the ſiate thereof : in 
foureteene Stangs's, 


Mortimers Towere 


Little Pillars, as we ſee 
in many Buildings of 
State, which be about 
greater, 


By Architefts called the 
Corniſh. 

A word borrowed from 
Aſironomie, to expreſſ 
the higheſt Pointe 


28. 

All fence the Tree,that ſeruerh for a ſhade; 
Whoſe big-growne Bodie doth beare off the Wind, 
Till that his waltfull Branches doe inuade 
The new-ſ{prung Plants,and them in Priſon bind ; 
When as a Tyrant to his weaker made, © *' 
And as a vile deuourer of his Kind, 

All lend their Hands,at his large Root to hew, 

Whoſe Greatneſſe hind'reth others that would grow. 


29. 
So, at his cafe ſecurely whillt he ſate, 
And as he would,ſo all things ſettled were, 
Vnder the guidance of a gracious Fate, 
Neuer more free from Tealoufie and Feare 
So great his Mind, fo mightie his Eſtate, 
As they admit not Danger to be neere ; 
But fill we ſee, before aſudden Showre, 
The Sunnc vpon vs hath the greateſt power. 


30. 

Within the Caſtle had the Queene deuis'd, 
(Long about which,ſhe buſied had her Thought) 
A Chamber, wherein ſhe imparadiz'd 
What ſhapes for her could any where be fought ; 
Which in the ſame were curiouſly compriz'd, 


_ By skilfull Painters excellently wrought: 


And in the place of greatelt Safetie there, 
Which ſhe had nam'd the Towerof Mor TIMER: 


"TA 
A Roome prepar'd with Pilaſters,ſhe choſe, 
That to the Roote their {lender Poynts did reare, 
Arching the Top, whereas they all did cloſe, 
Which from below ſhew'd like an Hemiſphere ; 
In whoſe Concauitie,ſhe did compoſe 
The Conſtellations,that to vs appeare, 
In their corporeall ſhapes, with Starres inchaſed, 
As by th'old Poets they on Heaucn were placed, 


32« 
About which Lodging,tow'rds the ypper Facc, 
Ran a fine Border, circularly led, 
As equall 'twixt the Zenith-and the Baſe, 
Which as a Zone the Waſte ingirdled, 
Thar lent the Sight a breathing, by the ſpace 
'Twixt things neere hand, and thole farre ouer head ; 
Vpon the plaine Wall of which lower Parr, 
Painting expreſſ*d the ytmoſl of her Art, 


There 


— —O— 


The Barons Warres. 


= 


33- 

There Pncsys clipping HiacynTays,ftood, 
Whoſe Lifes laſt drops did the Gods Breſt imbrew, 
His Teares fo mixed with the young Boycs Blood, 
That whether was the more,no Eye could view; 

And though together loſt as in a Flood, 
Yer here and there th'one from th'other drew ; 
The prettie Wood-Nymphes chafing him with Balme, 
Prouing to wake him from his deadly qualme, 
34- 

AP 0LL 0's Quiuer,and farre-killing Boy, 
His Gold-frindg'd Mantle on the Grafſe-full Ground, 
Teexprefle whoſe AR,Art (cu'n) her belt did ſhow, 
The Sledge fo ſhadow'd (till, as to rehound, 
As it had ſcarce done giuing of the Blow, 
Lending a laſing freſhneſſe to the Wound ; 

The purple flower from the Boyes Bloud begun, 

Thar fince ne'r ſpreads, bur to the rifing Sunne, 

33- 
Neere that, was Is, in a Heyfers ſhape, 
Viewing her new-ta'n Figure in a Brooke, 
In which,her ſhadow ſeem'd on-her to gape, 
As on the {ame ſhe greedily did looke, 
To ſce how To ve could cloud his wanton ſcape : 
So done,that the Beholders oft miſtooke 
Themſelues ; to ſome,that one way did allow 
A Womans likenefle, th'other way, a Coy. 
36. 

There MER CvRI1E was like a Shepheards Boy, 

Sporting with Hz B x, by a Fountaine brim, 

With many a ſweet Glance,many an am'rous Toy ; 

He ſprinkling Drops at her, aud ſhe at him : 

Wherein the Painter ſo explain'd their Toy, 

As he had meant the very Life to limne; 
For on thcir Browes he made the Drops ſo cleare, 
That through each Drop, their faire Skins did appeare. 


37s. 

By them,in Landskip,Rockie Cyzrhre rear'd, 
With the Clouds leaning on his loftie Crowne, 
On his ſides ſhewing many a ftraggling Heard, 
And from his Top,the cleare Springs creeping downe 
By the old Rocks,cach with a hoaric Beard, 
With Moſle and climbing Iuic ouer-growne ; 

So done, that the Beholders,with the Skill, 

Neuer ynough their longing Eyes could fill, 


the 


Phoebus louins a 4:::22+ 
tie Boy, caYed Hiacyn- 
thus , by chance ſ{tp 
him with a Sledie wb:<< 
hb: threw; who,after Þ:s 
death, he metanorgho- 
ſed into a flow:r of that 
name”, the r.annei of 
wich, is expreſſed in 
the ſuppoſed Painting, 


Phebus end Apollo 
both ont, 


* 


Is the Daughter of 1- 
nachus, kept by Lupi- 
ter, wbo, i hide ber 
fromTuno, !ransformd 
ber ints a Cow. 


Mereurie fayned oft 6 
cout Hebe, a Nymph, 
who ſerued the Cup io 
lupirer, 


A. bigh Mountayne in. 
the Ile of Delos, where 
Apollo and Diana 
were borne , deſcribed 
in ths and the [ollo»- 
Ig Stanza. 


Shi!l meant here for ex- 
cchiency, 
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The Barons Warres. 


Phaeton fayned ts 0b- 
tayae of Phoebus, bis 
father , for one day-ts 
gxide the Chariot of the 
Sunae, by which, be 
fired the world, 


Iouc fearing ts haue 
bis Throze burnt by 
Phaeton , threw him 
into the Rizer Padus. 


Phaethuſa, Lawperia 
and Lamperhuſa, the 
#fters of Phaeton, cal- 
led Heliades , which 
dying with the ſorrow 
for their Brother, were 
turned into Trees 


A ſteady and pure Light 
Lineth much grace to 
Painting, 


A deſcription of the 
Bed, 


—_— — ——— 


33. 
The halfe-nak'd Nymphs, ſome climbing,ſome deſcen- 
The ſundry Flowers at one another flung, (ding, | 
In Poltures (trange, their 1mber Bodies bending; | | 
Some cropping Branches,that fcem'd lately ſprung, | 
Vpoa the Brakes, their coloured Mantles rending, 
Which onthe Mount grew here and there among; 
Combing their Hayre ſome, ſome made Garlands by; E 
Soſtroue the Painter to content the Eye, = 
39. vw | 
In one part, PHAET ON caſt amongſt the Clouds : 
By Ph By s Palfreycs,that their Reynes had broke, . 
His Chariot tumbling from the welked Shrowds, 
And the fierce Stezds flew madding from their yoke, 


The Elements confuſedly in Crowds, 
And Heauen and Earth were nought but flame & ſmoke: : 
A Piece ſo done,that many did deſire 2 


To warme themſlelues, fome trighted with the Firc, 


4.0. 
And into Padz falling,as he burn'd, 

Thereinto throwne by Io v x,out of the Skycs; 

His weeping Siſters,there to Trees were turn'd, 

Yetio of Women did retayne the guiſe, 

That none could cenfure,whether (as they mourn'd) 

Drops from their Boughes,or Teares fell from their Eyes: 
Done for the laſt, withuch exceeding Life, 
As Art therein with Nature ſecnr'd art ftrife, 


41. 

And forthe Light to this braue Lodging lent, 
The Workeman, who as wiſely could dirc&, 
Did for the ſame the Windowes fo inuent, 
That they ſhould artificially refle& 
The Day alike on cu'ry Liniament, 
To their Proportion, and had ſuch reſpe&, 

As that the Beames, condenſated and graue, 

To eu'ry Figure a ſure Colour gaue. 

4.2. 

In part of which,vnder a golden Vine, 
Which held a curious Canopie through all, 
Stood a rich Bed, quite coucr'd with the Twyne, 
Shadowing the ſame,jn the redoubliny fall, 
Whoſe Cluſters drew the Branches to decline, 
'Mongſt which, did many a naked Cv Þ 1» fprayle s 
Some, at the ſundry-colour'd Birds did ſhoot, 
And ſome, about to plucke the Purple Fruit. 


' The Barons IWarres, 


37. 


43+ 

On whichga Tiſſue counterpoyne was caſt, 
ARACHNEs Web did not the ſame ſurpaſſe, | 
Wherein the.ftorie of his Fortunes paſt, 
In liuely Pictures, neatly handled was ; 
How he eſcap'd the Tower, in France how grac'd, 
| With Stones imbroyd'red,of a wond'rous Maſle ; 
About the Border,in a fine-wrought Frer, 
Emblcm's,Emprefla's,Hieroglyphicks, ſer. 


This flatt'ring Sunne-ſhine had begot the Shore, 


And the blacke Clouds with fuch abundance fed, 
That for a Wind they wayted bur the Howre, 
With force to let their Furie on his Head : 

Which when it came,it came with ſuch a Pow, 
As he could hardly haue imagined ; 


© But when Men thinke they molt in Safetie ttand, 


*© Their greatelt Perill often is at hand; 


45+ 
For to taat Largeneſfle they increaſed were, 


That EpwAarDd felt Mar c x heauic on his Throne, 
Whoſe Props no longer both of them could beare, 


Two, for one Seat, that oucr-great were, growne, 
Prepolt'rouſly that moued in one Sphere, 
And to the like predominancie prone, 


Thar the young King, downe Mo R TIMER mult caſt, 


If he himſelfe would e*? hope to fit faſt. 
4.6. 

Who finding the neceſſitie was ſuch, 
That vre'd him {till ch*Afault to vndertake, 
And yet his Perſon it might necrely touch, 
Should he too ſoone his fleeping Power awake : 
Th' Attempt whereih the Danger was ſo much, 
Droue him at length a ſecret Meanes to make, 

Whereby he might the Enterpriſe effect, 

And hurt him moſt, where he did leaſt ſuſpect. 


| 7. 
Without the Caſtle,in F. Earth,is found 
A Caue, reſembling ſleepic *Moryntys Cell, 
In ſtrange * HMearders wynding vnder Ground, 
Where Darkeneſle ſeekes gontinually to dwell, 


Which with ſuch Feare and Horror doth abound, 


As though it were an entrance into Hell; 
By Archite&ts to ſerue the Caſtle, made 
When as the Dares this Iland did inuade. 


A woman that firſt in- 
uenied Spinnine. 


Revenge long kept off, 
when ut getteth oporty- 
gitie, falls like a Tem- 
peſi. 


Good Conſrderations of 
the King, iz the appre- 
benſon of Mortimer. 


The deſcription of the 
Caue at Nottingham. 
* Fajned to be the God 
of Dreames. | 
* Often Turnings, 
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bane Doh 


T he Barons Warres, 


_ Properly ſo called, bes 
. canſe of the ſinuofitie 
and wynding of the © 


ſame. 


A Periphrafis of 4 darke 
Night, at the Prime of 


the Moone. | 


The Moone, 


A deſcription of their 
paſſing through the 
Caue : in Youre Stan- 
X's. 


48. 
Now,on along the crankling Path doth keepe, 
Then,by a Rocke turnes vp another way; 

. Riſing tow'rds Day, then fallingtow'rds the Deepe, 
On a ſmooth Leuell then it ſelfe doth lay, 
Dire&ly then, then obliquely doth creepe, 

Nor in the Courſe keepes any certaine ſtay; 
Till in the Caſtle, in an odde by-place, 
It caſts the fonle Maske from its duskie Face. 


49. 

By which,the King with a ſele&ed Crue, 

Of ſuch as he with his Intent acquainted, 

. Which he affeCted to the Action knew, 

And in reuenge of EDwARDd had not fainted, 

Thar to their vtmoſt would the Cauſe purſue, 

And with thoſe Treaſons that had not beeu tainted ; 
Aduentured,the Labyrinth t'aſſay, 
To rowle the Beaſt, which kepr them all at bay. 


_— 
Tong after Pace sy s tooke his lab'ring Teame, 
To his pale Siſter and refign'd his Place, 
To waſh his Cauples in the Ocean Streame, 


- And coole the feruor of his glowing Face ; 


And Pace x,ſcanted of her Brothers Beame, 
Into the Weſt went after him apace, 
Leauing blacke Dazkeneſle to poſleſſe the Skie, 
To fit the time of that blacke Tragedie. 


| $I. 
What time, by Torch-light,they attempt the Caue, 
Which at their entrance ſcemedin a fright, Fi 
With the refle&ion that their Armour gaue, 
As ittill then had ne'r ſeene any Light; 
Which, ftriuing there pre-eminence to haue, 
Darkneſle therewith ſo daringly doth fight, 

That cach confounding other, both appeare, 

As Darkneſſc Light,and Light but Darkcneſſe were, 


52. | 
| The craggie Cleeues, which crofſe them as they goe, 

Made, as their Paſſage they would haue denyde, 
And threat'ned them their Iourney to forſlow, 
As angry with the Path that wastheir Guide, 
And ſadly ſeem'd their Diſcontent to ſhow, 
To the vile Hand that did them firſt divide; 

Whoſe comb'rous Falls and Rifings ſeem'dro ſay, 

So ill an Action could not brooke the Day. | 


The Barons Warres. 


53+ 

And by the Lights as they along were led, 
Their ſhadowes then them following at their backe, 
Were like to. Mourners,catrying forth their dead, 
And as the Deed, ſo were they vgly blacke, 
Or like to Fiends that them had followed, 
Pricking them on to'Bloudthed, and to Wracke ; 

Whillk the Light look'd as it had been amazed, 

| Attheir deformed ſhapes whereon it gazed. 


| $$. - | | 
The clatt'ring Armes their Maſters ſeem?d to chide, 
As they would reaſon, wherefore they ſhould wound 
- And trooke the Caue,in paſſing on each ſide, 
As they were angry with the hollow Ground, 
Thar it an A& lo pittilefle ſhould hide ; 
Whoſe ſtonie Roofe lock'd in their angrie Sound, 
And hanging in the Creekes, drew backe againe, 
As willing them from Murther to retraine, 


Þ] 


5S- | 
The Night wax'd old (not dreaming of theſe things). | 


And to her Chamber is the Queene withdrawne, 

To whom a choiſe Muſician playes and ſings, 

Whillt ſhe ſat vader an Eftate of Lawne, 

In Night-Attyre,more God-like glittering, , 

Then any Eye had ſcene the chearefull Dawne, 
Leaning vpon her moſt-lou'd Mor TIMER, | 
Whoſe Voice,more then the Muſike,pleas'd her Eare, 

"7 "F | 
| Where her faire Breſts at libertic were ler, 

Whoſe Violet Veines in branched Riuerets flow, 

And Vz:x vs Swans,and milkie Doues were fer 

Vpon thoſe ſwelling Mounts of driven Snow; 

Whereon whillt Loue,to ſport himſelfe doth yer, 

He loſt his Way,nor backe againe could goe, 

But with thoſe Bankes gf Beautie ſet abour, 
He wand'red itill;yert neuer could get out. 


| $7- 
Her looſe Hayre look'd like Gold (O word too baſe! 
Nay,more then finne,but ſo to name her Hayre) 
Declining, as to kiſſe her fayrer Face, 
No wordis-fayre ynough for thing ſo fayre, - 
Nor neuer was there:Epithite could grace 
That,by much prayfing,which we much impayre; 
And where the Pentayles, Penfils-canniot ſhow it, 
Only the Soule may. be ſuppos'd to know it, 


She - 


4 deſcription of 'the 
Laueene, in ker Cham- 
ber+in eight Staina'ss 


The Barons Warres. 


__ 


A Mountaine, for his 
height, fayned to uphold 
the Firmament. 
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58. 

She layd her fingers on his Manly Cheeke, 
The Gods pure Scepters,and the Darts of Loue, 
That with their Touch might make a Tygre meeke, 
Or might great Alas from his Seat remoue ; 
So white, ſo ſoft, ſo delicate, ſo ſlecke, 
As ſhe had worne a Lilly for a Gloue, 

As might beget Life, where was neuer none, * 

And put a Spirit into the hardelt Stone, 


| 59. 

The Fire,of precious Wood ; the Light,Perfume, 
Which left a ſ{weetneſſe on each thing it ſhone, 
As eu'ry thing did to it ſ{elte aſſume ; | 
The Sent from them, and made the ſame their oyyne : 
So that, the painted Flowres within the Roome 
Were ſweet,as if they naturally had growne ; 

The Light gaue Colours, which ypon them fell, 

And to the Colours the Perfume gaue ſmell, 


60. 

When on thoſe ſundry Pictures they deuiſe, 
And from one Peece they to another runne, 
Commend that Face,that Arme,that Hand,thoſe Eyes, 
Shew how that Bird, how well that Flowre was done, 
How this part ſhadow'd,and how thar did riſe, 
This Top was clouded, how that Trayle was ſpunne, 

The Land-skip, Mixture,and Delineatings, - 

And in that Art,a thouſand curious Things. 

| GI. 

Looking vypon proud PH AtT oN,wrap'd inFire, 
The gentle Queene did much bewayle his Fall ; 
But MoRTimMER commended his Deſire, 
To loſe one poore Life,or to gouerne all : 
What though (quoth he) he madly did aſpire, 
And his great Mind made him proud Fortunes Thrall ? 

Yet in deſpight, when ſhe hgr worſt had done, 

He periſh'd in the Chariot of the Sunne, 

62. 

Pace sBv s ſhe ſaid was ouer-forc'd by Art, 
Nor could ſhe find, how that Imbrace could be 2 
But MoRTIME R then tooke the Painters part; 
Why thus, bright Empreſſe, thus, and thus,quoth he; 
That Hand doth hold his Backe, and this his Hearr, 
Thus their Armes twyne,and thus their Lippes, you fee; 

Now are you PHB vs, HIACYNTHVS I, 

It were a Life thus cu'ry Houre to dic. 

, | When 


- 


The Barons Warres, 


. 63: 
When, by that time,into the Caſtle Hall 
Was rudely cntred that well-armed Rout, 
And they within ſuſpe&ting nought at all, 
Had then no Guard,to watch for them without: 
&« (See how Miſchances ſuddenly doe fall, 
« And fteale vpon vs, being farth'ſt from doubt;) 
« Our Life's vncertaine,and our Death is ſure, 
& And tow'rds moſt Perill, Man is molt ſecure, 
64. 
Whilſt youthfull Nz v 1 1,and braueTvrxrINGTON, 

To the bright Queene that euer wayted neere, 
Two, with great MaR c # much credit that had woon, 
That inthe Lobby with the Ladies were, | 
Staying Delight, whilſt Time away did runne, 
With ſuch diſcourſe as Women loue to heare ; / 

Charg'd onthe ſudden bythe armed Frayne, 

Were,at their entrance,miſerablyflayne, 

S5+: ; 

When, as from Snow-crown'd Sk;dow's loftie Cleeues, 
Some fleet-wing'd Haggard, tow'rds her preying howre, 
Amongſt the Teyle and Moore-bred Mallard driues, 

And th*Ayre of all her feather'd flocks doth ſcowre, 
Whilſt to regayne her former herght, ſhe ftriues, ' 
The fearefull Fowle all proſtrate to her power ; 
Such a ſharpe ſhreeke did ring throughout the Vault, 
Made by the Women at the fierce Aſſault, 
* 66, | 

Vnarm'd was MAR cn (ſhe onely in his Armes, 
Too ſoft a Shield to beare their boylt'rous Blowes) 
Who leaſt of all ſuſpected ſuch Alarmes, 

And to be ſo encountred by his Foes, 
When he was moſt improuident of Harmes, 
O,had he had but Weapons to his Woes ! 
Either his Valour had his life redeem'd, 
Or in her fight dy'd happily eſteem'd. 
(6) 


7 

© Butthere,about him looking for the King, 
Whom he ſuppos'd his Judgement could not miſſe z 
Which when he found,by Fis imagining, 
Of thoſe molt perfe& Liniaments of his: 
Quoth he,The Man that to thy Crowne did bring 
Thee,at thy hands might leaſt haue look'd for this; 

And in this Place, the leaſt of all the reſt, 

Where ouely ſacred Solitude is bleſt, 
N 2 Her 


A loftie Monntaine in 
Cumberland, wnder 
which, [ye many Lakes 
a Meres, abounding 

' with Fowle of ſundry 
tindte - 


March apprehended, 


| The Barles Speech 10 
the King, at bis Ap- 
prehenſion. 
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Senote eo 


The Barons Warres, 


The SDucees Speech to 


the Kzng ber Sonne, in 


the tumultuous Preaſe, 
at the taking of Morti- 
mer: i# 290 Stanx2's. 


68. 
Her preſence frees th'Offendor of his Ill, 
Whoſe God-like Greatnefle makes the place Diuine ; 
And canſt PET ans countermand her Will, 
Who gaue to thee the Power that now is thine, 
And in her Armes in ſafetic kept thee {till, 
As in a moſt inuiolated Shrine ? 
Yet dar'ſt thou irreligiouſly deſpiſe, 
And thus prophane theſe ſacred Libertics, 
69. 
But,cuecn as when old 7/0» was ſurpris'd, 
The Greciazs iſſuing from the Woodden Horſe, 
The Pride and Furie roughly exercis'd, 
Op'ning the wide Gates, letting in their Force, 
Putting in a& what was before deuis'd, 
Without all Humane Pitie, or Remorle ; 
Euen ſo didthey, with whoſe confuſed ſound, 
Words werenot heard, & poore complaints weredroyn'd. 


70. 
Difſolu'd to Teares,ſhe follow'd him : O Teares ! 
Elixar-like, turne all to Pearle you touch ; 
To weepe with her,the hard Wall ſcarce forbeares, 
The wofull words ſhe yttered, were ſuch, 
Able to wound th'impenitrableſt Eares, 
Her Plaints ſo piercing,and her Griefe ſo much ; 
And to the King,when ſhe at laſt could come, 
Thus to him ſpake, though he to her were dumbe: 


71. 
Deare Sonne (quoth ſhe) let not his Bloud be fpilt, 
So often yent'red to redeeme thy Crowne, 
In all his life can there be found that Guilt ? 
Thinke of his loue,on which thou once ſhouldſt frowne : 
'Twas he,thy Scat that ſo ſubſtantiall built, 
Long with his ſhoulder ſau'd from ſhaking downe ; 
*Twas he,the meanes that firſt for thee did find, 
To paſſe for France, to exerciſe thy Mind, 


| _ | 

Euen for the loue thou bear'ſt to that deare Blood, 
From which(my Sonne)thou did(t receiue thy life, 
Play not the Niggard in fo ſmall a good, 
With her,to whom thy Bounties ſhould be rife, 
Beg'd on thoſe knees, at which thou oft haſt ſtood : 
O,let my yp-held Hands appeaſe this ſtrife ! 

Let not the Breath, from this ſad Boſome ſent, 
Without thy Pirrie, be bur vainely ſpent, 

When 


The Barons Warres, 


= 


. 73 0 ; 

When in the Tumult, with the ſadden Fright, 
Whilſt eu'ry one for Safetic ſought abour, 
And none regarded to maintaine the'Light, 
Which being ouer-waſted, was gone out, 
It being then the mid time. of the Night, 
Ere they could quir the Caſtle of the Rout ; 

The Queene alone (at leaſ(t,if any neare) 


They were her Women, almoſt dead with feare. . 


 _ 
When Horror,Darkenefle,and her inward Woe, 


Began to worke on her afflited Mind, | 

Vpon her Weakeneſſe tyrannizing ſo, 

As they would doe their vtmoſt,in their kind, 

And as then thoſe,ſhe need no other Foc, 

Such power her Fortune had to them affign'd, 
To racke her Conſcience (by their Torture due) 
Ir ſelte accuſe of whatſoe'r it knew. 


75. 
O God ! (thought ſhe) Is yet an Houre ſcarce paft, 
Since that my Greatneſſe, ny Command more hyec, 


And Eminencie, wherein I was plac'd, 
Wan me reſpect in eu'ry humble Eye? 
How am I now abuſed, how diſgrac'd ? 
Did euer Queene in my deiection lye ? 


Theſe things ſhe pond'red,as Deſpaire till brought | 
Their ſundry Formes into her troubled Thought. 


76. 
To London thus they Mar c n a Priſoner led, 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queene, 
Erom whom, his Friends and his late Followers fled 
Of many a Gallant follow'd that had been, 
Of which,there was not one durſt ſhew his head, 
Much lefſe rabet his fide, that durſt be ſeene; 
Which at his Fall made them to wonder more, 
Who ſaw the Pompe wherein he liu'd before. 


| = 
O Miſcrie ! where once thou art poſleſt, 
See but how quickly thou canſt alter kind, 
And like a Cir ct, metamorphoſeſt 
The Man;that hath nor a moſt God-like Mind : 
The fainting Spirit,O how thou can(t infeſt ! 
Whoſe yeelding Frayltie casly thou canſt find, 
And by thy vicious preſence, with a breath 
Giues him vp fett'red,baſcly fear'd to death, 


3 


When 


The Oucene oe 
fra tre | 


Seruile Followers flze 
from their Lords Fall, 


What poore Things the 
moft part of Men be, 


a BCD Be 


n . I —— 4 —__——_ —_— _ —_—— ; — —— —— - — - © 
- CO I EI hs as : R - == - —_ ” = : — = —— - eur EE - 

. : P z =_ PI —_— : - n But fel SANE; IL > ah I Pts 4 

- I « x p* © 2 —re << g ww 4 of 4 — — = * Det 
——_—— Cc R "IC - = 
ct ind w of Re eee a ee SE O  OOEE_ TR I CITI # PR a CELERY _ 
6 oy T is 77 Ty 
if 3 4336 rn. 4th wet ol by Es IIFD.1% wo. NE, 3. 44a RE hd x $55.9 4 
Oe l D Fg LO 7 4.) Tos He <2 6k trite elite Ie AP Rn Tt WRT ', . 
i ns 6 RN 2 thy - I OS ders? ic Ro Sw) —_ ">; Re Cone a Ph ah BF eter en in bk ti Es ALS. of FE, 
ACEEY Ons 5 oe 4G My aa” Ry "ys ks! vole ao 5d as 7,42 cafe . TEES, 7 % 
vhs Ine ras , z w 1 © e950 = Sp 3s p w"% P 
2 Br 3 Ont, OO F515 5,750 f 


94 


| The Barons Warres. 


This Parliament was 
held at London. 


*The Articles whereup- 


on Mortimer 45 £07-. 


demned : in theſe two 

laſt Lines, and the fol- 
lowing Stang. 

Kear dearely beloued of 
the Commens: the cauſe 

of his Death ſhewed in 

the tenth Stauxa of this 

Canto. 

* In the eight Stanra, 

before going. 

E _ Siberia Article 

egainſiMortimer,That 

the Scots eſcaped at 

Stanhope Parke, by a 

Signall ginen to them 

by him, 


4 Letter ſent from 
Mortimer , to the 

ueent, a little be- 
fore bis Death: in the 
ſeuen Stanga's follows 
ing. 


Recounting the firſt 
beginning of their 
L0uts 


. 78s , 

Whenſoone the King a Patlament decreed, : 17 

(Ner till that time ſole'Maſter of his Crowne):: 

And againſt Max cu: doth legally proceed, | 

Fitted with Tooles to digge that Mountaine downe, 

To which, both highand low tooke ſpeciall heed'z 

He ne'r had Fawne,but then he had a Frowne, -- (call 
King *EDwaR DS Bloud, with boththe SptxnszRs, 
For Vengeance on him, by the Voice of all, 


79. 

With deare K Ts death,his Credit next they þlor, 
Then on him lay the Wards and Liueries, 

Which he by Craft into his Hands had got, 

The Summes then ſ{cized to his Treaſuries * 

Then *Io an the Princeſle, married to the Sor, 

The Signe at * Srazhope, to the Enemies ; 

With all things ripp'd from the Records of Time, 

That any way might aggrauate his Crime. 

80. 

O dire Reuenge ! when thou by Time art rak'd + 
Out of the Aſhes which haue hid thee long, ; 
(Wherein thou lay'ſt,as thou hadft quite been ſlak'd) 
And becom'it kindled with the breath of Wrong, 

How ſoone thy hideous Furie is awak'd ? 

From thy poore Sparks, what Flames are quickly ſprung ? 
To walte their Tops, how ſoone do'ſt thou aſpire, 
Whoſe Weight and Greatneſle once repret thy fire ? 

8T. 

And what auayld his Anſwer inthat Caſe ? 

Which the time then did vtterly diſtaſte, 


And look'd vpon him with ſoſterne a Face, 


As it his Actions vtterly diſgrac'd : 
No friendly Boſome gaue him any Place, 
Who was cleane out of all Opinion caſt ; 
Taking his Pen, his Sorroaves to deceiue, 
Thus of tlie Queene he laſtly tooke his leaue. k 
82. 
Bright Empreſle, yet be pleaſed to peruſe 
The Swan-like Dirges of a dying Man, 
Although not like the Raptures of the Muſe, 
In our freſh Youth, when our Loue firſt began, 
Into my Breſt that did the fire infuſe, 
That glorious Day,that I thy rich Gloue wan, 
And in my Courſe, a flame of Lightning ber 
Our of proud Hart 0 RD s high-plum'd Burgonet, 


The Barons Wares. 95 


_—Y 
bs 


383. 

As for your Sonne,that haſt*teth on my Death, - 

Madame,you know,] lou'd him as mine owne, - 
And when I could haue graſped out his Breath, 
I ſet him eas'ly on his Fathers Throne ; © 
Which now his Power too quickly witneffeth, 
Who to this height in Tyrannie is growne ; 

Bur yet, be his Ingratitude forgiuen, 

As after Death, I wiſh to be in Heauen, 


| : 84. | 

And for the ſole Rule, whereon ſo he ſtands, . 

Came Baſtard W1r 114M but himſelfe to ſhote ?- b bi 

Or had he not our Fathers valiant Hands, 

Who in that Field our ancient Enfigne bore, 

(Guarded about with our well-order'd Bands) 

Which then his * Leopards for their fafetie wore, * The Conquereny bare 
Looking at * Haſtings like that ominous Lake, ' rao Leopards Paſſant, 


From whoſe black Depths our glorious Nattte we take} 97, in Field, Genles. | 
" Haſtings #s a Towne 


SF. ; 
I Sufi h 

Why fell-IT not from that my all-arm'd Horſe, p- els = = ns o 
On which I rode before the Gates of Gare, * | rweene the Normans 


Before the Belgick and Burgonian Force, and Englith, 
There challenging their Countries Combatant ; 6 
Caſt from my Seat, in ſome robuſtious courſe, 

That they of me the Vieorie might vaunt ? 

Why ſunke I not vnder my batr'red Shield, 
To grace a brauc Foe, and renowne a Field? 
86. 

, Yet neuer ſeru'd I Fottune like a Slaue, 

Nor haue,through Baſenefſe,made her Bounties leffe, 

In me her Iudgement poorely ro depraue ; 

Nought hath ſhe lent me,that Ile not confeſfe, 

Nay, Int'reſt for her Principall T gane, 

My Mind hath futed with her Mrghtinefle; | 
Her Frownes with ſcore, &MonrTimtk doth beire, 
For nothing can ſhe doe;that he can feare. 

87. 
That ne'r quayles me,ar which your Greateft quake, 

Nor ought that's dreadfull, Danger me can ſhow, 

| Through Sword and Fire fo vs'd my way to take : 

In Death what can be _ I doe not know) © 
That I ſhould feate # Covenant to tnake 
With it, which welcotn'd,finifherh my Woe? 
« And nothitig cafi tl afffi&ed Conſcience gticue, 
<« But He may patdon,who catt'all forgiue. | = 
| N 
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The Barons Warres, 


- The Paſſion of the 
Ducens, at the re- 
ceining of the Karles 
Letter ; continued to 
the ead of the Canto, 


88. 
And thus,thou moſt adored in my Heart, 
The Thoughts of whom,my humbled Spirit doth rayſe, 
Lady moſt faire,molt deare,of molt deſert, 
Worthie of more then any mortall Prayſc. 
Condemned Max cn thus laſtly doth depart, 
From the great'ſt Empreſſe liuing in her Dayes ; 
Nor with my Duſt mine Honour I interre: 
Cz Ar thus dy'd,and thus dies MoRTiIMER, 
89. ; 
When ſecretly he ſent this Letter to her, 
Whoſe Superlicription, was her Princely Stile ; 
She knew the Hand,and thought it came to woo her, 
With which Conceirt ſhe pleas'd her ſelfe a while, + 


| Then which,no one thing ſeru'd {o t'yndoe her, 


By feeding her with Flatt'rie and-with Guile, 
To make her ſtill more ſenſible of Paine, 
Which her ſad Heart was ſhortly to ſuttaine. 


90- 
Viing her Fingers to yp-rip the Seale, 
Which holpe to hide theſe ill Newes from her Eyes, 
Loth as it were, ſuch Tidings to reueale, 
As might her Senſes.ſuddenly ſurprize; 
But when her white Hand did ſo hardly deale 


| With the poore Paper,that the Wax mull riſe, 


It ſtucke vpon her Fingers bloudie red, | 
As to portend ſome deare Bloud ſhould be ſhed. 


OI. | 
When by degrees ſhe cagly doth begin, 

And as a Fiſh playes with a bayted Hooke, 

So ſoftly yet ſhe ſwallow'd Sorrow in, 

Till ſhe her bane into her Bowels tooke ; 


| And then ſhe ſees th'expences of her finne 


Sadly ſet downe in that blacke Doomeſ-day Booke, 
And the deare Summes that were to be defray'd, 
Before the Debt were abſolutely pay'd. 

92. 
| Whole Hoaſts of Sorrowes her ficke Heart afſayle, 

When eu'ry Letter lanc'd her like a Dart, 

Striving againſt her, which ſhould moſt preuayle, 

And yet not one, but prick'd her to the Heart; _ 

Where one word might anothers Woe bewayle, - 

And with irs Neighbour ſeem'd to beare a part, 

Each Line ſeru'd for ſo true a Text to her, |; _.. 

As in hex Woes would no way lct ber erre. - 
| +1. > wete 


The Barons Warres. 


— 


— 


93. 

Gricfe bad her looke, yet ſoone it bad herleaue, 

Wherewith o'rcharg'd, ſhe neither ſees nor heares, 
Her vſcful'ſt Senſes foonelt her decciue, - 
The Sight ſhuts yp her Eyes, the Sound her Eares, 
And of her Reading doe her quite bereaue, 
When for a Feſcue ſhe doth vie her Teares, 

Which, when ſome Line ſhe looſely ouer-paſt, 

| The Drops could tell her, where ſhe left the Iaft; 


Somewhat at length recou'ring of her Sight, 
Deepecly ſhe curs'd her Sorrow-ſeeing Eye, 
And ſayd,ſhe was deluded by the Light, 
Or was abus'd by the Orthographie, 
Or ſome one had deuiled it in ſpight, 
Poynting it falſe, her Schollerſhip to trie ; 
«© Thus when we fondly flatter our Deſires, 
< Ourbelt Conccits doe proue the greatelt Lyerg, 
95. 
Her trembling Hand, as in a Feuer,quakes, 
Wherewith the Paper doth alittle ſtirre, 
Which ſhe imagines at her Sorrow ſhakes, , 
And pitties it, which ſhe thinkes pitties her; 
Each ſmall thing ſomewhat to the greater makes, 
And to her Humor {omething doth inferre ; 
Her woe-ty'd Tongue but when ſhe once could free: 
Sweet Mg &TIMER,my moſt-lou'd Lord/quoth ſhe) 
| 96. Y 
For thy deare Aſhes be my Breſt the Vrne, 
Which as a Relique,I of thee will ſaue, 
Mix'd with the Teares thatT for thee ſhall mourne, 
Which in this Boſome ſhall their Buriall haue ; 
Out of which place,they never ſhall returne, 
Nor giue the Honour to another Graue, 
But here,as in a Temple, be preferu'd, 
Wherein thy Image is molt liuely caru'd, 


97. 
Then breakes ſhe our, in curſing of her Sonne, 
But MoRTiMExR ſo runneth in her Mind, 
As that ſhee ended,ere ſhe had begun, 
Speaking before, what ſhould haue come behind : 
From that, ſhe to another Courſe doth runne, 
To be reueng'd in ſome notorious kind, 
By Stab,or Poyſon; and ſhee'le ſweare to both, 
Bur for her life ſhe could not find an Oath, 
O 
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The Barons Warres. 


98. 

She Pen and Paper takes, and makes 110 doubr, 
Burt the Kings cruell dealing to diſcouer ; 
Bur ſoone forgetting what ſhe went abour, 
Poore Queene,ſhe tell to ſcribbling to her Louer : 
Here ſhe put in,and there ſhe blotted our, 
Her Paſſion did ſo violently moue her, 

That turning backe to read what ſhe had writ, 

She tore the Paper,and condemn'd her Wir. 


99. 
But from her Paſhon being ſomewhat rays'd, 
Like one that lately had been in a Swound, 
Or felt Tome ſtrange Extremitie appeas'd, 
That had been taken from ſome Blow,or Wound, 
Yet on that Part it had fo ſtrongly ſeiz'd, 
That for the ſame rio Remedie was found ; 
But at the very Point their Life to loſe, 
As they their Goods,ſhe doth her Griete diſpoſe. 
I OO. 

Quoth ſhe, King Epwa  Þ, as thou art my Sonne, 
Leauing the World, this Legacie I leaue thee : 

My Hearts true loue,ny MoKxT1me r hath wonne, 
And yet of All he ſhall not ſo bereaue thee ; 

Burt for this Miſchiefe to thy Mother done, 

Take thou my Curſe, ſo that it may out-liue thee, 

That as thy Deed doth dayly me torment, 

So may my Curſe thee, by my Teſtament. 

. IOT. 

And henceforth, in this ſolitarie Place, | 
Euer reſiding fromthe publique ſight, / 
A priuate Life I willingly imbrace, 

No more reioycing in the obuious Light, 
To conſummate this too-long ling'ring ſpace, 
Till Death incloſe me in continuall Night; 
Let neuer Sleepe more cloſe my wearicd Eye, 
So Is ABEL LA,lay thee downe,and dyc. 


T be end of the fixt 


Canto. 
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W I TH 
[Some ſhort Annotations of the Chronicle: 


Hiſftorie to the fame : To which, the 


Reader 1s directed, by this Marke &* 
in the beginning of euery Line, to 
which the Annotations + 
_ are pertinent, 
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> 21 DAEeing theſe Epiſtles are now to 
(> 2D the World made publique, it ts 
25 imagined , that 1 ought to be 


ning , chiefely for mine owne_ 
diſcharge , leſt being miſtaken, 
3 th. T fall in hazard of a inſt and 
Inigcerſall Reprehenſion : for, 

| Hz nuge ſeria ducent 

In mala deriſum ſemel exceptumg; ſtniſtre. 


Two Points are eſpecially therefore to be explaned® 


firſt, why I entitle this Worke, ENGLANDS 
Heroicall Epiſtles ; ſecondly, why I haue annexed 
Noxes #0 euery Epiſtles end, For the firſt, The Title 
(1 hope) carrieth Reaſon in it ſelfe ; for that the 
moſt and greateſt Perſons herein , were Engliſh; 
or elſe, that their Loues were obtained in England. 
And though ( Heroicall) be properly Vnderſiood of 
Demi-gods, as of Hur cvies and ANEAS, 
whoſe Parents were ſaid to be, the one, Celeſtiall, 
the other, Mortall ; yet is it alſo transferred tothem, 


who 


THE READER. 


accountable of my prinate mea- 


: To Tre READER 


who for the greatneſſe of Mind come neere to Gods. 
For to be borne of a celeftiall Incubus, .” yothing 
elſe, but to baue a great and mightie Spirit, farre a- 
bone the Karthly weakeueſſe of Men; in which ſenſe 
O yav' ( whoſe Imitator 1 partly profeſſe tobe ) 
doth alſo vſe Heroicall, For the ſecond, becauſe 
' the Worke might in truth be indged Brayniſh , if 
wothing but amorous Flumor were handled therein, 
I baue inter-wouen Matters Hiſtorical , which vn- 
explained, might defraud the Mind of' much Con- 
tent : as for Example ; in Oueene MAR G 4- 
\ RITES EpiſiletoW1ILLIAMDELAPOOLE, 


My Daizie Flower,which once perfum'd the Aire. | 


| & | 
Margarite, in French, /ienifies a Daizie ; which, 
for the alluſion to her Name, this Queene gaue_ 
for her Denice : and this, as others more, hane ſeemed 
#0 me not Pnworthie the explaining. 

Now, though, no doubt, I-had need to excuſe 0- 
ther things beſide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially ; the reſt 
T oner-paſſe, to eſchew tedious recitall , If they be 
as harmeleſſely taken, as I meant them, IT ſhall not 
"aſtly be afraid ts belecue and acknowledge thee a. 

gentle Reader. . | 
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M. DzxarrT O N, 


M. MICHAEL 


"DrarrTonN. 19 


Ong haue I wiſht, and hop'd my weaker Muſe 
(In nothing (trong,but my vnhappic Loue) 
Would giue me leauc my fortune to approue, 
And view the Wouu, as named Poets vic; 
Bur till her fruitleſſe Boſome doth retuſe 
To bleſſe me with indifferencie of Prayſe, 
Not daring (like ro many) ro abuſe ' 
Thar Title,which truce Worth ſhould onely rayſe: : 
Thus Bank'rout,and deſpairing of mine owne, 
I ſet my wiſh and hope (kind Friend) on thee, 
W hoſe Fruit approu'd,and better Fortune knowne, 
Tells me,thy Muſe my Loves ſole Heire muſt be; 
So barren Wombes imbrace their Neighbors yong, 
Sodumbe Men ſpeake by them that hauea Tongue, ; 
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Tromas Hasszti, 


Gent. 
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' TO M. MICHAEL 
| DRAYTON. 


Ow 1 perceine PrrfiacoRaAs diwind, 

When he that mocked Maxim did maintaine, 
T hat Spirits once ſpoyl'd, reneſted were againe, 
Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in Mind; 
T heſe Lonue-ſicke Princes paſsionate eſtates, 
Who feeling rcades , he cannot but allow, - 
That Ovivs Soule reniues'zn DRAYTON 710w, 
Still learn'd in Loue, ſtill rich in rare Conceits, 
Thu preenant Spirit affeting further Skill, 
Oft alt ring Forme, from vulgar Wits retir d, 
In diners Idyoms mightily admir d, 
Did proſecute that ſacred Studie ſtill ; 

While to a full Perfection now attain'd, 


He ſings ſo ſweetly, that bimſclfs i ſtain d. 


W1LLl. ALEXANDER, Knight, 
Scorms, 


To M. Micnarer Drarron. 


Fo» can he write, that broken hath his Pen, 
Hath rent his Paper, throwne his Inke away, 


| Derefts the World, and companie of Men, 


Becauſe they grow more hateful day by day ? 
Yet with theſe broken Reliques, mated Mind, 
And whar a iuſtly-grieued Thought can ſay, 
I give the World to know, I ne'r could find 
A Worke more like to Jive a longer day. 
Goe Veiſe, an Obic& for the proudeft Eye, 
Diſdaine thoſe, which diſdaine to reade thee ouer, 
Tell rhem, they know not bow they ſhould deſcry 
The ſecret Paſſions of a wittic Louer: 
For they are ſuch, as none bur thoſe ſhall know, 
Whom Beautie ſchooles, to hold the blind Boyes Bow.. 


Once I had vow'd, (O,who can a!l Vowes keepe? ) 

Henceforth to ſmother my vnluckie Muſe 

Yer for thy ſake, ſhe ſtarted out of fleepe, 

Yer now ſhe dyes : Then doe as Kinsfolkes vſe ; 
Cloſe vp the eyes of my new-dying ſtile, 
As I haue opcned thy ſweer Babes erc-while, 


EDmonD SCoRY, Knight. 
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The Epiſtle of RosamonD 
to King Hznmxy the 
SECO N | Do 
Tur AxoGvnMantT. 
Henay the Second keepeth (with mach care 7 LOT 
LordCliirr ORD S daughter, RoSAM oNDthe faire; 
And whilſt his Sannes doe Normandie i»nade, | 
He forc'd to France, with wond'rom coſt had made 
A Labyrinth in Woodflock, where »nſeene 
His Lone might lodge ſafe, from his iealous Queene : 
Yet when he ſtay'd beyond his time abroad, 
Her penſine Breſt, his Darling to vaload, 
In this Epiſtle doth her Griefe complaine ; 
And bys Reſcription tells her his againe. 


NN 53: F yet thine Eyes (Great Hen & y) may endure 

Bl 2A Theſe tainted Lines,drawne with a Hand impure, 
(Which faine would bluſh, but Feare keeps Bluſhes 

> And therefore ſuted in deſpairing Blacke) (backe, 


Burt that ſweet Name (vile ) I prophaned haue ; | | | | | 


; 

< 

LO 
2) * 


VV 
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This 


RosSaMOND t7© 


— —— 


This ſcribbled Paper which I ſend to thee, 

If noted rightly, doth reſemble mee : Sk 

As this pure Ground,whereon theſe Letters ſtand, 

So pure was I,ere ſtayned by thy Hand ; 

Ere LI was blotted with this foule Offence, 

So cleere and ſpotleſſe was mine Innocence: 

Now, like theſe Markes which taint this hatefull Scroule, 
Such the blacke finnes which ſpot my leprous Soule, 

What, by this Conqueſt;canſt thou hopeto winne, 

Where thy beſt Spoyle,is but the A of Sinne ? 

Why on my Name this ſlander do#{t thou bring, 

To make my Fault renowned by a King? 

« Fame neuer ſtoopes to things, but meine and poore, 
© The more our Greatneſic;our Fault is the more ; 

«© Lights on the Ground,themſelues doe leflen farre, 
© Butin the Ayre, each ſmall Sparke feemes a Starre, 
Why,on my Woman-frayltie ſhould'ſt thou lay 

So ſtrong a. Plar,,mine Honour to betray? + 

Or thy vnlawfull Pleaſure ſhould'ſRt thou buy, 

Both with thine owne ſhame,and my Infamic 2? 

Twas not my Minde conſented to this Hl, 

Then had I beene tranſported by my Will; 

For,what my Bodie was inforc'dto doe, | 
(Heauen knowes) my Soule yet ne'r conſehted to: 
For,through mine Eycs had ſhe her liking ſeene, 

Such as my Loue,ſuch had my Louer beene. - 

© True Loue is ſimple, like his Mother Truth, 

* Kindly Aﬀe&tion, Youth to loue with Youth; 

© No greater corfiue to our blooming Yceres, 

«© Thenthe cold Badge of Winter-blaſted Hayres, 

« Thy Kingly Powet makes to withſtand rhy Foes, 

<© But cannot keepe backe Age,with Time it growes; 
* Though Honour our ambitious Sex dothepleaſe, 

< Yetinthat Honour, Age a foule Diſcaſc ; 

© Nature hath her free Courſe in all, and then 

« Ageis alike,in Kings, and other Men. 

Which all the World will to my ſhame impure, 

That I,my ſelfe did baſely proſtitute; . 
And ſay, that Gold was Fuell to the Fire, | 
Gray Hayres in Youth not kindling greene Deſire. 
O no; that wicked Woman, wrought by thee, 
My Tempter was to that forbidden Tree ; 
Thar ſubrill Serpent, that ſeducing Deuill, 

Which bad me taſte the Fruit of Good and Euill ; 
That Cir ct,by whoſe Magicke I was charm'd, 
And to this monttrous ſhape am thus transform'd ; 
EM | That 
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| Hi mn x v the ſecond,” | io7 


That vip rous Hag,the Foe .to her owne Kind, 

That diuelliſh Spirit,to damne the weaker Mind ; vM 

Our Fraylties Plague,our Sexes onely Cutſe, | «15 all 

Hells deept Damnation,the worſt Euils worſe. | 
But H £ x xy, how canſt thou affe& me thus, FF 

T'whom thy remembrance now is odious ? ; ry 

My haplefſe Name, with Henk 1s s Name I found, TH, 

Cut in the Glaſſe with Henr 1ts Diamond; 1 te 

That Glaſfe from thence faine would I take away, 24T 

Bur then I feare the Ayre would me betray ; 

Then doe I ftriue to waſh it out with/Teares, 

But then the ſame more cuident appeares, ' 

Then doe I couer it with my guiltic Hand, 

Which that Names witneſle doth againſt me ſtand ; - © /; 

Once did I finne, which Memorie doth chetiſh,: _: > 147 

Once I offended, but 1 euer periſh. ny $0 

«© What Griefe can be, but Time doth make ir lefle 7 

< Bur Intamic, Time neuer can ſuppreſle. | 

Sometimes,to paſle the tedious irkeſome Houres, 

I climbe the top of Woodſtocks mounting Towres, 

Where, in a Turrer, ſecretly I lye, Ferre 

To view from farre ſuch as doe trauell by ; 

Whither (me thinkes) all caſt their Eyes at mee, © : 

As through the Stones my Shame did make them ſee, VB 

And with ſuch Hate the harmelefle Walls doe view, - 

As eu'n ro Death their Eyes would me purſue. 

The married Women curſe my hatcfull Life, 

Wronging a faire Queene,and a vertuous Wife ; 

The Maidens wiſh, I buried quicke may die, 

And from cach place necre my abode, doe flie. | 

& Well knew'tt thou what a Monſter I would be, : — 

When thou did(t build this Labyrinth for me,. - oY | 

ve Whoſe ſtrange Heanders turning eu'ry way, 7 | 1 

Be like the courſe wherein my Youth did ftray ; 

Onely a Clue doth guide me out and in, op | { | 

But yet ſtill walke I circular in finne. —_ '| WW 
As inthe Gallerie this other day, 

I and my Woman paſt the time away, 

*Mongſt many P1&tures, aswe paſſed by, 

The filly Girle atlength hapt to eſpie 

Chaſte LvcrEtct Image;/and defires to.Know, 

What ſhec ſhould be, herſelfe that murd'*red ſo? 

- Why Girle (quoth T)thisis that Romane Dame; 

Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, | 

My Tongue doth mine owne Guilrinefle betray ; 6 | 

With that I ſent the prattling Wench away, * iv | 

| Pa Leſt | ' 
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Leſt when my liſping guiltic Tongue ſhould hault, - _ 
My Lookes might proue the Index to my Fault. 

As that Life-bloud which from the Heart is ſent, 
In Beauties Field pon his Crimſon Tent, 

In louely Sanguine ſures the Lillie Cheeke, 

Whilk it bur for a reſting Place doth ſeeke; 

And changivg oftentimes with feet Delight, 
Conuerts the White to Red, the Red to White; 
The Bluſh with Palenefle forthe place doth ftriue, 
The Palenefle thence the Bluſh would gladly driue; 
Thus in my Breſt a thouſand'Thoughts I carrie, 
Which in my Paſſion diuerſly doe varie, 


When as the Sunne hales tow'rds the Weſterneſlade, 


And the Trees ſhadowes hath much taller made, 
Forth goe I to alittle Current neere, 

Which like a wanton Trayle creepes herc and there, 
Where, with mine Angle caſting in my Bait, 

The little Fiſhes (dreading the deceit) .. 

With fearefull-nibbling flye th'inticing Gin, 

oy Nature taught what danger lies therein, 

Things Reaſonlefſe, thus warn'd by Nature be, 
YetI deuour'd the Bait was layd for me : 

Thinking thereon, and breaking into Grones, 


"The bubbling Spring,which trips yponthe Stones, 


Chides me away, lett fitting but too nie, 
I ſhould pollute that Natiue puritie. 
Roſe of the World, ſo doth import my Name, 


. Shame of the World, my Life hath madetheſame. . 


And to th'ynchaſte this Name ſhall giuen'be, 
Of Ros Amonv, deriu'd from Sinne-and Me. 


| The CL1rFroRs take from me that Name of theits, 
| Which hath beene famous for ſo many yeeres ; 


They blot my Birth with hatefull Baſtardie, - 

Thar I ſprang not from their Nobilitie ; 

They my alliance vtterly refuſe, 

Nor will a Strumpet ſhall their Name abuſe, 
Here,in the Garden, wrought by curious hands, 

Naked Diana inthe Fountaine ſtands, 

With all her Nymphes got round about to hide her; 

As when Ac Tz oN had by chance eſpy'd her: 

This ſacred Image I no ſooner view'd, 

But as that metamorphos'd Man,purſu'd 


By his owne Hounds ;ſo, by my Thoughts ok. 
.Which chaſe me ſtill, which way ſoe'r Iflye. 


Touching the Grafle, the Honey-dropping Dew, 
Which falls i Teares before my limber ſhoo, _ 


_ 


Vpon 


'H un x'& v therſecond. > » | 


Vpon my Foot conſumes in weeping ſtill, 
As it would fay, Why wen thou to vhis Ill > , 
Thus,to 6 Plact in fferie'tanT goe, 75572 1 
Bur euery thing doth giue, me cauſe of Woe, 

| Tn that faire Casket, of ſuch wond'rous Cof?, 
Thou ſent'{t the Night before mine Honour loſt 


I 


AMIM ONE Was wrought, a Harmeleſſe Maid,”” II 


By NEPTyV NE,that adultrous God, betray'd; © 
She. proſtrate at his Feet, begging with Prayers, 


Wringing her HandsjherEyes fwolne vp with Teares': 


This was not an intrapping Bait from thee] 

But by thy Vertue gently warning mee, 

Andto declare forwhat intent it came, ;.. 

Leſt I therein ſhould euer keepe' my ſhame. 

And in this Casket (ill Ffee ittnow).) © © 

That Io vzs Loue Is, turn'd into a Cow; © 

Yet was ſhe kept with Ar G6 v s hundred Eyes: ... 
So wakefull till be Iv x 0's Tealouſics : 

By this I well might haue fore-warned beene, 

Thaue cleer'd my felfe to thy ſuſpe&ing Queene, -- 
Who with more hundred Eyes attendeth mee, 

Then had poore AR 6 ys fingle Eyes to ſee, 

In this thou rightly imitateſt Love, IEC 
Into a Beaſt thou haſt transform'd thy Loue; © 
Nay,wotfer farre (beyond their bealtly kind) 
A Monſter both in Bodie and in Mind. ES 

The Waxen Taper which I burne by Night, -.. - 

With the dull yap'rie dimnefſe mockes my Sight, © 
As though the Dampe which hinders the cleere Blame, 
Came fromi my Breath,in that Night of my.Shame ; 
When as it look'd witha darke lowtingEye, | | 
To ſee the loſſe of my Virginitie." © 
And if a Starre but bythe Glaſſe appeare, 

I ſtraight intreat it,not to looke in here ; 
I am alreadie hatefull to the Light, 

And will 1t too, betray me to the Night ? 

Then fich'my Shame'ſo much belongs to thee, 

Rid me of that, by onely murd ring mee ; 

And ler it iuſtly tomy Gaps 4 belayd, '' 
That T thy Perſon meant tohaue betray'd : ; 
Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtance Yaccuſe me, 
If I denie it, let the Heauens refuſe me, * 
My Life's a Blemiſh, which doth cloud thy Name, 
Take it away, and cleare ſhall ſhine thy Fame : 
Yecld to my Sute, if euer Pittic mou'd thee, ' 
- Inthis ſhew Mercie,as I cucrlou'd thee. = 
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RosaMonD io HENRY,@c. 


' teft ſhe ſhould ſceme to be the Shame of the World. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His ToRIE. 


Well knew & thou what a Monſter I would be, 
When thou didft build this Labyrinth for me. 


N the Cretean-Labyrinth a Monſter was incooſed, called « Minotaure, 'the 
Paigere whereof is well hnowne ; but the Labyrinth was framed by Dedalus, 

with ſo many intricate Wayes, that being entred, one coutd either bardly or ne- 
wer returne, being in manner of a Max , ſane that it was larger, the Wayes be- 
ing walled in on every fide, out of the which , Theſcus, by Ariadnes belpe, (lew- 
ding bim a Clue of Thred) eſcaped, Some report , that it was a Houſe, baving 
oxe balfe beneath the ground, anotber aboue ; the Chamber doores therein ſo de- 
ceitſully iuwrapped, and made to open ſo many wayes, that it was beld a matier 
almoſt impoſſible to returne, : 

Some baue beld it to baue beene an Allegorie of Mans Life : true it is, that 
the Compariſon will bold ; for what liker to @ Labyrinth , then the Maze of 
Life > But it is affirmed by Antiquitie, that there was inaced ſuch a Buildmg ; 


| Fhough Dedalus being a name applied to the Workmans excellentie, make it 1uſ- 


pefted: for Dedalus i nothing elſe but, Ingeniouz, or Artificial, Hereupon it us 
wſed among the ancient Poets, for any thing curiouſly wrought. | | 

Roſamonds Labyrinth , whoſe Ruines , tegether with ber Well, being paued 
. with ſquare Stone in the bottome, and alſo ber Tower , ffom whuh the Labyrinth 
did runne (are yet remaining ) was altogether under ground, being V aults arched 
and walled with Bricke and Stone, almoſt inextricably wound oze within another ; 
by which , if at any time bey Lodging were laid about by the Dueent,, ſhee might 
eafily auoid Peril{ eminent , and if neede be, by ſecet Iſſues take the Ayre a- 
broad, many Furlongs, round about Woodſocke in Oxfordſhiregwherein it was 
ſituated, Thus much for Roſamonds Labyrinth, 


Whoſe ſtrange Meanders turning euery way. 


Meander # a Rixer in Lycia, 4 Prounce of Natolia, or Afia minor, famous 
for the ſinuoſitie and often turning thereof, riſeng from crrtaine Hills in Mconiat 
Hereupon are intricate Turnines, by « Tranſumptiue and Metonymicall hind of 
ſprech, called Meanders ; for this Riner did ſo ſtrangely path it ſelfe, that the Foot 
ſeemed to touch the Head, | 


Roſe of the World, ſo doth import my Name, 
Shame of the World, my Life hath made the ſame. 


Tt might be reported, bow at Godftow, where this Roſe of the World was 
ſumptuouſly interred, a certaine Biſhop, iz the Viſitation of his Dioceſſe,canſed the 
Monument which had beene erefled to her Honour utterly to bee demoliſhed : but let 
thet ſeuere chaliſement of Roſamond, then dega, at this time alſo be over-paſſed, 


- 


—_ 


Henxr 


ID ZEANTY 
EP O0S. 


H sx nK&yr to SI 
MON D; 


» Hen firſt the Polt arriued at ny Tent, 
DUVAL And brought the Letters Ros a onv had ſent, - 
Dp Thinke fromhis Li ps but what deare Comfort Cann 
When in mine Eare he ſoftly breath'd thy Name : | 
Straight I intoyn'd him, of thy Health to tell, 
Longing to heare my Ros Am onp did well; 
With new Enquiries then I cut him ſhorr; 
When of the ſame he gladly would report, 
Thar with the carneſt Haſte, my Tongue off trips, 
Catching the words halfe ſpoke,out of his Lips: | 
This told, yet more Ivrge him to reucale, 
To loſe no time,whillt T vnrip'd the Seale, 
The more I reade, {till doe Ierre the more, :: - 
As though miltaking ſomewhat ſaid;before: - 
Miſſing the Point, the doubtfull Senſe is broken, 
Speaking againe what I befoxe had ſpoken. | 
Still in a Swoond, my Heart reuiues and faints, 
"Twixt Hopes, Deſpaires, 'twixt Smiles and deepe Complaints. | 
As theſe {ad Accents ſort in my Defires, 
Smooth Calmes,rough Stormes,ſharpe Froſts, and raging Fires, 
Put on with Boldnefſe, and put backe with Feares, 
For oft thy Troubles doe extort my Tearcs. | 
©,how my Heart at that blacke Line did tremble! 
That blotted Paper ſhould Thy Selfe.reſemble , 
O, were there Paper bur ncere halfe ſo white ! -_ 
The Gods thereon their ſacred Lawes would write 
With Pens of Angels Wings ; and for their Inke, 
That Heauenly Nettar,their immortall Drinke. 
Maieftike Courage ſtriues to haueſuppreſt 
This fearefull Paſſion, ſtir'd vp in my Breſt ; 
Bur fill in vaine the ſame I goe about, , 
My Heart muſt breake within, or Woes breake out... 
+ Amlathome purſu'd with private Harte, 
And Warre comes raging to.my Palace Gate? 
Is meager Enuic ſtabbing at my Throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walke alone ? 


HenAkY to RoSAMOND. 


£ And amT branded with the Curſe of Rome, 


And {tand condemned by a Councels Doome ? 


' And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normandze with Armies ouer-runne ? 
Farall my Birth, vnfortunate my Life, | 
& Vakind my Children,moſt ynkind my Wife, 
Griefe,Cares,old Age,Suſpition to torment'me, 
Nothing on Earth to quiet or content me ; 
So many Woes, ſo many Plagues to find, 
Sickneſſe of Bodie, diſcontent of Mind; - 


Hopes left, Helps reft, Life wrong'd, Ioy interdicted, 


Baniſh'd, diftreſs'd, forſaken, and afflied. 
Of all Reliefe hath Fortune quite bereft me ? 
Onely my Loue yet to my Comfort left me : 
And is one Beautie thought ſo great a thing, 
To mitigate the Sorrowes of a King? 

Bar'd of that Choice the Vulgar often proue ; 
Haue we, then they, lefſe priuiledge in Loue? 
Is it a King the wofull Widdow heares ? 

Is it a King drycs vp the Orphans Teares ? 


| Isit a King regards the Clyents crie ? 


Giues Lite to him, by Law condemn'd to die ? 
Is it his Care the Common-wedlth that keepes, 
As doth the Nurſe her Babie, whilſt it ſleepes? 
And that poore King of-all thoſe Hopes preucnted, 
Vnheard,vnhelp'd,vnpittrd,valgmented ? 

Yet let me be with Pouertie oppreſt, 


Of Earthly Bleſſings rob'd,and diſ-poſleſt, 


Let me be ſcorn'd,reie&ed,and reuil'd, 

And from my Kingdome let me liue exil'd, 
Let the Worlds Curſe vpon me fill remainey 
And let the laſt bringonthe firſt againe ; 


- All Miſeries that wretched Man may wound, 


Leauec for my Comfort onely Rosamonn. 
For Thee, ſwift Time his ſpeedie courſe doth ſtay, 
At thy Command, the Deſtinies obay ; 
Pittie is dead,that comes not from thine Eyes, 
And at thy Feet eu'n Mercie proſtrate lyes. 

If I were feeble, rheutmatike,or cold, 
Theſe were true ſignes that I were waxed old : 
But I can march all day in maſhe Steele, 
Nor yet my Armes vetwicldy weight doe feele ; 


Nor wak'd by Night with Bruiſe or bloudie Wound, 


The Tent my Bed,no Pillow but the Ground : 
For very Age had I layne Bedred long, 


| One Smile of Thine,againe could make me Yong. 


Were” 
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HunzxyrtoRosane N D, -/ 


Were there in Art a Power but ſo diuine, 

As is in that ſweet Angell-Tongue of Thine, 

That great Enchaatreſſe, which once tooke ſuch paines, 
To put young Bloud into old Es'o xs Veines, [1 
And in Groues, Mountaines,and the Mvoriſh Fen, 


Sought out more Hearbes then had'been knowne to Meu, 


And inthe pow'rfull Potion that ſhe makes, 
Put Bloud of Men,of Birds,of Beafts,and Snakes ; 
Neuer had needed to haue gone ſo farre, 
To ſceke the Soyles where all thoſe Simples are ; 
One Accent from thy Lips the Bloud more warmes, 
Then all her Philters, Exorciſmes, and Charmes, 
Thy Preſence hath repaired in one day, 
What many Yeeres with Sorrowes did decay, 
And made freſh Beautic in her flower to ſpring, 
Out of the wrinckles of Times ruining, 
Eu'n as the hungry Winter-ſtarued Earth, 
When ſhe by nature labours towards her Birth, 
Still as the Day vpon the darke World creepes, 
One Blofſome forth after another peepes, 
Till the ſmall Flower, whoſe Root(at laſt)vnbound, 
Gets from the froſtie Priſon of the Ground, 
Spreading the Leaues vnto the pow'rfull Noone, - + 
Deck'd in freſh Colours, ſmiles ypon the Sunne, - * 
Neuer vnquiet Care lodg'd in that Bret; 
Where but one Thought ot Ros amonp did reſt; 
Nor Thirſt,nor Trauaile, which on Warre attend, 
Ere brought the long Day to defired end ; 
Nor yet did pale Feare,or leane Famine liue, 
Where hope of Thee did any Comfort giue : 
Ah,what Iniuſtice then is this of Thee, 
That thus the Guiltlefſe do'lt condemne for me > 
When onely ſhe (by meanes of my Offence) 
Redeemes thy Purenefſe, and thy Innocence, 
When to our Wills perforce obey they muſt, 
That's iuſt in them, what ere in ys vniuſt, 
Of what we doe,not them account we make ; 
The Fault craues pardon for t'Offendors ſake: . 
© And what to worke,a Princes Willmay merit, 
«© Hath deep'ſt impreſſion in the gentleſt Spirit. '' 
If 'r be my Name,that doth Thee ſo offend, 
No more my ſelfe ſhall be mine owne- Names Friend ; 
If it be that, which Thou do'ſt onely hate, 
That Name,in my Name,laftly hath his date; 
Say 'tis accurſt, and fatall,and diſprayſcir, 
If written, blot it, if engraucn, raze it ; 
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HznxzY fo RosamonD. 


Say,that of all Names 'tis a Name of Woe, 

Once a Kings Name, bur now it is not ſo; 

And when all this is done,I know 'twill grieue thee 
And therefore (Sweet) why ſhould Inow belecue thee ? 

Nor ſhouldit thou thinke,thoſc Eyes with Enuic lowre, 
Which paſſing by thee, gaze vp to thy Towre 
But rather prayſe thine owne, which be ſo clecre, 
Which fromthe Turret like two Starres appeare : 
Aboue,the Sunne doth ſhine, beneath, thine Eye, 
Mocking the Heaw'n,rto make another Skye, | 

The little Streame which by thy Tow'r doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the wearie Eu'ning Tide, 

To view thee well, his Courſe would gladly ftay, 
As loth from thee to part ſo ſoone away, 

And with Salutes thy {elfe would gladly greet, 
And offer vp ſome ſmall Drops at thy Feer; 

But finding, that the enuious Bankes reſtraine it, 
Teexculſc it {elfe, doth in this ſort complaine it, 
And therefore this ſad bubbling Murmure keepes, 
And for thy want, within the Channell weepes, 
And as thou do'(t into the Water looke, 

The Fiſh which ſee thy ſhaddow in the Brooke, 
Forget to fecde, and all amazed lye, 

So daunted with the luſtre of thine Eye. 

And that ſweet Name, which thou ſomuch do'ſt wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets Song ; p 
And with the yery ſweetneſle of that Name, 
Lyons and Tygers Men ſhall learne to tame, 

The carefull Mother, at her penfiue Breſt, 

With Ros Am onD ſhall bring her Babe toReſt ; 
The little Birds (by Mens continuall ſound) 

Shall learne to ſpeake,and prattle Rosamonp: 
And when in Aprill they begin to ſing, | 
With Ros Am onp ſhall welcome inthe Spring ; 
And ſhe in whom all Raritics are found, 

Shall till be ſaid to bea RosamonD. 

The little Flowers dropping their honied Dew, 
Which (as thou writ'ſt) doe weepe vpon thy Shoo, 
Not for thy Fault (ſweet Ros am o Np) doc moane, 
Onely lament,that thou ſo ſoone art gone ; - 

For if thy Foot touch Hemlocke as it goes, 
That Hemlock's made more ſweeter Son the Roſe, 

Of Iove,or NEPTy x8, how they did betray, 
Speake not; of IS, or AM1M ons, 

When ſhe, for whom Iovs once became a Bull, 
Compar'd with Thee, had beene a Tawnie Trull ; 


"Y 


Hznnzar ito RosanonD. I15 


He a white Bull, and ſhe a whiter Cow, 
Yet he nor ſhe neere halfe ſo white as Thou. 

Long fince (thou know'ſt) my Care prouided for 
To lodge thee ſafe from icalous ELLiNoOK; | : 
The Labyrinths Conueyance guides thee ſo, | 
&% (Which onely Vav Gn an,thou,and I doe-know) * 
If ſhe doe guard thee with an hundred Eyes, 

I haue an hundred ſubtill Mex cvrits, 
To watch that Ax & y s which my Loue doth keepe, 
Vntill Eye ,after Eye Fall all to {leepe. 

And thoſe Starres which looke in, but looketo ſee, 
(Wond'ring) what Starre here on the Earth ſhould be; 
As oft the Moone, amidft the filent Night, | 
Hath come to ioy vs with her friendly Light, 

And by the Curtaine help'd mine Eye to ſee 

What enuious Night and Darkeneſfſe hid from me ; 
When I haue wiſh'd,that ſhe might euer ſtay, 

And other Worlds might till enioy the Day. 

What ſhould I fay? Words, Teares,and Sighes be ſpent, 
| And want of Time doth further Helpe preuent : 

My Campe reſounds with fearefull ſhockes of Warre, 
Yet in my Breſt more dang'rous Conflicts are ; © 
Yet is my Signall to the Battels ſound, 

The bleſſed Name of beautious Rosam onde. 
Accurſed be that Heart, that Tongue, that Breath, 
Should thinke,ſhould ſpeake,or whiſper of thy Death ; 
For in one Smile,or Lowre from thy Freer Eye, 
Conſifts my Life, my Hope, my Victorie. . 

Sweet Woodſtock,where my Ro $s am o ND doth reſt, 
Be bleſt in Her,in whom thy King is blelt : 

For though in Fraxce a while my Body bee, 

My Heart remaines (deare Paradiſe) in thee, 


—————— hs _ 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTOR1E. 


Am I at home purſu'd with private Hare, 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace Gate? - 


Oberr, Earle of Leiceſter , who tooke part with young King Henry, 
entred into. England with an Armic of three thouſand Fleminigs , and 
Pojled the Countries of Norfolke and Suffolke , being ſucconred by 


w— the Kings private Knemics, 
yy of the Kings þ FR _ 


HennRrY to ROSAMOND. 


And am I branded with the Curſe of Rome ? 


King Henry the ſecond, the firft Planraginet, accuſed for the death of Tho- 
mas Becker, Arch-biſhop of Canrerburie, ſlaine 12 that Cathedral! Church, was 
accurſed by Pope Alexander, although be wrged: ſufficient proofe of his innocencie 
in the ſame, and offered to tak? upon bim any Penance , ſo he might auoja the 
Curſe and Interdictiun of hu Realme. 


And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normandie with Armies ouer-runne, 


Henry the young King, whom King Henty had cauſed to be crowned in his 
life ( as bee beped) both for bis owne goed, and the good of bu Subiefts, 
which indeede turned to his owne Sorrow , and the Trouble of the Kealme ; 
for be rebelled againſt him, and rayſing a Power, by the meanes of Lewes Kinz 
of France , and William King of Scpts (who rooke part with him) and inua- 
ded Noermandie. 


Vnkind my Children, moſt vnkind my Wife. 


Neuer Kjng more wafertunate then King Henry , in the diſobedience of his 
Children © Firſt, Henry, then Geffrey, then Richnd, then Iohn, all at one 
time or other, firft or laſt, unnaturally rebeHled againſt bim ; then, the Iealouſce 
of Elinor bis Ducene, who ſuſpefied bis loue to Roſamond : Whish grieuous 
Troubles, the Deuent of thoſe Times attributed to bappen to bim iuſily,. for refu- 
ſong to tahe on biz the Gouernment of leruſalem, offered to bins by the Patriarke 
there ; which Countrey was mightily affliffcd by the Souldan, 


Which onely Vaughn, thou, and I doc know. 


This Vaughan, was a Knight, whom the Kjng exceedingly loued, who kept the 
Palace at Woodſtock, and much of the Kings Iewels and Treeſwre, to won the 
King committed many of bu Secrets, and in whom be 1epoſed ſuch truſt, that be 
aurſt commit his Loue wnto bus Charge. | PETE Oo <- 


TR. 


ILDA. 


Tue ARGVMENT. 


King TO nn enamor'd; by all meanes aſſay'd 

Towinne MATILDA, a chaſte Noble Mayd, 

The Lord Fitz-WATERs Daughter : and to gayne her, 
when by his Courtſhip he conld not obtayne her, 

Nor by his Gifts ; ftrines (ſo farre being in) 

To get by force,what faire meanes could not winne, 

And bariſheth the neereſt of her Blood, 

Which he could thinke had his Deſires withſtood : 

When ſhe to Dunmow to a Nnn'rie flyes ; 

Whither he writeth, and whence ſhe replyes. 


Pr Hen theſe my Letters come into thy view, 


AN VA #2 Think them not forc'd,or fain'd,or ftrange,or new; 


UW d W ) Thou know {tnoway,no means,no courſe exempted 
R079 Left now vnſought, vnprou'd,or ynattempted, 

All Rules, Regards, all ſecrer Helpes of Art, 

What Knowledge,Wir, Experience can impart ; 

And in the old Worlds Ceremonies doted, 

Good dayes for Loue, Times,Houres, and Minutes noted 

And where Art left, Loue reacheth more to find, 

By ſignes in preſence to expreſſe rhe Mind. 

Oft hath mine Eye told thine Eye;Beautie griew'd it, 

And beg'd but for one Looke,tohaue relicu'd it, 

And fill with thine Eyes motion, mine Eye mou'd, 

Lab'ring for Mercie, telling how it lou'd; 

You bluſht, I bluſht; your Cheeke pale, pale was mine, 

My Red,thy Red,my Whitenefſe anfwer'd thine ; 

You figh'd,] ſfigh'd, we both one Paſſion proue, 

Bur thy ſigh is tor Hate, my figh for Loue: 

If a word pals'dthat inſufficieut were, | 

To helpe that word, niine Eye let forth a Teare; 
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King Toun to MaTiLDa. 


I" 


Andif that Teare did dull or {enſelefſe proue, 

My Heart would fetch a Throb,to make it moue. 
Oft in thy Face,one Fauour from the reſt 

I fingled forth, that pleas'd my Fancie beſt; 

This likes me moſt, another likes me more, 

A third,exceeding both thoſe lik'd before : 

Then one,as Wonder were deriued thence, 

Then that, whoſe rareneſfe paſſeth excellence. 

Whilt I behold thy Globe-like rowling Eye, 

Thy louely Cheeke (me thinkes) ſtands ſmiling by, 

And tells me, thoſe are Shadowes and Suppoſes, | 

Bur bids me thither come,and gather Roſes ; 

Looking on that,thy Brow doth call to mee, 

To come to it,if Wonders I will ſee : 

Now haue I done,and then thy dimpled Chinne 

Againe doth tell me newly I begin, 


- And bids me yet to looke ypon thy Lip, 


Leſt wond'ring leaſt,the grear't T ouer-ſlip : 

My gazing Eye on this and this doth ſcaſc, 

Whach ſurfets, yet cannot Deſire appeaſe. 

Now like I Browne (O louely Browne thy Haire). _ oh 
Onely in Brownneſſe, Beautie dwelleth there. | 
Then loue I Blacke,thine Eye-ball blacke as Tet, 

Which in a Globe, pure Cryſtalline js ſer ; 

Then white; but Snow,nor Swan,nor Juorie pleaſe, 


- Then are thy Teeth more whiter then all theſe ; 


In Browne,in Blacke,in Purcneſſe, and in White, 
All Loue,all Sweets, all Rareneſſe,all Delight : 
Thus thou,vile Theefe,my ſtolne Heart hence do'ſt carrie, 
And now thou flyeſt into a SanCuarie. 
Fie peeuiſh Girle, ingratefull vnto Nature ; | 
Did ſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a Creature, 
Thar thou her glorie ſhouldſt encreaſe thereby, "7, 
And thou alone do'ſt ſcorne Societie ? 
Why,Heauen made Beaurtie like herſelfe to view, de? 
Not to be lock'd vp ina ſmoakie Mew: . | 
A Rofie-tin&ed Feature is Heauens Gold, 
Which all Men toy to touch, all to behold, 
It was enacted when the World begun, 
Thar fo rare Beautie ſhould not live a Nunne; 
Bur if this Vow thou needs wilt vadertake, 
O were mine Armes a Cloylter for thy ſake : 
Still may his Paines foreuer be augmented, 
This Superſtition idly that inuented ; 


Ill might he thriue,who brought this Cuſtome hither, 


That boly People might nor live together, 


King TIoun to MaT1LD a; 


A happie Time,a good World was it then, 
When holy Women liu'd with holy Men; 
But Kings in this yet priuiledg'd may-bee, 
Ile be a Monke, ſo I may liue with thee. | 
Who would not riſe to ring the Mornings Knell, 
When thy ſweet Lips might be the ſacring Bell? 
Or what is he,not wilkngly would faſt, 
That on thoſe Lips might feaſt his Lips at laſt ? 
Who to his Mattens early would not 1iſe, 
That might reade by the Light of thy faire Eyes ? 
On Worldly Pleaſures who would cuecr looke, 
That had thy Curlcs his Beads,thy Browes his Booke ? 
Wert Thou the Croſſe to Thee who would nor creepe, 
And wiſh,the Crofle ill in his Armes to keepe? | 
Sweet Girle, Ile take this holy Habit on me, 
Of meere Deuorion that is come vpon me; 
Holy Ma T1LD A,Thou the Saint of mine, 
Ile be thy Seruant, and my Bed thy Shrine, 
When I doe offer, be thy Breſt the Altar, 
And when Ipray,thy Mouth ſhall be my Pſalter. 
The Beades that we will bid,ſhall be ſweet Kiſſes, 
Which we will number,if one Pleaſure miſſes; 
And when an Ae comes,to ſay Amen, 
We will begin.and tell chem o're againe ; 
Now 2ll good Fortune giue me happy Thrift, 
As I ſhould ioy Yabſolue thee after Shrift. 
Burt fee, how much I doe my ſelfe beguile, 
And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while : 
Thou took'ſt this Vow, to equall my Deſire, 
Becauſe thou wouldlt haue me to be a Frier, 
And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 
A holy Siſter, and a holy Brother, 
Thou as a Votrefſe to my Loue alone, 
& She is molt chaſte, thar's bur inioy'd of One. 
Yea,now thy true Deuotion doc TI find, 
And ſure, in this I much commend thy Mind ; 
Elſe here thou do'ſt bur ill Example giue, 
And in a Nun'rie thus thou ſhouldi(t nor liue, 
Is't poſſible,the Houſe that thou art in. py 
Should not be toucht (though with a Veniall ſinne?) 
When ſuch a ſhee-Prieſt comes her Maſle to ſay, 
Twentic to one they all forget to pray : 
Well may we wiſh, they would their Hearts amend, 
When we be witneſſe, that their Eyes offcnd ; = 
All Creatures hauc Defires,or clſc ſome lye, 
Let them thinke fo that will, ſo will not I. 
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Ring'Toun to MaTILD a. 


Do'ſt thou not thinke our Anceltors were wiſe, 
That theſe Religious Cells did firſt deuiſe ? 
As Hoſpitals were for the Sore and Sicke, 
Theſefor the Crook'd, the Halt, the Stigmaticke, * 
Leſt that their Seed, mark'd with Deformitie, - 
Should be a Blemiſh to Poſteritie, 
Would Heau'n her Beautic ſhould be hid from fight, 
Ne'r would ſhe thus her ſelte adore with Light ; 
With ſparkling Lamps nor would ſhe paint her Throne; 
Bur ſhe delighteth to be gaz'd vpon : 
And whenthe golden glorious Sunne goes downe, 
Would ſhe pur on her Starre-beſtudded Crowne, 
And in her Masking Sute;the ſpangled Skie, 
Come forth to bride it in her Reuelrie ; 
And gaue this Gift to all Things in Creation, 
That they in this ſhould imitate her Faſhion, 
All Things that faire,that pure,that glorious beene, 
Offer themſclues of purpoſe to be ſeene. 
In Sinkes and Vaults the vgly Toads doc dwell ; 
The Diuels,fince moſt vgly,they in Hell. 
Our Mother (Earth) ne'r glories in her Fruit, 
Till by the Sunne:clad in her Tinſcll Sute; 
Nor doth ſhe euer ſmile him in the Face, 
Till in his glorious Armes he her imbrace : | 
Which proues ſhe hath a Soule,Senſe,and Delight, 
Of Generations fecling Appetite, | 
Well Hypvcrite (in Faith) wouldſt thou confeſſe, 
What ere thy Tongue ſay,thy Heart ſaith no lefſe. 

Note but this one thing (1f nought elſe perſwade) - 
Nature of all things Male and Female made, 
Shewing her ſelfc in our Proportion plaine ; 
For neuer made ſhe any thing invaine: 
For as thou art,ſhould any haue beene thus, 
She would haue left enſample vnto vs, 
The Turtle, that's ſo true and chaſte in loue, | 
Shewes by her Mate ſomething the ſpirit doth moue x 
Th'Arabian Bird, that neuer is but one, 
Is onely chaſte, becauſe ſhe is alone: 


Bur had our Mother Nature made them Two, 


They would haue done as Doues and Sparroyes doe; 

And therefore made a Martyr in deſire, 

To doe her Penance laltlyin the Fire : 

So may they all be roſted quicke,that bee 

Apoſtata's to Nature,as is ſhee, | 6. 
Find me but one ſo young, ſo faire,ſo free, 


(Woo'd,ſu'd,and ſought by him that now ſeekes thee) 


© OE, 


King Ionunt MarTtirtvpa, 


I2L 


But of thy Minde,and here I vndertake, 

To build a Nun'ric for her onely ſake. | 
O,hadft thou taſted of thoſe rare Delights, 

Ordain'd cach where to pleaſe great Princes fights!.. 

To haue their Beautie and their Wits admir'd, © © 

(Which is.by nature of your Sexe defir'd) 

Attended by our Traynes,our Pompe,our Port, 

Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneel'd to in Court, 

To be {alured with the cheerefull Crie 

Of Highneſſe, Grace, and foueraigne Maieſtic + 

* But vnto them that know nor Pleaſures price, 


' © All's one,a Priſon,and-a Paradiſe. ' 


If in a Dungeon,clos'd vp from the Light, 

There is no diff rence 'twixt the Day and Night; 

« Whoſe Pallat neuer tafted daintic Cates, 

«© Thinkes homely Diſhes Princely Delicates, 
Alas,poore Girle,]I pittic thine eſtate, 

That now thus long haſt liu'd diſconſolate; 

Why now at length, yer let thy Heart retent, 

And call thy Father backe from Baniſhment; 

And with thoſe Princely Honours here inueſt him, 

Of which,fond Loue,not Hate hath diſpoſſeſt him, 

Call from Exile thy deare Allies and Friends, 

To whom the furic of my Griefe extends; 

And if thou take my counſell in this caſe, 

I make no doubt thou ſhalt haue better Grace x 

And leaue thy Da»mow, that accurſed Cell, 

There let blacke Night and Melancholy dwell; 

Come to the Court, where all Ioyes ſhall recciue thee, 

And till that Houre, yet with my Griefe Ileaye thee. 


al Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToORIE. , 


His Epifile of King John to. Matilda , is much more Poeticall thex 
Hiſtoricall , making no mention at all of the Occurrents of the Time, 
or State , touching onely bis loue to her, and the extremitie of his Paſſions 
forced by his deſires, rightiy f:ſhnoning the Humour of this King , as bath beene 
Bruecly noted by the moſt authenticall Writers : whoſe nature and diſpoſition i 
#pulyeft diſcerned in the courſe of bis Lone ; firſt , tefling at the Ceremonies 
of the Serxices of thoſe Times ; then, going about by aff firong and: probable Ar« 


$umenis, it reduce et to Pleaſures and _— ; next, with promiſes of Honour, 


122 MaT1ilDA to King TonN.. 


which he thinketh to be the laſt aud greateſt Meanes, and to haxe greateſt power 
in ber Sexe ; with promiſe of calling home of ber Friends, which he thought might 
be a great inducement to bis defires. GHeE” 


-J=F©u({ 
DIS ESUY, 


MarTtiLlova to King 
I oO H N, 


$77 O ſooner I receiu'd thy Letters here, 
NAP Before I knew from whom, or whence they were, 
E229 But ſudden fearc my bloudleſſe yeynes doth fill, 
As though divining of ſome future ill + 
And 1n a ſhwering extaſic Iftood, 

A chilly coldneſſe ran through all my Blood ; 
Opcning the Packet, Iſhutvp my reſt, 

And let ſtrange Cares into my quiet Breſt, 

As though thy hard vnpittying Hand had ſent me, 
Some new deuiſed Torture to torment me, 

Well had I hop'd, Ihad beene now torgor, 

Caſt out with thoſe things thou remembreſt not; 

And that proud Beautie which enforſt me hether, 
Had with my Name bin periſhed together ; 

& But O (1 ſec) our hoped Good decciues ys, 

© But what we would forgoc, that ſeldome leaues ys 
Thy blamefull Lines beſpotted ſo with Sin, «. 
Mine Eyes would clenſc, ere they to read begin: 

But I to waſh an Indian goe about, 

For lll ſo hard ſet on, is hard got out, 

I once determin'd,ſtill to haue been mute, 

Onely by Silence to refell thy Sute x 

But this againe did alter mine intent, 

For ſome will ſay, thar Silence doth conſent + 

<© Deſire with ſmall encouraging growes bold, 

« And Hope of cuery little thing takes hold, 

I ſer me downe, at large to write my mind, 

But now nor Pen, nor Paper can I find ; 

For ſtill my paſſion is ſo powerfull o'r me, 

That I diſcerne not things that ſtand before me + 
Finding the Pen, the Paper, and the Ware, 

Theſe at command, and now Invention lacks; 

This ſentence ſerues, and That my hand out-ſtrikes ; 
That pleaſeth well, and This as much miſlikes, 
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I write, 


S2- 


] write, indite, I point, Iraze, I quote, 


- 


MAaT1LDato King Joun, - 123 


— 


] enterline, T blot, corre&, Inote, 

I hope,deſpaire,take courage, faint,diſdaine, 

I make,alledge,F imitate, ]I faine.: "y 

Now thus it mult be, and now thus, and thus, 
Bold,ſtrame-tac'd,feareleſſe,doubttull timorous ; 

My faint Hand writing, when my full Eye reads, 

From eu'ry word'({trange Paſhon.ſtill procceds. 

* O,when the Soule is fetr'red once in Woe, . 

& *Tis ſtrange what Humers it doth force vs to! | 
A Teare doth-drowne a Teare, Sigh,Sigh doth finother;  , 
This hinders that,that interrupts . othery-: 2: 147 
Trouer-watched weakeneſle of the ficke Conceit, 

Is that which makes ſinall Beautic ſeeme {o great; . 

Like things which hid in troubled Waters lye, 

Which crook*d,ſeeme ſtraight, if ftrarght,the contrarie 3 
And thus ourvaine Imagination ſhewes it, 

As it conceiues it,not as Iudgement knowes it : 

(As in a Mirrour,it the ſame be true) 


Such as your likenefſe, iuflly ſuch are you > , 
' But as you change your ſelte,it changeth rhere, 


And ſhewes you as you are,not as you were z .- 
And with your Motion doth your ſhadow moue,: - 
If Frowne or Smile, ſuch the conceitof Loue; 
Why tell me,is it poſſible the Mind 

A Forme in all Deformitic- ſhould find ? 

Within the compaſſe of Mans Face we ſee, 

How many ſorts of feuerall Fauours bee z 

And in the Chin, the Noſe, the Brow, the Eye, 

The ſmalleſt Diff rence that you can deſcry, 

Alters Proportion, altereth the Grace, 

Nay,oft deſtroyes tht Fauour of the Face = _ 
And in the World ſcarce Two folike there are, 
One with the other,which if you compare, 


| But being ſet before you both together, 


A iudgiug Sight doth ſoone diſtinguiſh eyther. 

How Woman-like a Weakenefle is itthen? 

O,what ſtrange madneſle ſo poſiefſeth Men ! 

Bereft of Sent. fach {enſelefſe Wonders ſeeing, 

Without Forme Saſhion,Certaintie,or Being 2. . 

For which ſo many die,toliue in anguiſh, . 

Yer cannot liue,if thus they ſhould not Languiſh : | 

That Comfort ycelds not, and yer Hope gienyes nor, | . 
A Life that liues not, and a Death thtas dycs not; 

That hates vs moſt, when'molt it peakes vs faire, 


Doth promiſe all Things, alwayes payes with Ayre; Ko 
| R 2 | Yet 


MaTilDAt Kmgloun. 


Yet ſometime doth our greateſt Griefe appeaſe, 
To double Sorrow after little Eaſe. 7 *þ v. 
Like that which thy laſciuious Will doth craue, 
Which if once had, txpou neuer more canſt haue ; 
' Which if thou get,in getting thou do'ſt waſte ir, 
Taken,is loſt, and periſh'd,if thou haſt itz C 
' Which if thou gain'ſt,thou ne'r the more haſt wonne, 
I loſing nothing, yet am quite vndone ; 

 Andyetof that,if that a King depraue me, 
' No Kingreſtores,though he a Kingdome gaue me. 

. % Do'ſtthou of Father and of Friends depriue me ? 
And tak'{t thou from me all that Heau'n did giue me? 
What Nacure claymes by Bloud,Allies,or Neercneſſe, 
Or Friendſhip challenge by regard or dearenefle ? 
Mak'{t me an Orphan ere my Father dic, 
A wofull Widow in Virginitie? | 

Is thy vnbridled Lutt the cauſe of all? 

And now thy flatt'ring Tongue bewayles my Fall. 
| The dead Mans Graue with fained Teares to fill, - 
So the deuouring Crocodile doth kill, 
To harbour Hate, in ſhew of: wholeſome Things, 
' So inthe Roſe, the poyſoned Serpent tings; 

To lurke farre off, yet lodge Deſtruion by, ; 
The Baſiliske ſo poyſons with the Eye; . FO 
To.call for Ayd,and then tolye in wait, £08 
So the Hycna murthers by Deceit; BR. — 
By ſweet Inticement,ſfudden Death to bring, 

So from the Rocks,th'alluring Mermaids ing - Ft 

In greateſt Wants rinfliftthe greateſt Woe, \ 
Is cu'n the vtmoſt Tyrannic can doe. | 9 
Burt where (1 ſ{ce) the Tempeſt thus preuayles, 

What vic of Anchors, or what need we Sayles ? 

Aboue vs, bluſtring Winds and dreadfull Thunder, 

The Waters gape forour Deſtruction vader; ; 

Here,on this fide,the furious Billowes flye, + | 

There Rocks, there Sands,and dang'rous Whirle-pooles lye. 

Is this the.meane that, Mightineſle approues? 

And in this ſort doe Princes woo their Loues ? 

Mildnefſe would better ſute with Maieſtie, 
"Then raſh Reuenge and rough Seucritic. # 

O,in what Safctic Temperance doth reſt, 

Obtayning Harbour.in a ſoyeraigne Breſt! 
Whichf ſo prayſeful] in the meaneft Men, » 
In pow'rfull Kings how-gtorious is it then ? 
v% Fled I firſt hither, hoping to haue ayd, 
Here thus to haue mine Innocence betrayd ? 


g 


——_—. 


MAaTELD'A to King Ioun: 


Is Court and Cointrep both her Enemie,, 
And no place found to ſhrowd in Chaſtitic ? 
Each Houſe for Luſt a Harbour, and an Inne, 
And cu'ry Citie a Receit for Sinne? Lay 
And all doe pittie Beautic in diſtreſle ; 
If Beautic chaſte,then onely pittilefſe : - | : 
Thus is ſhe made the inſtrument to Ill, . REA” | - 
And vnrelieu'd,may wander where ſhe will, a 
'  Laſfcivious Poets, which abuſe the Truth, _— \ | - 
Which oft teach Ape toſinne,infeRting Youth, 1. HO. I% 
For the ynchaſte,make Trees and Stones to mourne, 
Or as they pleaſe,to other ſhapes doe turne : | bi 
CINYRA'S Danginet,whot: inceſtuous Mind, £y = | 
Made her wrong Nature, and diſhonour Kind, | 
Long fince by them is turn'd into a Myrrhe, . 
Whoſe dropping Liquor cuet weepes for her ; 
And ina Fountaine, B1s r 15s doth deplore 
Her Fault ſo vile and monſterous before : 
$11 L A,which once her Father did berray, . 
Is now a Bird (if all be true they ſay.) 
She that with Þ x ce B vs did the foule Offence, 
Now metamorphos'd inco Frankincenſe ? oo 
Other, to Flowers,to Odors,and to Gumme ; 
At leaſt, Ioves Leman is a Starre become : 
And more,they faine a,thouſand fond Excuſes, 
To cloud their Scapes, and couer their Abulcs; 
| The Virgin onely they obſcure and hide, ' |} * 
Whilſt the vnchaſte by them are deify'd, 
And if by them a Virgin be expreſt, -: 
She muſt be rank'd ignobly with the reſt. 

I am not now,as when thou ſaw'{t meilaſt, 
Time hath thoſe Features vtterly defac'd, 

And all thoſe Beauties which fat on my Brow, 
Thou wouldſt not thinke ſuch cuer had beenc now ; 
And glad I am that time with me is done, 

& Vowing my ſelfec religiouſly a Nunne : 

My Veſtall Habite me-contenting more, 

Then all the Robes adorning me before.. 

Had RosAam oND (aRecluſe of our ſort) 
Taken our Cloyſter,left the wanton Court, - 
Shadowing that Beautic with a holy V ale, 

Which ſhe (alas) too looſely ſet to ſale, 

She need not, like an vgly Minotaur, | 
Haue beene lock'd vp ide jealous ELEBNOR, 

But beene as famous by thy Mothers Wrongs, 

As by thy Father ſubie&ro all Tongues 
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Ma TILDA to King Toun. 


* To ſhaddow Sinne, Might can the moltÞretend 


bl 


*<© Kings, but the Conſcience, all things can defend, 


hy. ® 


A ſtronger Hand reſtraynes our wilfull pow'rs, 

A Will muſt rule aboue-this Will of ours, ' 

Not following what our vaine Defires doe woo 

For Vertues ſake, but what we (onely) doe. - 
And hath my Father choſe to liue exil'd, 


Before his Eyes ſhould ſee my Youth defiF'd ; * - 


And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, 
Beheld his Townes ſpent in reuengefull Fire : 
Yet neuer touch'd with Griefe ; fo onely 1, - 
Exempt from ſhame,might honourably die ? 
And ſhall this Iewell, which fo dearely coſt, 
Be after all, by my Diſhonour loſt ? 

No,no, each reuerend Word, each holy Teare 
Of his,in me too dcepe Impreſſion beare, 

His lateſt Farwell, at his laſt depart, 

More deepely is ingraued in my Heart ; 


Nor ſhall that Blot, by me, his Name ſhall haue, 


Bring his gray haires with ſorrow to the Graue, 
Better his Teares'to fall ypon my Tombe, ; 


Than for my Birth to curſe my Mothers Wombe, 


%& Though D»mow giue n0 refuge here at all, 
Duxmow can giue my Bodie Buriall, 

If all remorſelefle,no Teare-ſhedding Eye, 
My Selfe will moane my Selfe, ſo liue, ſo die; 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TORIE. 


PH: Epiſile containeth no particular Points of Hiſftorie , more then the 

BR generalitie of the Argument layeth open : for afier the Baxiſhment of the 
Lord Robert Firz-water , and that Matilda was become a Recluſe at 
Dunmow ( fom whence this Reply is imagined to be written ) the King ſtill 
earneſtly perfiſting in bis Sute, Matilda with this chaſte and conſtant Denyall, 
bopes yet at length to finde ſome comfortable Kemedie, and to rid ber ſelfe 
of Doubts, by taking vpon ber this Monaſticke Habite,: and to ſhew,that ſhee 
ftill beareth in minde his former Crueltie , bred by the gmpatience of bis Luft, 
ſhee remembreth «him of ber Fathers Baniſhment , and the lawleſſe Exile of 


ber Allies and Friends. 


Do'ſt thou of Farther and of Friends depriue me? 


we 


Then complayning of her Diſtreſſe ; thas flying hither , thinking there to 
finde ; 


MaTilDa to King IToun. 


—_ 


127: 


finde Reliſs ; ſhee ſeeth her ſelfe mf aſſgled , where 2m es to bave 
found moſt Sofetie, 


Fled I _—_ I geohave 
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Ty 
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. Vowing my ſelfe religiouſly a Nunne. Jl 


And at laſt, laying open more particularly the Miſeries ſuftained by her Fa- 
ther in England , the Burning of bis| Cafiles and Houſes, which ſhee proueth. 
fo be for ber [akt; as veſpefling onely ber Honaur, more then bis Native Coun 
trey, and bj owne Fortunes. 


And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, 
Bcbela his Townes ſpent in xeuengetull Fire, 


Knitting vp hey Epitewech 4 great and conflent Reſolution. 


Though Danmew giue no refuge here atall, 
Duamew can give my Bodic Buriall, 
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QVEENE FSABEL 
| mY __ OO | 
MORTIMER, 


Tut AKGVMENT: 


Faire Is aBtr, EDwARD: the'Serovds Ouecne, 
PHaiL1yp of France his Daughter; for the Spleene ... 
She bare her Husbard, for that he affetFed _ 
Laſcinious Minions, and her Lone negletted; 
Drew to her Fanonr ( ſtrining to preferre ) 

That valiant young Lord RoGyrR MORTIMER; 
#/ho with the Barons roſe ; but wanting Power, 

Was taken and impriſoned. in* the Tawer. 

But by a ſleepie Drinke which ſhe prepar'd, 

A wo a Banquet ginen to his Guard, 

He mahes eſcape : to whom,to France ſhe ſends; 
Who thence to her his Sernice recommends. 


. 
. 


Me thipkes Affliction ſhould ndt fright me 
Nor ſhould reſume thoſe ſundry ſhapes of Woe ; 

But when I faine would find the cauſe of this, 

Thy abſence ſhewes me where my Error is. 

Oft when I thinke of thy departing hence, 

Sad Sorrow then poſſeſſeth eu'ry Senſe : 
Bur finding thy dearc Bloud preſeru'd thereby, 

And inthy Life,my long-wiſh'd Libertie, 

With that ſweet Thought, my ſelfe I onely pleaſe, 

Amidſt my Griefe, which ſometimes giues me caſe ; 

Thus doc extremeſt Ills a Ioy poſſeſle, | 
And one Woc makes another Woe ſeeme lefle. 


(Qneene ISABEL 0 MORTIMER, 


That bleſſed Night,that mild-aſpeed Howre, 
Wherein thou mad'{t eſcape out of the Tore, 
Shall conſecrated euermore remaine | _ 
Some gentle Planet in that Houre did raigne ; 
And ſhall be happic in the Birth of Men, _ 
Which was chicte-Lord of the Aſgendent then, 
4 O how Ifear'd,that ſleepic Iuyce Iſenr, 7 
Might yet want power to further zhine Intent ! 
Orthat ſome vnſeene Myſterie might -Jurke, 
Which wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke : 
Oit did I wiſh thoſe dreadfull poys ned Lees, 
Which clos'd the euer-waking Dragons Eyes; 
Or I had had thoſe Senſe-bercauing Stalkes,  : 
That grow in ſhadie PR 0SER P1N's darke Walkes ; 
Or thoſe blacke Weeds on Lethe Bankes below, 
Or Luzarie,that doth on Latmus flow. 
Ofr did I teare this moilt and foggie Clime, 
Or that the Earth, wax'd barren now with time, 
Should not haue Herbes to helpe me in this calc, 
Such as doe thriue on /zaia's parched Face. 
That Morrow, when the bleſſed Sunne did riſe, 
And ſhut the Lids of all Heauens leffer Eyes, . 
Forth fron my Palace, by a ſecret Stayre, 
& I ftole to Thames,as though to take the Ayre ; 
And ask'd the gentle Floyd, as it doth glide, 
If thou did(t paſſe or periſh by the Tide ? 
If thou didſt periſh, 1 defire the Streame, 
To lay thee ſoftly on his Silucr Teame, 
And bring thee to me,to the quiet Shore, 
That with his Teares thau might haue ſome Teares mare. 
When ſuddenly doth riſe a rougher Gale : - | 
With that (me thinkes) the traubled Waues looke pale, 
And ſighing with thart little Guſt that blowes, 
With this remembrance ſeeme to knit their Browes. 
Euen as this ſudden Paſſion doth affright me, _. 
The chearefull Sunne breakes from 2 Cloud to light me ; 
Then doth the Bottome eyideut appeare, | 
As it would ſhew mc,that thou = nor there ; 
When as the Water flowing where I ſtand, 
Doth ſeeme to tell me, thou art ſafe on Land. 
+ Did Bulloyze once 2 Feſtiuall prepare, 
For England, Almame,Cicill, nd Nauarre ? 
When France enui'd thoſe RING one'y bleſl 
Grac'd with the Orgies of my Bridall Feaſt, 
That Ezeliſh Eywa rv ſhould refuſe my Bed, 
For that laſciuious ſhamelefſc Govimed* 
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"© Queene IS AB EL 


And in my place, vpon his Regall Throne, 
Toſet that Girle-Boy, wanton GavesT ox. 
Bertwixt the feature of my Face and his, | 
My Glaſſe aſſures me no ſuch difference is, 6 
SF Thar a foule Witches Baftard ſhouldthereby 
Be thought more worthie of his Lone then T. 
What doth auaile ys tobe Princes Heires, 
When we can boaſt, our Birth is onely theirs ? 
When baſe diſſembling Flatterers ſhall 'deceiue vs 
Of all that our great Anceſtors did leaue vs: 
$ And of our Princely Iewels and our Dowres, 
Let vs enioy the leaf} of what is ours ; | 
When Minions Heads mult weare our Monarchs Crownes, 
To rayſe vp Dunghils with our famous Townes ; 
Thoſe Beggers-Brats, wrapt in our rich Perfumes, 
Their Buzzard-wings, imp'd with our Eagles Plumes ; 
& And match'd with the braue Ifſue of our Blood, 
Ally the Kingdome to their crauand Brood? 

Did LonG$sHaAN x 5 purchaſe with his conqu'ting Hand, 
% Albania, G aſcoyne, C. ambria, Ireland ? © | 
That young CaxnARvaN (his vnhappic Sonne) 
X Should giue away all that his Father woane, 
To backe a Stranger, proudly bearing downe 
The braue Allies and Branches of the Crowne ? + 
*X And did great Enwa rv onhis Death-bed giue | 
This Charge to them which afterwards ſhould hue, 
That, that proud Gaſcoyze baniſhed the Land, 
No more ſhould tread vpon the Exg/iſh Sand ? 
And haue theſe great Lords inthe Quarrell tood, 
And ſeal'd his laſt Will with their deareſt Blood ? 
& Thar after all this fearefull Maſſacre, 
The Fall of Bxaycyuamy, Lacy, LanCasTER, 
Another faithleſſe Fauourire ſhould ariſe, 
To cloud the Sunne of our Nobilities? _. 
* And gloriedTinGavzsToNs great Fall, 


| Thatnowa SPxNSEr ſhould ſucceed inall? 


And that his Aſhes ſhould another breed, 
Which in his Place and Empire ſhould ſucceed ; 
That wanting One,a Kingdomes Wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that lefr,this now ſhall make anend ; 


To waſte all that our Father wonne before, ' 


Nor leaue our Sonne a Sword,to conquet more? 
Thus bur in vaine we fondly doe reſiſt, 

* Where Power can doe (eu'n) all things as it lift, 
© And of our Right, with Tyrants to debate, 
** Lendeth them meanes to weaken our Eſtate, 


0 MonTiMEr 


131 


Whilſt Parlaments muſt remedie their Wrongs, 
And we mult wait for what to vs belongs ; 
Our Wealth but Fuell to their fond Exceſſe, 
And all our Faſts muſt feaſt their Wantonneſle. 
Think'ſt thou our Wrongs then inſufficient are, 
To moue our Brother to religious Warre? . 
$ And if they were,yet Epwak b doth detaine 
Homage for Pontin, Guyne,and Aquitaine : 
And if not that, yet hath he broke the Truce; 
Thus all accurre,to put backe all excuſe. | 
The Siſters Wrong,ioyn'd with the Brothers Ri ohr, 
Me thinkes,might vrge him in this cauſe to fight, 
Be all thoſe People ſenſelefſe of our Harmes, 
Which for our Countrey oft haue manag'd Armes? 
Is the braue Vormans Courage quite forgot? 
Haue the bold Britars loſt the vie of Short ? 
The big-bow'd A/mars,and ſtout Brabanders, 
Their Warlike Pikes,and ſharpe-edg'd Semiters ? 
Or doe the Pickards let their Crofſe-bowes lie, 
Once like the Centaur's of old Theſſalie ? 
Orif a valiant Leader be their lacke, 
Where Thou art preſent, who ſhould bcat them backe? 
I doe coniure Thee,by what is moſt deare, 
By that great Name of famous MORTIMER, 
By ancient Wi6MoOREs honourable Crett, 
The Tombes where all thy famous Grandfires reſt ; 
Or if then theſe, what more may Thee approue, 
Eu'n by thoſe Vowes of thy vnfained Loue 
In all thou canſt ro ſtirre the Chriſtian King, 
By forraine Armes ſome Comfort yer to bring, 
To curbe the Power of Traytors that rebell, 
Againſt the Right of Princely IsaBzL. 
Vaine witleſſe Woman, why ſhould I deſire 
To adde more heat to thy Immorrtall fire ? 
To vrge thee by the violence of Hate, 
To ſhake the pillars of thine ownt Eſtate, 
When whatfocuer we intend to doe, 
Our molt Misfortune euer forteth too; 
And nothing elſe remaynes forvs beſide, 
But Teares and Coffins (onely) to prouide ? 
$ When ſtill,ſo long as Byrrongh beares that name, 
Time ſhall not blot out our deſerued ſhame; 
And whillt cleare Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 
For our {ad Fall ſhe euermore ſhall weepe. 
All ſee our Ruine on our Backes is throwne, 


And we too weake to bearc it out,are grownes 
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132 Queene ISABEL 


& ToRLrT 0N, that ſhould our Buſineſle dire&, - 
The generall Foe doth vehemently ſuſpet : ; 
<« For dangerous Things get hardly to their End, 
© Whereon ſo many watchfully attend. 

What ſhould I ſay? My Grietes doe ſtill renew, 
And but begin, when I ſhould bid Adiew. 

Few be my Words, but manifold my Woe, 

And till I tay, the more I ftriue to goe, 
Thentill faire Time ſome greater Good affords, 
Take my Loues-payment in theſe ayrie Words. 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORIE. 


O,how I fear'd that ſlcepic Tuice I ſenr, 
Might yer want power to further mine intent; 


Orrimer being in the Tower, and ordayning a Feaſt in honour of bys | 
IM no, as he pretended, and muiting thereunto Sir Stephen Segraue, . 

Confiable of the Tower , with the reſt of the Officers belonging to the 
ſame, he gaue them a ſleepie Drinke, prouided bim by the Buecne , by which 
meanes. be got libertie for his Eſcape. | 


' | | 1 ſtolero Thames, as though to take the Ayre, 
lit And ask'd the gentle Floud as it doth glide. 


lf Mortimer being got out of the Tower, ſwam the Riner of Thames , into | 
[ Kent; whereof ſhe hauing intelligence, doubteth of hiz ſirength to eſcape,by reaſon 
Ul of bis long impriſonment, being almoſt the ſpace of three yeeres, Fu 


Did Buloyne once a Feſtiuall prepare, | 

Lil! For Exzlend, Almaine, Cicill,and Nawarre ? | 
mW} | Edward Carnaruon, the firſt Prince of Wales of the Engliſh Bloud, mar- 
mLÞ ried Iſabel, Daughter of Philip the Faire, at Bulloine, iz the preſence of the 
Kings of Almaine, Nauarre, and Cicill, with the chiefe Nobilitie of France 
and England : which Marriage waz there ſolemnized with exceeding Pompe 
and Magnificence. | 
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And in my place,vpon his Regall Throne, 
| To ſer thar Gitle-boy, wanton Gaueſion. 
Noting the effeminacie and luxurious wantonneſſe of Gaueſton , the Kings 
Mixion ; bis Bebaujour and Attire euer ſo Woman-like , to pleaſe the Eye of bis 
laſcinious Maſier, e 


Thar a foule Wirches Baſtard ſhould thereby. | 


It was urged by the Dueene and the Nobilitie, in the diſgrace of Pierce Ga- 
ueſton, that his Metber was connified of Witch-craft, and burned for the ſarte, 
and that Pierce bad bewitched the Kzng. | 

| a " And 


to MoRkTIMER; 


133 
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And of our Pcincely Iewels and our Dowres, 
Let vs enioy the leaſt of whar is ours, 


A Complaint of the Prodigalitie of King Fdward , ginine vnto Gaueſton 
the Iewels and Treaſure which was left him by the ancient togs of England, 
end enriching bim with the goodly Mannor of Wallingford, aſſigned as parcel! 
of the Dower to the Ducenes of this famous 11e, * 


And match'd with the braue Iſſue of our Blood, 
Ale the Kingdome to their cxauand Brood. 


. Edward the ſecond gave to Pierce Gaueſton in Marriage the Daughter of 


Gilbert Clare, Earle of Gloceſter, begot of the Kings foſter, lone of Acres, 


married to the ſaid Earle of Glaceſter. 


Albania, Gaſcoine, Cambria, Ireland, 


Albania, Scotland, /o called of AlbanaQt, the (econd ſonne of Brutus ; and 
Cambria, Wales, ſo called of Camber the third ſonne . The faure Realmes 
and Countries brought in ſubiettion by Edward Longſhankes. 


Should giue away all that his Father wonne, 
To backe a ſtranger. 
King Edward offered his Right in France to Charles bz Brother in Law, 
and his Right in Scotland to Robert Bruſe, to be ayded againſt the Barons in 
the Duarrell of Pierce Gaueſton, y 


And did great Edward on his Death-bed give. 

Edward Lengſhankes on his Deatb-bed at Carlile, commanded young Ed- 
ward bis {1nne, 63 his Bleſſing, nat to call bathe Gaueſton , which (for the miſ- 
griding of the Princes Touth ) was before -baniſhed by the whole Councell 
of the Land. ef 3 c : 


ft 
Thar after all this feareful] Maſſaker, 
The Fall of Beauchamp, Lacie, Lancaſter, 

Thomas, Farle of Lancaſter, Guy,Eavle of Warwicke, and Henry, Earle 
of Lincolne , wbo had taken their Oathes before the deceaſed King at his 
Death, to withſtaxd his ſonne Edward, if be ſhould cal! Gaueſton from exile, 
being a thing which he much feared , now ſeeing Edward to violate his Fathers 
Commandement, riſe in Armes againſt the King, which was the cauſe of the Ciuill 
Barre, and the ruin? of ſo many Princes. 


And gloried 1 in Gaveſions great Fall, = 
That now a Sperſer ſhould ſucceed in all? In. 
The two Hugh Spenſers, the Father and the Sonne, after the Death of Gaue- 
ſton, became the great Fauourites of the King , the Sonne being created by him 
Lord Chambalaine, and the Father Earle of Wincheſter, | 


And if they were, yet Edward doth deraine 
Homage for Pontiu, Guyne, and Aquitazne. 


Edward Longſhankes did bomage for thoſe Cities and Territories , ts 
the French King ; which Edward the ſecond neglefting, moued the French 
King , by the ſubornation of Mortimer, io ſexe thoſe Countries into by 


bands. 
By 
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134 MeoRTIMER to 


By ancient Yigmores honourable Creſt, 
Wigmore, in the Marches of Wales , Was the ancient Houſe of the Morti- 
mers, that Noble and Couragious Family. 
When till ſo long as Burrough beares that name. 
The Ducene remembreth the great Ouerthrow giuen to the Barons by Andrew 
Herckley,Earle of Carlil,at Burrough Bridge,afier the Battel at Burton. 
Torlton,that ſhould our Bufinefle direR, 


This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Hereford, that yreat Politician , who (6 
highly fauoured the Faftion of the Ducexe and Mortimer ; whoſe enill counſel 
afterward wrought the deflruflion of the King. 


MonrrTimsER to Queene 
IsAaABEL 


CY 


XN 'S thy Salutes my Sorrowes doe adiourne, 
So backe to thee their intreſt I returne ; 

Though not info great Bountie (I confeſſe) 
As thy Heroicke Princely Lines expreſle : 

For how ſhould Comfort iſſue from the Breath 

& Of one condemn'd,and long lod g'd vp forDeath ? 
From Murthers Rage thou dillt me once repriue; D 
Now in Exile,my Hopes thou do'ſt reuiue : 

& Twice all was taken, twice thou all didſt gine, 
And thus twice dead,thou mak'ſt me twice to liue : 
This double life of mine,your onely due, 

You gaue to me; Igiue it backe to you. 

 Ne'rmy Eſcape had I aduentur'd thus, 

As did the Skie-attempting DEDaLvs; 

And yet to giue more ſafctic to my flight, 

Did make a Night of Day, a Day of Night : 

Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring Wall, 

Which held without my Hopes, within my Fall, 
Leauing the Cords to tell where I had gone, 

For gazers with much feare to looke vpon ; 

But that thy Beautie (by a power diuine) 

Breath'd a new Life into this Spirit of mine, 

Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtiall Eyes, 

With ficrie Wings, which bare me through the Skies, 
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The Heau'ns did ſeeme the charge of me to take 
And Sea and Land befriend me tor thy ſake ; : 
Thames top'd his Tide,to make me way to goe, 
As thou hadſt charg'd him that it ſhould be fo : 
The hoHow murm'ring Winds their due time kept, 
As they had rock'd the World, while all things flepr; 
One Billow bare me,and another draue me, : 
This ſtroue to helpe me,and that ftroue to ſaue me; 
The briſling Reeds mou'd with ſofc Gales, did chide me, 
As they would tell me, that they meant to hide me 2 
The pale-fac'd Night beheld thy heauie cheare, 
And would not let one little Starre appeare, 
But ouer all, her ſmoakic Mantle hurl'd, 
And inthicke Vapours muffled vp the World; 
And the ſad Ayre became ſo calme and fill, 
As it had bcene obedient to my will; 
And cuerything diſpos'd it to my Reſt, 
As onthe Seas when !Ha/cion builds her Neſt, 
When thoſe rough Waues, which late with Furie ruſh'd, 
Stide ſmoothly on, and ſuddenly arc huſh'd ; | 
Nor NEPTvNE lets his Surges out ſo long, 
As Nature is in bringing forth her Yong, 
+ Ne'rletthe SpExNSERs gloric in my Chance, 
In that FE liue an Exile here in Frarce ; nk 
Thar I from Ezg/and baniſhed ſhould be, 
But Ernglaznd rather baniſhed from me 2 
More were her want, Frazce our great Bloud ſhould beare, 
Then Englands lofſe can be to MorTIMER. 
My Grandfire was the firſtfince ARTHvas raigne, 
Thar the Round-Tablec reQtified apaine : 
To whoſe great Court at Kezelworth did come, 
The peerelefſe Knighthood of all Chriſtendome ; 
Whoſe Princely Order honour'd Exg/and more, 
Then all the Conquelts ſhe atchieu'd before. 
" Neuer durſt Scor ſet foot on Exg/;/h Ground, 
Nor on, his Backe did Ezg/ifh beare a Wound, 
Whilt W1 6m oRE flouriſh'd in our Princely Hopes, 
And whilſt our Enfignes march'd with Eypwa rv s Troopes? 
4 Whilſt famous LonGs An xs Bones(inFortunesſcorne) 
As ſacred Reliques to the Field were borne : 
Nor euer did the valiant Ezg/j/h doubt, 
Whilſt our braue Battels guarded them about ; 
Nor did our Wiues and wofull Mothers mourne 
F The Engliſh Bloud that ſtayned Banocksbourne, 
Whilſt with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, 
Whole Daycs and Nights in Banquetting were ſpent, ne G- 
n 
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Yarill the Scors (which vnder Safegard {tood) 
Made lauiſh Hauocke of the Ezgliſh Blood ; 
Whoſe batt'red Helmes lay ſcatr'red on the Shore, | 
Where they in Conqueſt had. beene borne before, 

A rhouſand Kingdomes will we ſecke from farre, | 
As many Nations waſte with Ciuill Warre, 
Where the diſheuel'd gaſtly Sea-Nymph fings, 
Or well-rig d Ships ſhall ftretch their ſwelling Wings, 
And drag their Anchors through the ſandie Fome, 


About the World in eu'ry Clime to rome, 


And thoſe ynchriſt'ned Countries call our owne, 
Where ſcarce the Name of Ezg/and hath been knowne : 
+ And inthe dead Sea ſinke our Houſes Fame, 

From whoſe vaſte Depth we firſt deriu'd our Name ; 
Before foule blacke-mouth'd Infamie ſhall fGng, 

That MoR TIMER ere ſtoop'd vnto a King. 

And we will turne ſterne-viſag'd Furie backe, 

To ſeeke his Spoyle, who ſought our vtter Sacke;. 

And come to beard him in our Natiue lle, 

Ere he march forth to follow our Exile : 


' And after all theſe boylt'rous ſtormie Shockes, 


Yet will we grapple with the chaulkie Rockes. 

Nor will we tteale like Pyrats,or like Theeues, PE 

From Mountaines, Forreſts,or Sea-bord'ring Cleeues ; 

But fright the Ayre with Terror (when we come) | 
Of the ſterne Trumper, and the bellowing Drum : 


 Andinthe Field aduance our plumic Crelt, 


And march vpon faire Ezg/ands flowrie Breſt. | 
And Thames,which once we for our Lite.did ſwim, 
Shaking our dewie Trefles on his Brim, 
Shall beare my Nauie; vaunting in her pride, 
Falling from Tazet with the pow'rfull Tide : _ 
Which fertile Eſſex, and faire Kenr ſhall ſee, 
Spreading her Flags along the pleaſanx Lee, 
When on her ſtemming Poope ſhe proudly beares 
The famous Enfignes of the Belgickg Peercs, 

And for that hatefull Sacrilegious finne, 
Which by the Pope he itands accurſed in, 
The Canon Text {hall haye a common Gloſle, 
Receirs in Parcels,ſhall be paid in Groſle ; 


This Doctrine preach'd, ho from the Charch dath takes, 


At leaſt ſhall treble Reſtitution make. 

For which, Rome lends her Curſesout from farre, _ 

Through the erne Throat of Terror-breathing Warxe ; | 

Till to th*'vnpeopled Shores ſhe brings Supphes, ./.- | 

Of thoſe induſtrious Remax Colonies. | TT 
7 EE - And, 


Queene I8aBmi, 


And for his Homage, by the which of old, 
Proud EpwaRD Guyne and Aquitaine doth hold, 
% CHARLES by inuafiue Armes againe ſhall rake 
And ſend the Ezgljh Forces o'r the Lake, p 
When EvwaRD s Fortune ftands ypon this Chance, 
To loſe in Erglazd,or to forfait France ; 


And all thoſe Townes great LoxnGsranxs lefthis Sonne, 


Now loſt, which once he fortunately wonne, 
Within their ftrong Port-culliz'd Ports ſhall Iye, 
And from their Walls his Sieges ſhall defie: 
And by that firme and vndiſfolued Knor, 
Berwixt their neighb'ring French,and bord'ring Scor, 
Br vsE ſhall bring on his Red-ſhazks from the Seas, 
From th'Iled Orcads, and the Erbides, | 
And to his Weſterne Hauens giue free paſſe, 
To land the Kerze and /riſh Galiglaſſe, 
Marching from Tiveed to ſwelling Humber Sands, 
Waſting along the Northerne Nether-Lands. 
And wanting thoſe which ſhould his Powet ſuſtaine,' 
Conſum'd with Slaughter in his Bloudie Raigne, 
Our Warlike Sword {hall driue him from his Throne, 
Wherc he ſhall lye for ys to tread vpon, 
% And thoſe great Lagds,now after their Attaints, 
Canonized amongſt the Ezg/#h Saints, 
And by the ſuperſtitious People thought, 
That by their Reliques, Miracles are wrought : 
And thinke that Floud much yertue doth retaine, 
Which tooke the Bloud of famous B o ur v x flaine; 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 
Shall make the People more abhorre their King. 
Nor ſhallaSyzxsEx (be hene'r ſo great) 
Pofleſſe our Wigmore, our renowmed Seat, 
To raze the ancient Trophies of ourRace, 
Wirth our deſerts their Monuments to grace : 
Nor ſhall he lead our valiant Marx cuzrs forth, 
To make the SpENSERS famous in the North ; 
Nor be the Guardants of the Br:tiſh Pales, 
Defending Ezg/and,and preſeruirig Wales. - 
At firſt our Troubles eafily recul'd, _ 
But now growne head-ſtrong,hardly to be rul'd ; 
<© Deliberate counſell needs ys to direc, "0 
< Where not (cu'n) plainneſſe frees vs from ſuſpe&t: 
By thoſe Miſhaps our Errors that attend, 
Let ys our Faults ingenuouſly amend, | _. 
Then (Deare) repreſle all peremptorie Spleene, 
Be more then Woman,as you are a __ : 
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MORTIMER t0 


Smother thoſe Sparkes, which quickly elſe would burne, 
Till time produce what now it doth adiourne. 
Till-when,great Queene,T leaue you (though a while) 
Liue you in reſt, nor pittic my Exile. 


Te 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORIE. 


Of one condemn'd, and long lodg'd vp for death. 


Oger Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, had flood publikely condemned, for 
bi Inſurreftion with Thomas Earle of Lancaſter, and Bohunc Earle of 
Hereford, by the (hate of three Moneths : and as the report went, the day 
of bis Execution was determined to baue beene ſhortly, which he prevented by bis 
Eſcape, ; | 
Twice all was taken, twice thou all didſt giue. 


At what time the two Mortimers, this Roger Lord of Wigmore,and his uncle 
Roger Mortimer the elder, were apprebended in the Weft, the Qucene,by meanes 
of Torlton, Biſhep of Hereford, avd Becke, Biſhop of Dureſimc, and Patriarke 
of Ieruſalem, being then both mightie in the Stgie , vpox the ſubmiſſion of the 
Mortimers , ſomewhat pacified the King , and now ſecondly ſhee wrought 
meanes for hjs eſcapes | = 


Leauing the Cords,totell where I bad gone. 


With flrong Ladders made of Cords, pronided bim for the purpoſe , be eſcaped 
9xt of the Tower ; which when the ſame were fonnd faſtened te the Walls, in 
ſkch a deſperate Attempt ,they bred aftoniſhment is the Bebolders, 


Ne's ler the Spenſers glotic in my chance. 


The two Hugh Spenſers, tbe Father and the Sonne, then being /o bighly fa- 
woured of the King, knew that their greateſt ſafetie came by bis Exile, whoſe bigh 
end turbulent Spirit could neuer brooke any Corriuall in Greatneſſe. 


My Grandfire was the firſt fince Arthurs raigne, 
That the Round Table reRifed againe. 


Roger Mortimer, called the great Lord Mortimer, Grandfather to this Ro- 
ger, which was afterward the firſt Earle of March, erefied againe the Round 
Table at Kenelworth, after the ancient Order of King Archurs Teblewith the Re- 
tinue of an bundred Knights, and an hundred Ladies in hs Houſe, for the enter- 
taining of ſuch Aduenturers as came thitber from aff parts of Chriſtendome. 


Whileft famous Longſhankes Bones (in Fortunes ſcorne.) 


Edward Longſhankes willed at bis Death, that his Bodie ſhould be boyled, 
the Fleſh from the Bones, and that the Bones ſhould be borne to the Warres in 
Scotland , which be was perſwaded unto by a Prophecie , which told, That the 


Engliſh ſhox/d flill be fortunate in Conqueſt , ſs long 25 his Bones were carried 
71 the Field, . | 
The 
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liſh, the Dead-Sea, ba where'S Gomorrha e7ce were 
before they were de bp ares e from Heauen,. | ? 


_. And-for-that hatefull ſacrilegious finne, <tr 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in. 


Gauftellinus and, Tuzas;twa Cardinals, ſent into!England from Pope Cle» 
ment, to appeaſe the ancient Hate betweene the King and Thomas Earle of 
Lancaſter ; to whoſe Embaſſie the- Kyng ſeemed to; yeeld, but ofter:their, depore 
tare be went  backe [rom by, Pro ſas, or the which he ad epued at {pon Eo 
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Charles the French Kiag, mew hong done. vo bis Siſter, ſeigeth 
the Prouinces which 66 prienged to the (pe nglaud: nts his bands _ ſtirred the 
rather thereto by Mi imier, 'who /o Na tr cauſe in France, , 4s Us expreſſed 
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-4DW4RD. THE. BLACK 


PRINCE.T.O..A'L.. Lhe 
- Counteſſe of Salfbaffeg ton in thu 


_ OE 
rm 2 aacd Lacs SeabebaLs RY 
THE ARGVMENT) {leur 
» DIRTY rok 297 
Count $ ALSBVR * thawed) pratlene Bay d; {IIs 
Diſpatch'd for France, was ſcarſely gg»e 7 oponcnenkds 
But the Scots hearing thatyhe.was amanyu; «10 
Beſieg'd the Caſtle where his Ladie lay... 
Evward the Blacks Prance, withg es 4an 


rea ſows ak 
T*remoue the Fee, beholding from his Four «.: JOSTILAED BIN. qv 
Her walking on the Battlement about, 2K9% 23d "8 
with the faire Counteſſe ſtrange! faſs 7 love... 2 
Her Noble Husband not Kea after dy'd 


" When he who thotoht bt ſhontd weeds ths yd, © % #3 _ A 
Courts her by Lerters,a this writeth to hers 
She it her as chock hin, io to woe her. $4 308 mi ahh 


2 <<, EE celuetheſe Papers fromzhy wotal Lord, (ſtor'd, 
© With farre more —_— then they with Words are 
Nv9-Which i cthineEye aHGAe dhe reproje; ® 

BY They teTay mi hg Ss that:imperious Loue. 


In eu'ry Line well may'lt thou vnderſtand, | 


Which Loue hath fign'd and ſealed with his Hand ; 
And where to farther pracdſſchereberres, 
In Blots ſet downe to thee for Charaters. 
This cannot bluſh, although you doe retulc it, 
Nor will rep » egy you ſhall vſe it; 
All's one to ſhould bid Deſpaire, — 
This till entreats you, — {till peakes you faire, 
Haſt thou a liuing Soule, a hywane Senſc, 
Ts like,diflike,proue,ordet,and diſpence ? 
The depth of Reaſon, ſoundly to aduiſc, 


To loue things good things-bunfull co deſpiſe ? - 
The 


 Epwarp the Blacke Prince bc. 2 141 


The touch of I udgement, which ſhould all things: pron, 
Haſt thou all this, yet not allow'ſtmyLoue? +4 1+ 
Sound moues a Sound,Vioyceidath! beger a Voyce, 
One Eccho makes anothet to tctoyce ; /*+, 11 
One well-tutrd Stting ſer truely tothe like, - 

Strucke neere at hand, doth make another Bails: 
How comes it thea,chat our Aﬀetons iarre? 
What Oppoſition doth beget:this Warve ? 

I know, that Nature frankely ro theegaue 

That meaſure of her Bountiechat 1 hane ; >} 

And as to me,ſhe likewiſe toithee lent; 

For ew ry Senſe a ſcuerall Inſtrument $ 
But curry one, becauſe it is thine owne, 

Doth prize it felfe,ynto it felffe/alone. 

Thy daintie Hamid, ,whemwir it/ſolfe doth rouch, 

Thar feelingavlls it, that there isnoneſuchs 1 
When in thy Glaſſe thine Eye'ir {elfe-doth fee, 

That thinkes there's none #ke'to ir ſelfe en. dee.; : 
And eu'ry one doth judge it ſelfe diujney* 

Becauſe that thou do'ſt challenge i it fordiine« "_ 

And each itſelfe Nax©1is's v $-ike deth knother,! 
Louing it ſelfe, nor cares for any other, = 

Fie, be not burn'd thus itthiteownedefire; 

Tis needleſſe,Beautieſhould'it ſelfe admires og 

© The Sunne by which all Creatures Egeracd be," 

« And ſecth all, it ſelfe yet:camnor fre 5 | 
«© And his owne brightndfe his owne foile 5 1s made; | x ' 

« Andisto vs the cauſe of his owne ſhade. | 
When firſt thy Beautie'by mige Eye was roms 
It ſaw nor then ſo muckits be belou'd; - 

But when it came a perfeCtviewto take, 

Each Looke of one,dotii tmany Beauties make *$ 
In little Circlets firſt 5 it doth ariſe, | 
Then ſomewhat lar erſeeing in mine Eyes; 

And in this gyring .ompaſſe as It goes, | 
So more and more the ſame in Greatnefſe growes'; 

And as it yet at libertic'is ler, 

The Motion (till doth 'other Poimes beger; 

Vutill at length;looke any away I could, 

Nothing there was but Beautie to behold. 

Art thou offended, that thou art belou'd ? 94 242% In : = 

Remoue the cauſe,th effect i is ſoone remou'd;. IBHT | 
Indent with BeiuichowfFarre to'extend, 

Set downe Didfite a Thmit where to'end'; 

Then charme thine Eyes;that-they no move may wound, 
And I Loue to keepe within a Bound. 
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EDwaRrD the Blacke Prince to :- 
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If thou hor this, nay then thou halk doe ng. T6 
And bring ro paſſe what heuer was before -/ cif 3 
Make Anguiſh ſportiuc;crauing all Delight, 50 egic mibive? 
Mirth ſolemae ,ſullen, and inclin'd ro Night, > Tora? 1: 
Ambition lowly, Emuie ſpeaking'welly;. > + + {fat oy 2G 
Loue,his Relicte, forNiggardize to ſel. 31: 9439: 204511174 
Our Warlike Fathers did theſe Forts: deuiſe, 21 2975007 weyht 
As ſure(t Holds againſt our Enemies; > ' | , er C907] 
Places wherein yourSexxmight ſitelycſt reſt;<37 251i, v 
<c Feare ſoone is ſettled nn a Womans: Bre(F: nom toc) 
Thy Breſt is of another temperfarreg 3) 17 +4 hoc fe nh, 
And then thy Caltle fitter forthe: Warts; of noon wing ot 
Thou do'(t not ſafely in thy Caftle:teſt; « o "2 2155] 
Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſaferin thy Brethe ©: 1 ai 53117 C00 
That keepes out Foes, but dothithy Friends rabloſb, 7 
But thy Breſt keepes out bath:rhy Friends and Boezz 5:T 
That may be batter'd, or beyndermin'd;:'; [361 » ni'F7 
Or by ſtraight ſiege, for wanitoF fuceourpin by od) eodoid: ant 
But thy Heart is nuincible:to all;? 2: 92h | 


And more obdurate rhenthy Caſtle MARRID--.!. rd onde god 
Of all the ſhapes-that euer I'6.v «did pxove,'4 115) 11 (41 2 7 4, 
Wherewith he vs'd to enterthine his:-Toug; - © 
That likes me beſt, when jn-a: golden Showre; !. reid d 5:4 
He rain'd himſelte on Dan at inhgr: Towre: q >. 5N>lb; = 


Nor did I euerenuie/his:Command; lic 4/4 7] 51 . 48 F 
In that he beares the Thunder-in hipHond 2. PO Eþ 2 
But in that ſhowrie ſhape I cannot/beey!  ! -4 4 16 05 


And as he came to her, I come to thees, -\ - ,, «>» 1445 

' Thy Tower with Foes.i is not begirt _—_ Aries 
If thou within,they are beſieg dyvithout's::-: 5 +: ot; 55 
One Haire of thine, more vigour dottireraine, ... ... .: ,., +. 


To bind thy Foc then any.yron Chayne 2, bono 7: woo ii; 
Who might be gyu'd in ſuch a goldets Sting;.p 1939 $121 «6 
Would not be captiue,though he were.a King. ' - ' 

Hadl(t thou all /4;a heap'd vp in thy BE)->7:399 26, 
And thou thy ſelfe befieged-in that fort,.: ,,, --,., ju hy 
Get thou but out, where they can thee eſpic, of = 0... 
They'le follow rthee,and ler the Treaſure lie, ' in 07 
T cannot thinke whar force thy Tower ſhould win, 
If thou thy ſelfe do'ſt guard the Game -avicho; Wall 
Thine Eye retaines Arnillerie at will, - WE 
To kill who-cuer thou defir'ſt to kill; £% 
For that alone more deepely wounds Mens Hearts; .: 
Then they can thee,though,with a thouſand Darts 5: .. 
For there intrenched, little Cy » 1 v lyes, 
And from thoſe Turrets all the World defies ; 


ALICE Counteſſe of Salioburic. 


And when thou let'ſt downe that tranſparent Lid 
Of Entrance,there an Armie doth forbid. ; 
And as for Famine,thou need'ſt neuer feare ; 
Who thinks of Want, when thou art preſent there 2 
Thy onely fight puts Spirit into the Blgod, 
And comforts Life, without the taſte of Food. 
And as thy Souldiers keepe their Watch and Ward, 
Thy Chaſtitie thy inward Breſt doth guard ; 
Thy-modeſt Pulſe ſerues as a Larum Bell, 
Which watched by ſome wakefull Sentinell, 
Is ftirring {till with every little Feare, 
 Warning,iÞany Enemie be neare. 
Thy vertuous Thoughts, when all the others reſt, 
Like carefull Skowts paſſe vp and downe thy Breſt, 
And ſtill they Round about that place dockeepe, 
Whillt all the bleſſed Garriſon doe ſleepe. 
But yer I feare,if that the truth were told, 
That thou haſt rob'd,and fly'ſ into this Hold : 
I thought as much,and didtft this Fort deuiſe, 
That thou in ſafetic here mightſt ryrannize, 
Yes,thou haſt rob'd the Heauen and Earth of all, 
And they againſt thy lawleſle Theft doe call, 
Thine Eyes, with mine that wage continuall Warres, 
Borrow their brightneſſe of the twinckling Starres : 
Thy Lips, from mine'that in thy Maske be pent, 
Haue filch'd the Bluſhing from the Orient : 
Thy Cheeke,for which mine all this Penance proues, 
Steales the pure whiteneſſe both from Swans and Doues?s 
Thy Breath, for which, mine {till in Sighes conſumes, 
Hath rob'd all Flowers, all Odours, and Perfumes. 
O mightic Loue! bring hither all rhy Power, 
And fetch this heauenly Theefe out of her Tower ; 
For if ſhe may be ſuff red in this ſort, 
Heauens ſtore will ſoone be hoarded in this Fort, 
When I arriw'd before that State of Loue, 
And ſaw thee on that Battlement aboue, 
I thought there was no other Heauen bur there, 
And thou an Angell didſt from thence appeare : 
But when my Reaſon did reproue mine Eye, 
That thou wert ſubic& to Mortalitie, + 
I then excus'd what erſt the Scoz had done; 
No maruell though he would the Fort haue wonne, 
Perceiuing well zholh enuious Walls dld hide 
More wealth then was in all the World beſide: 
Againſt thy Foe,I came to lend thee ayd, 
And thus to thee, my ſelfeI haue betray'd, - | 
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EvDw ard the Blacke Prince to 


He is beſieg'd,the Siege that came to raylſe, 

There's no Aſſault that not my Brelt aflayes. 

<« Loue growne extreme,doth find ynlawfull Shifts, 

©© The Gods take ſhapes,and doe allure with Gifts 

© Commanding Io v ,that by great Styx doth ſweare, 

© Forſworne in loue,with Louers Oathes doth beare; 

© Loue cauſelefle (till, doth aggrauate his cauſe, 

© Tris his Law,to violate all Lawes; 

<«« His Reaſon is, in onely wanting Reaſon, | 

<« And were vntrue,not deepely rouch'd with Treaſon; 
© Vnlawfull Meanes,doth make his lawfull Gaine, 

< He ſpeakes molt true,when he the moſt doth faine. 

Pardon the Faults that haue eſcap'd by Mee, 

Againſt faire Vertue,Chaſtitie, and Thee ; 

< Tf Gods can their owne Excellence excell, 

<« Itis in pardoning Mortals,that reþbell. 

When all thy Trials are enroll'd by Fame, 

And all thy Sex made glorious by thy Name, 

Then I a Captiue ſhall be brought hereby, 

Tadorne the Triumph of thy Chaſtitie. 

 Ifuenotnow thy Paramour to bee, 

But as a Husband to be link'd to thee : | 

Iam Ezglands Heire,] thinke thou wilt confeſle, 

Wert thou a Prince,I hope I amno leſſe; 

But that thy Birth doth make thy Stocke diuine, 

Elſe durſt I boaſt my Bloud as good as thine : 

Diſdaine me not, nor take my Loue in ſcorne, 

Whoſe Brow a Crowne hereafter may adorne, 

Burt what I am, I call mine owne no more, 

Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt, reſtore; 

Onely TI craue,what e'r I did intend, | 

In faithfull Loue all happily may end. _ 

Farewell ſweet Lady, fo well may'lt thou fare, 

To equall Ioy with meaſure of my Care : | 

Thy Vertues more then mortall Tongue can tell ; 

A thouſand-thouſand times farewell,farewell. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToRIs, 
Receiue theſe Papers from thy wofull Lord. 


TD Andcello, by whom this Hiftorie was made farmz04, being an Italian, 4s it is 
the Peoples cuſtome in that Cline, rather to faile ſometime in the truth of 


A 1.1 cs: Counteſſe df Salisburic: 


Circumſtance, then ta ſorgae the grate of their Conceit : in like manner as the Gre» 
cians z of whom the Satyrift, . 19 
Er quicquid Gracia mendax 
Audert in Hiſtoria. 


. 


Thinking it to be a greater Triall, that a Counteſſe ſhould be ſued wvnto by a 


Kine, iben by the ſonne of a King; and conſequently, that the bonour of her Cha« 
flitie ſhould be the more;hath cauſed it to be generally zaken ſo : but as by Poly- 
dore, Fabian, and Froiſard 4ppeares, the contrarie is true, Tet may Bandello 
be very well excuſed, as bejng a ſtranger, whoſe errors in the truth of our Hiſtorie, 
are not ſo material , that they ſhould. need an Inuefliue , left bis Wit- ſhould be 
defrauded of any part of bis dee, which were not leſſe, were every part a Fiftion.. 
Howheit, left a common error (hould preuaile againſt a truth, theſe Epifiles are con- 
ctiued in thoſe Perſons, who were indeed the Aftors : To wit, Edward, firnamed 
the Blacke Prince, not /o much of bis Complexion, as of the diſmall Battels which 
be fought in France, (in like Senſe as we may-ſay, A blacke Day , for [ſome 
Trazicall euent, theugh the Sunne ſhine nexer (0 bright therein.) Aud Alice the 
Counteſſe of Salisburic, who,as it z certaine, was beloued of Prince Edward, ſo 
it is as certaine, that many Pomts now currant is the receiged $torie, can nener 
bold together with likelybaod of ſuch inforcement,bad it not beene ſhaded vnder 
the Title of a King. 


And when thou ler'ſt downe that tranſpareng Lid, ; 


Not that the Lid u tranſparent ; for no part of the Shin us tranſparent : but for 
that the Gemme which that Cloſure is ſaid to cantame, is tranſfurent : for other= 
wiſe, how could the Mind <wnderfiaud by the Eye-? Should not the Images ſlide 
thorow the ſame , and repleniſh the Stage of the Phantaſie ? But this belongs to 
Opricks. The Larines call the Eye-lid Cilium (I will not ſay of Celando) 
as the Eye-brow Supercilium, and the Haire on the Eye-lids Palpebra, perhaps 
quod Palpirer, all which bane their diftin6 and neceſſarie ſts. 7 


AL1cs Counteſſe of Saluburie 
- to the Blacke Prince. 


- 


'Twixt Hope:and Feare I doubrfully reply, 

A: Womans Weakeneſle, leſt I ſhould diſcouer, 
Anſwering a Prince,and writing to a; Louer: 
And ſome ſay, Loue with Reaſon doth diſpence, 

And wreſts our plaing:words to'another ſenſe. 

Thinke you ndt then, poore Women had not need 

Be well aduis.d;to wiite what'Menfſhould read ; 
When being filent, hut t@ moue awry," 
Doth often bring vs into:obloquie'? EY 


EQ one that fayne would graunt;yet fayne deny, 
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AL1cs Connteſſe of Salisburie | 


«© Whillt in our Hearts our ſecret Thoughts abide, 
© Th'inuenom'd Tongue of Slander yer is ty'd; 
<« Burif once ſpoke,dcliuerd vp to Fame, 
«© In hcr Report that often is too blame, 
About to write, but newly entring in, 
Me thinkes I end,ere I can well begin: 
When I would end, then ſomething makes me tay, 
For then me thinkes I ſhould haue more to mz 
And ſome one thing temayneth in my Breſt, 
For want of Words that cannot be expreſt ; 
Whart I would ſay, as {aid to thee, I faine, + 
Then in thy Perfon 1 reply againe ; 
And in thy Cauſe vrge all that may effe&, 4+ 
Then, what againe mine Honour muſt reſpeR, =_ 
O Lord! what ſundry Paſſions doe Itry,. 
To ſet that right, which is fo much awry? 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to proue, 
The greater reaſon.to obtaine your Loue, 
Thar Greatnefle which doth challenge no denyall, 
The onely Teſt that doth allow my rryall ; 
EpwaR Db ſo great,the greater were his fall, 
And my Offence in this were capitall, 7 
* To Men is graunted priuiledge totempr, WM 
*© But inthat Chatter, Women be exempt : 
*© Men win vsnot,except we giue conſent, 
* Againſt our ſelues ynleſſe that we be bent. bY L614 
* Who doth impute it as a Fault co you? 
*© You proue not falſe, excepi we be yntrue; 
< Itis your Vertue, being Men,to tric, 
«« Anditisours,by Vertue to denie. 
© Your Fault it ſelfe ſerues for the Faults excuſe, 
« And makes it ours,though yours be the abuſe. 
« Beautie a Begear, fie it is too bad, 
«& When in it ſelfe ſuſficiencie is had; þ. 
< Not made a Lure,Cintice the wand'ring Eye, 
But an Attyre,t'adorne our Modeſtic : 
If Modeſtie and Women once doe ſcuer, 
We may bid farewell to our Fame for ever. 
Let Ioun and Henry, EpwarvDs inſtance be, 
MaTiLDaandfaireRosamonp forme; 
Alike both woo'd,alike ſu'd to be wonne, 
Th'one by the Father,th'other by the:Sonne + 
HewRyY obtayning,did our Weakenefle wound, 
And layes the faulc on wanton RosamoND; 
MArT1 LD 4 chaſte, in life and death all one, 
By her denyall layes the fault on Tout 
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to EDw a RD the Blacke Prince. 147 


<© By theſe, we proue Men acceſſarie till, 
«« But Women onely Principals of 111, 
« What Praylſe is ours, but what our Vertues et? 
© Tf they be lent, ſo much we be in debt; 
Whillt our owne Honors we our ſelues defend, 
© All force too weake, what ever Men pretend : 
If all the World elfe ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
<< *Tis we our ſelues that ouerthrow the ſame ; 
«© And howſoe'r,although by torce you winne, 
.©© Yet on our Wakeneſſ: {till returnes the ſinne. 

A vertuous Prince, who doth not EnwaR >» call? 
And ſhall I then be guiltie of your Fall ? 
Now God forbid ; yet rather let me die, 
Then ſuch a Sinne vpon my Soule ſhould lie. 
Where is great EpywaRD? Whither is he led, 
At whoſe vitorious Name whole Armies fled? 
Is that braue Spirit,that conquer'd fo in Fraxce, 
Thus ouercome,and vanquiſh'd with a Glance ? 
Is that great Heart,that did aſpire ſo hie, 
So ſoone tranſ{-pierced with a Womans Eye ? 
He that a King at Poi&jers Battell tooke, 
Himſfelfe led captiue with a wanton Looke ? 
& Twice as a Bride to Church I haue beene led, 
Twice haue two Lords enioy'd my Bridall Bed : 
How can that Beautie yet be vadeſtroy'd, 
That yeeres haue waſted,and two Men enioy'd ? 
Or ſhould be thought fit for a Princes ſtore, 
Of which,two Subic&s were pofleſt before ? 

Let Spaine, let France,or Scotland ſo preferre 
Their Infant Queenes,for Exg/ands Dowager ; 
That Bloud ſhould be much more then halte diuine, 
That ſhould be equall eu'ry way with thine : 
Yet Princely Evwa Rr Þ,though I thus reproue you, 
As mine owne life,ſo dearely doe I loue you. 

My noble Husband,which ſc loued you, 
Thar gentleLord,that reverend MovnTaGvEr, 
Ne'r Mothers voyce did pleaſe her Babe fo well, 
As his did mine,of you to heare him tell : 
I haue made ſhort the Houres,that Time made long, 
And chayn'd mine Eares to his moſt promg Tongue ; 
My Lips haue waited on your Prayſes worth, 
And ſnatchr his words,ere he could get them forth ; 
When he had ſpoke, and ſomething by the way 
Hath broke off that he was about to ſay ; 
I kept in mind where from his Tale he fell, 
Calling on him the reſidue to tell, | 
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 Arics Counteſſe of Salisburic 


Ofthe would ſay,How ſweet a Prince is hee ! 
When I haue prays'd him bur for prayfing thee ; 
And to proceed,I would intreat and woo, 
And yet to caſe him, helpe to prayſe thee roo. 
And muſt ſhe now cxclayme againit the wrong 
Offred by him, whom the hath lou'd ſo long? 
Nay, I will tell,and I durſt almoſt ſweare, 
EpDwa R ÞD will bluſh, when he his Fault ſhall heare. 
Indge now,that Time doth Youths defire afſwage, 
And Reaſon mildly quench the fire of Rage ; 
By vpright ITuſtice let my caule be try'd, 
And be thou Iudge, if I not iuſtly chide. 
$F That not my Fathers graue and reucrend yeeres, 
When on his Knee he beg'd me with his Teares, 
By no perſwaſions poſſibly could winne, 
To free himſelfe, from prompting me to finne; 
The Woe for me my Mother did abide, | 
Whoſe ſure (but you) there's none could haue deny'd, 
Your luſtfull Rage,your Tyrannie could ftay, 
Mine Honours Ruine further to delay. 
Haue I not lou'd you? let the Truth be ſhowne, 
Thar fill preſeru'd your Honour with mine owne, 
Had your fond Will your foule Deſires preuail'd, 
When you by them my Chaſtitie afſail'd ; 
(Though this no way could haue excus'd my Fault, 
«© True Vertue neuer ycelded to Aſſault:) 
Beſides the Ill of you that had beene ſaid, 
My Parents finne had to your charge beene laid; 
+ And Ihaue gain'd my Libertie with ſhame, 
To ſaue my Life, made ſhipwracke of my Name. 
Did Roxborough once vayle her tow'ring Fanes 
To thy braue Entignes,on the Northerne Plaines ? 
And to thy Trumpets,ſounding from thy Tent, 
Mine oft againe thee heartie Welcome ſent, 
And did recciue thee as my Soucraigne Liege, 
Comming to ayd me, thus me to befiege, 
To rayſe a Foe,that but for Treaſure came, 
To plant a Foe,to take my honeſt Name; 
Vnderpretence to haue remou'd the Scor, . 
And would'ſt haue wonne more then he could haue got; 
That did ingirt me, readie {till toflie, 
But thou layd'ſt Bart'rie to my Chaſtitie : 
O Modeſtic,didſt thou me not reſtraine, 
How could I chide you in this angrie yaine ! 
A Princes Name (Heau'n knowes) I doe not craue, 
To haue thoſe Honours EDwa r Þ s Spouſe ſhould haue, 


Nor 


to EDwaRD the Blacke Prince: 


Nor by Ambitions Lures will I be brought, 

In my chaſte Breſt to harbour ſuch a Thought, 

4s to be worthic to be made a Bride, 

A Piece vnfit for Princely Eywan Dd s fide; 

Of all.the moſt vaworthie of that grace, 

Fo watt on herthat ſhould inioy that place, 

Bur if that Loue,Prince EnwarD doth require, 
Equall his Vertues,and my chaſte deſire; 

If it be ſuch as we may iultly vauar, 

A Prince may ſue for,and a Lady graunt ; 

If it be ſuch as may ſuppreſſe my Wrong, 

That from your vaine vnbridled "wars, AF ſprong ; 
Thar Faith I ſend, which I from you recciue : 

F% The reſt ynto your Princely Thoughts ] leaue. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORXIE. 


Twice as a Bride I hane to Church beene led, 


He two Huehends of Which ſhe makes mention , obiefling Bigemie againſs 

ber ſelfe , as being therefore not meet ro be married with 2 Batcheler- 

Prince, were Sir Thomas Holland, Ky:gbt, aud Sir Williara Mounta- 
gue, afterward made Karle of Salisburie. 


Thar not my Fathers graue and reuerend yeeres. 


A thing incredible, that any Prince ſhould be ſo witiuſt, to wſe the Fathers 
meancs for the corruption of the Daughters Chaſtitie, though ſo the Hiſtorie 
impartech ; ber Father being ſo honourable, and a Man of ſo fiugular deſert : 
though Polydore would baue her thought to be Tane , the Daughter to Ed- 
mund, k.arle of Kent, uncle to Edward tbe third, beheaded in the Protefor- 
ſhip of Morcimer, that dangerous Aſpirer. 


And I kauc gain'd my Libertie with ſhame, 


Roxborough i a Cafile in the' North, miſstermed by Bandcllo, Salisburic 
Caſtle , becauſe the King had giuen it to the Earle of Salisburie : in which, 
ber Lord being abſent , the Counteſſe by the Scots was beſieged ; who, by the 
comming of the Engliſh' &rmit, were remoued, Here firfl the Prince (aw her, 
whoſe Libertie had beene gained by ber (hame, had ſhe beene drawne by diſhoneſt 
Loue ta ſatufie his Appetite : but by her moſt prayſe-worthie Conflancie , ſhee 
conuerred that bumour in biz to an Honourable purpoſe, and obtained the true 
reward of her admired Fertues, | 
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Artice Comnteſſe of Salisburic, ec, 


The reſt vnto your Princely Thoughts I leaue, 


Left any thing be left out which were worth the Relation, it ſhall not be ing. 
pertinent, to annex the Opinions that are vitered concerning ber, whoſe Name is 
ſaid to baue beene Elips : but that being retefled, as a Name vnhnowne a- 
mong vs, Froiſard i rather beleened, who calleth ber Alice. Polydare con- 
frariwiſe, as before is declared, names ber Iane , who by Prince Edward bad 
Iſſue , Edward dying young,and Richard ihe Second, King ef England, though 
{ as hee ſayth) ſhee was dinorced afterwards , becauſe within the degrees of 
Conſanguinitie , probibiting to marrie : The truth whereof , 1 omic to diſ- 
cuſſe. Her Hucband, the Lord Mountague, being ſent ever into Flanders by 
King Edward , was taken Priſoner by the French ; and not returning , 
left his Counteſſe a Widdow : in whoſe ged, ſucceeded Prince Edward ; 
FL = laft and lawfull Requeſt , the reiojcefull Ladie ſends this lowing 
Auſwere. 


FINIS. 


QVEENE FSABEL = 


T O RICHARD THE 
SECOND. 


Tue ARGVMENT. 


R1cnaRp the Second wrongfully depos'd'. 

By-HeNnRY Duke of Harford, and inclos'd.. | 
 InPomfret Caſtle; Is aBtr the Queer, : ze 
' To the neglefted King, who hauing ſeene * | 

His diſ-inveſting,and diſaſtrous Chance, þ 

To CHARLES her Father ſhip'd againe for France, 

(t#here,for her Husband priew'd and diſcontent} 

Thence this Epiitle to King Ricnany' ſent; 

By which,when he ber Sorrow doth deſcry, 

He.to the ſame as ſadly doth reply. 


ads doth the yeerely Augure of the Spring, 
*@ In depth of Woc,thus I my Sorrow fing ; 
Veg My Tunes with Sighesyet cuer mixt among, 
$54 >o& A dolefull Burthen to a heauic Song : , 
Words iſſue forth,to find my Griefe ſome way, 
Teares ouertake them,and.doe bid them ſtay ; 
Thus whilſt one ſtriues to keepe the other backe, 
Both once too forward,ſoone are both too ſlacke. 

"If fatall Pomfrer hath in former time 
Nouriſh'd the Gricfe of that vnnaturall Clime, 
Thither I ſend my Sorrowes to be fed; 
Then where firſt borne, where fitter to be bred ? 
They vnto France be Aliens,andynknowne, 
Enoland from her doth challenge theſe her owne. 
They ſay,all Miſchicfe commeth from the North ; 
It is too true,my Fall doth ſer it forth : 
But why ſhould I thus limit Griefe a place, 
When all the World is fill'd with our Diſgrace ? 


And 
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And we in bonds thus (triuing to containe it, 
The more reſilts,che more we doe reftraine ir. 
$& Oh, how cuen yet Lhate theſe wretched Eyes, 

And in my Glaſſe oft call them faithlefle Spyes ! * - 
(Prepar'd forRxic an Þ) that vawares did joe 
Vpon that a" 269 HEnRyY BVLLENBROOKEs: 
Bur that cexceſle of Toy my Senſe bercau'd * "2 

So much, my Sight hail neuer beene decciu'd. 

Oh,howwnlike to my low'd Lord washees + <7 , 

Whom raſhly I (Fweet Ri c n'ar »)tooke fatthee? . *-- 

I might haue-ſeenegthe-Courſers ſelfe did lacke, | p 

Thar Princely Rider, to'beſtrid his Backe; "2" 

He that ſince Nature her great Worke began, 

She onely made the Mirrour of a Man, 

That when ſhe meat to forme ſome matchlefle Lim, 

Still for a Patterne tooke ſome part of himg. . 
And iealous of her Cunning, brake the'Moutd, 

When ſhe in him had done the beſt ſhe could, - - > » 5 

Oh, let that Day be guiltie of all Gans, - --/- 


That is to come,or heretofore hath beene,' 7 «1 
& WhecreingrearNorFoLx's forward Courſe'wes fay'd, 
To proue the Treaſons heto Har roxrpilayd, \'. 


When (with {terne Furie) bath theſe Dukes:cnrag'd, « 7 
Their Wazlike Gloues at Concentric 'engag'd, 1 
When firſt thou-didft repeale thy former Grant, 

Seal'd to brauc Mowsr av. 2s thy Combartant: 

From his ynnumbred Houreslet Time diuide ir, % 
Leſt in his Minutes he ſhould hap to hide it; 

Yet on his Brow continually to beare it, . 

That whert it comes,all other Houres may feare it; 

And all ill-boding Planets,by confenr, -_ - 

In it may hold their dreadfull Patlament * © 
Be it in Heau'ns Decrces enrolled thus, 
Blacke,diſmall,fatall, inaufpitious, | 
Proud Hart o Do then, in height of all his pride, . 
Vader great Mow BRayY's valiant Hand had di'de,. _ 
And neuecr had from Baniſhment retir'd;; © © 
The fatall Brand wherewith our Troy was fird. © 
& Oh,whydid Cuar rs relicne his heedie ſtate? 
A Vagabond and ftraggling Runnagate*” 

And in his Court, with prace did entertaine * 

That yagrant Exile, thatvile blondie Cain; 

Who with a thouſand Mothers Curfes went, 

Mark'd with the Brand of ten yceres Baniſhment. 

4 When thou to /re/azdtook'ſt thy laſt Farewell, 


And 


RicHarDd the Second. 


— 
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And eu'ry where th'applauding Ecchoes ring 
The ioyfull ſhowts that did ſalute a King. 
Thy parting hence,the Pompe that did adorne, 
Was vaniſh'd quite when as thou didft returne? 
Who to my Lord one Looke youchſaf'd to lend ? 
Then,all too few on Harr ov to attend, 
« Princes (like Sunnes) be euermore in fight, 
© All ſce the Clouds, betwixt them and their Light : 
« Yet they which lighten all downe from their Skies, 
See not the Clouds offending others Eyes, 

« And deeme,their Noone-tide is deſir'd of all, 

< When all expe&cleere Changes by their Fall, 

Whart colour ſeemes to ſhaddow HarRtonrDs clayme, 

When Law and Right his Fathers Hopes doc mayme ? 

* Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhould heare no Hate) 

That Io un N of Gaxnt was illegitimate ; 

Whom his reputed Mothers Tongue did fpor, 

By a baſe F/emmiſh Boore to be begor ; 

Whom Epwar Ds Eaglets mortally did ſhun, 

Daring with them to gaze againſt the Sunne : 

Where lawfull Right and Conqueſt doth allow 

A triple Crowne on R1 c nar vs Princely Brow; 

Three Kingly Lyons beares his Bloudie Field, 

4 No Ba{tards Marke doth blot his conqu'ring Shield : 
Neuer durſt he attempt our hapleſſe Shore, | 
Nor ſet his foot on fatall Rawerſpore ; 

Nor durſt his ſlugging Hulks approach the Strand, 
Nor ſtoope a Top as fignall to the land, 

Had not the P* Rc yEs promis'd ayde to bring, 
Againſt their oath ynto their lawfull King, 

v% Again(t their Faith vnto our Crownes true Heire, 
Their valianc Kinſman Epmuvnod MORTIMER» 

When I to Exg/and came, a World of eyes, 

Like Starres attended on my faire ariſe, 

Whichnow (alas) like angry Planets frowne, 

And are all ſet, before my going downe ; 
The ſmooth-fac'd Ayre did on my comming ſmile, 
Bur I with Stormes am driuen to exile ; | 
| But BvLLENBROOKE deuis'd we thus ſhould part, 
Fearing two Sorrowes ſhould poſſeſſe one Heart, 
To adde to our afflition,to denie 
That one poore Comfort,left our Miſcrie. 
He had before diuorc'd thy Crowne and thee, 
Which might ſuffice, and not to Widdow mee ; 
Bur ſo to proue the vtmolt of his hate, 
To part vs in this miſerable Rate, 
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& Oh,would AvMmEzR LE had ſunke,when he berray'd 
The Plot, which once that noble Abbor layd; 
When he infring'd the Oath which he firtt tooke, 
For thy Reuenge on periurd BvLLENBROOKE; 
And beene the ranſome of our Friends deare Blood, 
Vntimely lott, and for rhe Earth too good ; 
And we vntimely doe bewayle their ſtate, 
They gone too ſoone, and we remaine too late, 
And though with Teares I from my Lord depart, 
This Curſe on Hart 0K» fall,to caſe my Heart : 
If the foule breach of a chaſte Nuptiall Bed 
May bring a Curſe,my Curſe light on his Head ; 
If Murthers guilt with Bloud may decpely ſtaine, 
+ GREENE,SCROOPE,&Bvsny dychis fault in graine; 
If Periurie may Heauens pure Gates debarre, 
$ Damn'd be the Oath he made at Doncaſter ; 
It the depoſing of alawfull King, 
Thy Curſe condemne him,if no other thing ; 
If theſe dis-ioyn'd,for Vengeance cannot call, 
-Let them vnited, ſtrongly curſe him all, 
And forthe Pzu c YE s,Heau'n may heare my Prayre, 
ThatBvLrLENBROOXK,nowplacdinRicnard 5 Chayre, 
Such cauſe of Woe to their proud Wiues may be, 
As thoſe rebellious Lords haue beene to me. 
And that coy Dame,which now controlleth all, 
And in her Pompe triumpheth in my Fall, 
For her great Lord may water herſad Eyne 
With as ſalt Teares, as I hauc done for mine, * 
% And mourne for Henry HoTsPvR,herdeare Sonne, 
As Ifor my deare MoRTImMER haue done ; 
And as I am, ſo ſuccourleſſe be lent, 
Laſtly, to taſte perpetuall Baniſhment. 
Then loſe thy Czre,when firſt thy Crowne was loſt 
Sell it ſo dearely, for it dearely coſt : 
And fith it did of Libertie depriue thee, 
Burying thy Hope, let nothing elſe out-liue thee. 
Bur hard (God knowes) with Sorrow doth it goe, 
When Woe becomes a comforter to Woe + 
Yet much (me thinkes) of Comfort I could ſay, 
It from my Heart ſome Feares were rid away; 
Something there is,that danger{lill doth ſhow, 
Bur what it is,that Heauen alone doth know: 
©© Grieteto it ſelfe molt dreadfull doth appeare. 
*© Andneueryet was Sorrow vyoud of feare ; 
But yet in Death doth Sorrow hope the belt, 
And Ricnary, thus I with thee happie Refs, 


by 
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RicHaRD. the Second. 


| © Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORIE 


If farall Pomfret hath in former rime. 


Omfrer Cafile , ever a fatal place to: the Princes of England , and moſt 
ominous to the Bloud of Plantaginer. 


Oh, how even yet I hate theſe wretched Eyes, 
And in my Glaſſe, &c. 


hen Bullenbrooke returned to London from the Weſt, bringing Richard 
« Priſoner with him ; the Ducene, who little knew of ber Husbands bard Suc- 
ceſſe, flayed to bebold bis comming in, little thinking to haxe (eene ber Hudband 
thus led in Triumph by his Foe : axd now ſeeming to hate her Eyes ; that ſo 


much bad graced her mortall Enemie. 


Whercin great Norfolkes forward Courſe was ſtayd. 


| She vemembreth the meeting of the two Dukes of Harford and Norfolke 
#t Coucntry, vrging the iufineſſe of Mowbrayes Quarrell againſt the Duke of 
Harford, and the faithfull aſſwrance of his. Viftorie. 


O,why did Charles relicuc hls needie Niate ? 


A Vagabond, 8c. 


Charles the French King, her Father , receiued the Duke of Harford in bi 
Court , and relieved bim in France , being ſo neerely allyed as Coufin German 
to King Richard , his ſonne in Law which he did ſimply, little thinking , 
that be ſhould after returne into Fngland , and diſ-poſſeſſe King Richard 
of the Crowne. 


When rhou to Ireland rook'ft thy laſt Farewell, 


King Richard made a Voyage with bis Armie into Ircland , againſt Onell 
and Mackmur , which rebelled : at what time, Henry entred here at home, 
and robbed him of all Kjnyly Dignitie, | 


Affirm'd by Charch-men (which ſhould beare no Hate) 
Thar 1ohn of Gaunt was illegitimate, 


William Wickham, in the great Duarrell betwixt Tohn of Gaunr and the 
Clergie , of meere Spight and Malice ( as it ſhould ſeeme ) reported, That the 
Ducene confeſſed to him ou ber Death-bed , being then ber Confeſſor , That 
lohn of Gaunt was the ſorne of a Flemming , and that ſhe was brought 
0 Bed of a Woman-Child at Gaunt, which was ſinothered ix the Cradle by 
miſcbance , and that ſhe obtained this Child of a poore Woman , making the 
K's beleexe it was ber owne, greatly fearing his diſpleaſure, Fox. ex Chron. 
Alban. ; 
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No Baſtards Marke doth blot his conqu'ring Shield. 


Shewing the true and indybitate Birth of Richard, his Right unto the Crowne 


of England, as carrying the Armes without Blot or Difference, 


o 
Againſt their Faith vnte, the Crownes truc Heire, ./ 
Their valiant Kinſman, &Cc. 


Edmund Mortimer , Earle of | March , ſorne of Earle Roger Morcimer, 
which was ſonne to Lady Philip, daughter to Lionel, Dske of Clarence, the 
third ſore to King Edward the third ; which Edmund (King Richard going 
nto Ireland) was proclaymed Heire Apparant ts the Growne ; Whoſe Aunt,called 
Ellinor, this Lord Percy had marricd. | 


'O, would Aumerle bad ſunke,when he bertray'd 
The Plot, which once that Noble Abborlayd! 


The Abbot of Weſtminſter had plotted the Death of King Henry , to 
haue beene done as a Tilt at Oxford : Of which Confederacie , there was 
Iohn Holland , Duke of Excefter , Thomas Holland , Duke of Surrey , 
the Duke of Aumerle, Mountacute, Earle of Salisourie, Spenſer, Earle 
of Gloceſter , the Biſhop of Carlile , Sir Thomas Blunt ; theſe all bad 
bound themſelues one to another by Indenture to performe it , but were all be- 
trajed by the Duke of Aumerle. 


Scroope, Greene, and Buſhy dyc his Fault in graine. 


Henry going towards the Cafile of Flint, where King Richard was, canſed 
Scroope, Greene, aud Buſhy to be executed at Briſtow, as vile perſons , 
which had ſeduced the King to thi laſcinious and wicked liſe, 


Darmn'd be the Oath he made at Poxcafter. 


b4 . 

After Henries exile, at bis returne into England , he tooke his Oath at 
Doncafter, vpon the Sacrament , wet to clayme the Crowne , or Kingdome 
of England, but onely the Dukedome of Lancafter , bis owne proper Right, 
and the Right of bu Wife, ; 


And mourne for Henry Hotſpur, her deare ſonne, 
As I for my, &c; 


This was the braue couragious Henry Hotſpur » that obtayned ſo ma- 
#ie Viftories againſt the Scots ; which , after falling out right with the 
Curſe of Ducene Iſabe), was ſlaine by Henry at the Battell at Shrews- 
burie. | 
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R 1! CHARD the Second: to 


uveene ISABEL, 


Hat can my, Queene but hope forfrom this Hand 
That it ſhould write, which never could command 3 
8 A Kingdomes Greatneſſe thinke how he ſhould far 
That wholcſome Counſell neuer could obay: Ts 
111 this rude Hand did guide a Scepter then, 
Worſe now (I feare me) it will rule a Pen, 
How ſhall I call my ſelfe,or by what Name, 
To make thee know from whence theſe Letters came ? 
Not fiom thy Husband, for my hatefull Life 
Mrkes thee a Widdow, being yet a Wife : 
Nor from a King; thar Title I haue loſt, | 
Now of that Name,proud BvyL.LtEtnBROOXKE may boaſt : 
What I haue beene,dorth but this comfort bring, 
No words ſo wofull, as, / was a King. 
This lawleſſe Life,which firlt procurd my Hate, 
This Tongue, which then renounc'd my Regall State, | 
This abie& Soule of mine conſenting to it, by 
This Hand,that was the Inſtrument to doe it ; 
All theſe be witneſſe, that T now denie 
All Princely Types, all Kingly Sou'raigntie. 
Didft thou for my ſake leaue thy Fathers Court, 
Thy famous Countrey,and thy Princely Port, 
And vndertook'ſt to trauell dang'rous Wayes, 
Driuen by aukward Winds and boylt'rous Seas? 
 Andleftit great BvRrs ox, for thy loue to mee, 
Who ſu'd in Marriage to be link'd to thee, 
Offring for Dower the Countries neighb'ring nie, 
Of fruicfull Almaine, and rich Burgundie ? 
Didit thou all this,that Ezg/azad ſhould recciue thee, & 
To miſerable Baniſhment to leaue thee ?. 
And in my Downe-fall, and my Fortunes wracke, 
Thus to thy Countrey to comnuey thee backe? 
When quiet Slecpe (the heauic Hearts Relicte) 
Hath reſted Sorrow, fomewhat leſs'ned Griefe, 
My paſſed Greatnefle into mind I call, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my Fall : 
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RicHanrD the Second. 


- 
x 


With this Conceit my Sorrowes I beguile, 
That my faire Queene is but withdrawne awhile, - 
And my Attendants in ſome*Chamber bys. 

As inthe height of .my Profperitie. * © 

Calling aloud, and asking whoJs there ? | 
The Eccho anſw'ring,tels me,Woe isthere ; . 


And when mine Armes would gladly thee enfold, 


I clip the Pillow, and the place 1s cold : 
Which when my waking Eyes preciſely view, 
'Tis a true token,that it 1s too true. ; 
As many Minutes as inthe Houres there be, 
So many Houres each Minute ſeemes to me; 
Each Houre a Day, Morne, Noone-tide,and a Ser, 
Each Day a Yeere, with Miſeries complete ; 
A Winter,Spring-time, Summer,and a Fall, 
All Seaſons varying, but vnſeaſoned all : 
In endleflſe Woe my thred of Life thus weares, 
In Minutes, Houres.Dayes, by Months, to lingring Yeares. 
They prayſe the Summer,that enioy the South ; 
Pomfret 1s cloſed in the Norths cold Mouth : 
There pleaſant Summer dwelleth all the Yeere, 


- Froſt-ſtarued-Winter doth inhabit here ; 


A place wherein Deſpaire may fitly dwell, 
Sorrow belt ſuring with a cloudie Cell. 
+ When Har romp had his Iudgement of Exile, 
Saw I the Peoples murmuring the while ; - 

Th'vncertaine Commons touch'd with inward Care, 

As though his Sorrowes mutually they bare : 

Fond Women,and ſcarſe-ſpeaking Children mourne, 
Bewayle his parting,wifhing his returne. 

$ That I was forc'd Vabridge his baniſh'd Yeares, 
When they bedew'd his Foot-ſteps with their Teares ; 
Yet by example could not learne to know, 

To what his Greatneffe by their loue might grow : 

£ But Htnky boaſts of our Atchieuements done, 
Bearing the Trophies our great Fathers wonne ; 

And all the ſtorie of our famous Warre, 

Muſt grace the Annals of Great LancAasTER. 

&* Seuen goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh, 
Which one ſelfe-Root brou ht forth,one Stock did nouriſh ; 
+ EvwarD the top-Branch of that golden Tree, 

Nature in him her vtmoſt power did'ſee ; 

Who from the Bud tilt bloſſomed fo faire, 

As all might iudge what Fruit it meant to beare : 

Bur I his Graft,of eu'ry Weed o'r-growne, | 
And from our kind, as Refuſe forth am throwne, 


/ TRg 


to Queene l3aBEri. 


159 


+ We from our Grandfire ſtood in one De ce, 
But after EpwaARD, Io xr the yongſt of three. 
Might Princely ales beget a Sonne fo baſe, | 
(ThattoGavnrs Iflue ſhould giue Soueraigne place?) 
& He that from France brought Io nn his Priſoner home 
Asthoſe great Cz$sams did their Spoyles to Rome, bs 
& Whoſe Name obrained by his fatall Hand, 
Was euer fearefull to that conquer'd Land : 
His Fame encreafing,purchas'd inthoſe Warres, 
Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the Starres « 
With him is Valourfrom the baſe World leq. © 
Or here in me is it extinguiſhed) x 
Who for his Vertue,and his Conqueſts ſake, 
Poſteritic a Demy-god ſhall make ; 
And iudge,this vile and abieCt Spirit of mine, 
Could not proceed from temper ſo diuine. 
What Earthly Humour,or what vulgar Eye 
Can looke ſo low, as on our Miſeric ? 
WhenBvLLENBROOKE is mounted to our Throne, 
And makes that his, which we but call'd our owne « 
Into our Councels he himſclfe intrudes, 
And who but Hz x y with the Multitudes? 
His Power diſgrades, his dreadfull Frowne diſgraceth, 
He throwes them downe, whom our Aduancement placeth; 
As my diſable and ynworthie Hand | 
Neuer had Power, belonging to Command. 
He treads our ſacred Tables inthe duſt, 
$$ And proues our Acts of Parlament vniuſt ; 
As though he hated,thart it ſhould be ſaid, 
That ſuch a Law byR1icnarp once was made; 
Whil(t I depreſt before his Greatneſle,lie 
Vnder the weight of Hate and Infamie. 
My Backe a Foot-ſtoole BvuL1tNBROOKE to rayſe, 
My Looſeneſſe mock'd,and hatefull by hi; prayſe, 
Out-liuve mine Honour, buric my Eſtate, 
And leaue my ſelfe nought, but my Peoples Hate. 
(Sweet Queene) le take all Counſell thou canſt gue, 
So that thou bid(t me neyther hope norliue ; 
© Succour that comes,when Il hath done his worſt, 
<« But ſharpens Griefe,to make vs more accurſt, 
Comfort is now vnpleafing to mine Eare, 
Paſt cure,paſt care,my Bed become my Bcere : 
Since now Misfortune humbleth vs ſo long, 
Till Heauen be growne vnmindfull of our Wrong; 
Yet it forbid my Wrongs ſhould cuer die, 
Bur fill remembred to Polteritie : 
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RiCHARD rhe Second : 


I" 


And let the Crowne be fatall that he weares, 
And cuer wet with wofull Mothers Teares. 

Thy Curſe on Pz r c 1x,angry Heauens preuenr, 
Who haue not one Curſe left,on him vnſpent, 
To ſcourge the World,now borrowing of my ſtore, 
As rich of Woe, as I a King am poore, 
Then ceaſe (deare Queene) my Sorrowes to bewayle, 
My Wound's too great for Pitie now to heale ; 
Age ſtealeth on, whilſt thou complayneſt thus, 
My Griefes be mortall and infeCtious : | 
Yet better Fortunes thy faire Youth may trie, 
That follow thee, which ſtill from me doth flic, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToR1Es, 


This Tongue,which then denounc'd my Regall State. 


Ichard the Second, at the Reſignation of the Crowne to the Duke of Har- 

ford, in the Tower of London , delivering the ſame with his owne 

band, there confeſſed his diſabilitis to goxerne , viterly dexouncing all 
Kingly Authoritie. 


And lefr'ſt grear Burbon, for thy louc to me. 


Before the Princeſſe Iſabel was married te the King, Lewes Duke of Burbon 
ſued to haue bad ber in Marriage; which was thought be had obtained, if this 
Motion had not fallen out in the meane time, This Duke of Burbon (wed ageine 
to baue receined her, at ber comming into France , after the impriſonment of 
King Richard; bxt King Charles hey Father then croſſed him, as before, and 
gaue ber to Charlcs, ſoune to the Duke of Orleans. 


When Herford had his Iudgement of Exile. 


when the Combate ſhould baue beene at Couentry, betwixt Henry Duke of 
Harford, and Thomas Duke of Norfolke ( where Harford was adindged ta 
Baniſhment for tex yeeres) the Commons exceedingly lamented ; ſs greatly was be 
ener fauoured of the People. FE” 


Then being forc'd Cabridge his baniſh'd yeeres. 
when the Duke came to take bis leaue of the Kine, being then at Eltham, the 
King, to pleaſe the Commons, rather then for any loue be bare to Harford, re- 
pealed foure yeeres of bis Baniſhment. | 


But 


to Queene ISABEL, 


Bur Henry boaſts of our Archicuements done, 

Henry, the eldeft ſonxe of Lohn, Duke of Lancaſter , at the firſt , Earle of 
Darby , - the created Duke of Harford ; after the death of the Duke John, 
bis father , was Duke of Lancaſter and Harford , Earle of Darby, Leiceſter, 
and Lincolne: and after he had obtained the Crowne, was called by the name of 
Bullenbrooke, which i « Towne in Lincolneſhire ; as vſually all the Kings of 
England bare the name of the Place where they were borne. 


Seuen goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh. 


Edward the third had ſeuen ſonnes ; Edward, Prince of Wales, after called 
the Blacke-Prince; William of Hatfield, the ſecond ; Lionel, Duke of Cla- 
rence, the third; lohn of Gavint, Duke of Lancaſter,the forth ; Edmund of 
Langley, Duke of Yorke, the fifth ; Thomas of Woodftocke,Duke of Gloce- - 
Ker, the ſixt ; William of Windſore,the ſeventh, 


$dward che top-branch of that golden Tree. 
Truely boaſting bimſelfe to be the eldeſt ſonne of Edward , the Blacke- 


Prince. 
Yer after Edward, Joby the yong'ſt of three, 


As diſabling Henry Bullenbrooke, being but the ſome of the fourth bratber ; 
William axd Lionel being both before lohn of Gaunt. 


He that from France brought John his Priſoner home. 


Edward the Blacke-Prince taking Lobn,Kizg of France,Priſoner, at the Bat- 
rel of Poifters, brought bins into England; where, at the Sauoy,be died. 


Whoſe Name atchicued by his fatall hand. 


Called the Blacke-Prince, not ſo much of hs Complexion, as of the famous 
pattels be fought ; as is ſhewed before, in the Gloſſe vpon the Epiſile of Edward 
80 the Counteſſe of Salisburie. | 


And proves our Aﬀts of Parlament yniuſt, 


In the next Parliament, after Richards Reſignation of the Crowne, Henry 
cauſed to be awnibilzted all the Lawes made in the Parliament , called 
the Wicked Parliament , held in the twentieth yeere of King Richards 
Reigne. - , 
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QVEENE KATHE- 
RINE TO OWEN 
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On C——_ _ 


Tut ARGVMENT. 


Hen Ry the fifth, that onely Man of Men, | 
Too ſoone deceaſed ; bright Queene KaTuERINE ther, 
(Henry the ſixt her ſonne of tender yeeres, 

Fortune ſo ſtrangely her Afﬀetition ſteeres, 

That amongit many, call'd one day to dance 

Before the King and her ) this Heire of France, 

Azd Englands Dowager ; her Eye taken had, 

By Owen TvpoOR, a brave youthfull Lad, 

One of her Ward-robe, and fron: Wales deſcended - 
She,the great good that was to him intended, 

To let him kyow,this Letter doth deniſe, 

Leſt that the greatneſſe of the enterpriſe 

Should hap to daunt him. but he bold by kind, 

Shew'd her,his loue was anſw'ring to her mind. 


P22 V dge not a Princeſſe worth impeach'd hereby, 
GOD 7 That Loue thus triumphs ouer Maieftie ; 
© 5, Nor thinke lefſe Vertue in this Royall Hand, 

ZEFELS That it intreats, and wonted to command : 
For in this ſort, though humbly now it woo, 
The day hath beene,thou would'ſt haue kneel'd vnto. 
Nor thinke,that this ſubmiſſion of my State 
Proceeds from Frailtie (rather iudge it Fate.) 

ALc1Des ne'r more fit for Warres ſterne Shocke, 

Then when with Women ſpinning at the Rocke ; 
Neuer lefſe Clouds did Pace s ys glory dim, 
Then ina Clownes ſhape when he couered him : 
IovEs great Command was neuer more obay'd, 
Then when a Satyres Anticke parts he play'd. 


Oueene KATHERINE to Owen Tvpos. 
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He was thy King, who ſu'd for loue to mee, 
And ſhe his Queene, who ſues for loue to thee, 
When Hz N x,y. was, my loue.was onely his, 
But by bis death, it Own n Tvnp.ors is; 
My loue to Owz n,himmyHenxy giueth, 
My loue to Henry, inmy Owztn hueth.; 
Hrenxky woo'd me,whilſt Warres did yet increaſe, 
I woo my Tvp 0 R, in ſweet calmes of Peace ; 
To force AﬀeQtion, he did Conqueſt proue, 
I come with gentle Arguments of Loue, | 
F* Incamp'd at elans, in Warres hot Alarmes, 
Firſt law I Hen x v, clad in Princely Armes; 
Act pleaſant Findſore,firit theſe Eyes of mine 
My Tvp 0R iudg'd, for wit and ſhape diuine ; 
Hen Ry abroad, with Puiſſance and with Force, 
TvroR at home, with Courtſhip and Diſcourſe; © . © |» + 
He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether E 
Did like me beſt, PLranTAGINET,orTETHER + 
A March, a Meaſure, Battell,or a Daunce,, 
A Courtly Rapier,or a conqu'ring Launce, | 
His Princely Bed hath ftrength'ncd my Renowne, 
+ And on my Temples ſet a double Crowne i. +... 
Which glorious Wreathe (asHz yrs: lawfullHeire); :...- 
Hem v the fixt vpon his Brow Th beare, 04 
F At Troy in Champaine he did firſt inioy | at 7 
My Bridall Rites,to England, brought from Troy ; WT 
In Ezgland now that Honolir thou ſhalt haue, :; 4 
Which once.in Champaine famous He x y gaue. , 
I ſceke not Wealth, three Kingdomes ih my Power; 
Iſ theſe ſuihce not, where ſhall be my Dower ? 
Sad Diſcontent may euer follow her, _ 
Which doth baſe Pelfe before true Loue preferre; 
If Titles {ill could our AﬀeRtions tye, S Oagde” - 
Whar is ſo great, but, Maigſtie might buy? .. +, ©. 1.6 
As I ſceke thee, ſo Kings doe ine defire; ,_...-, .. .- 
To what rhey weuld,thou cas'ly may'lt aſpire, 
That ſacred Fire once warm'd my Heart before, 
The Fuell fit,the Flame is now the more; 
And meanes t9.quench it,I in vaine doe prove, , 
« We may hide Treaſure,but not hide our Loue : 
And fince.it is thy fortune (thus).to gaine it,, ... 
It were too late, nor will I now reſtraine its, , 
F Nor theſe great Titles vainely will I bring, - 
Wife, Dauchter, Mother, Siſter to a'King,. -, . 
Of Grandfire,Father,Husband,Sonne,and Brother, 


More thou alone to me then all-theſe other. 
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Qucene KATHERINE 


| 


And E glands Flower remayn'd amongſt ys then : 


* Nor feare,my Tv 0R,thatthisloue of mine © (Line, 
Should wrong the Ga v x T-borne, great LaxncasTrIAN 
$ Or make the Enghiſb Bloud, the Sunne and Moone, 
Repincat Loxains,BvRBON,ALANSON; 

Nor doe I thinke there is ſuch different ods, 

They ſhould alone be numbred with the Gods : 

Of Cap a vs Earthly Ifſne reck'ning vs, 

And they from Tove,Manrs,NEPTvaEt,Eorvs; 

Of great LaT on a's Off-ipring onely they, 

And we the Brats of wofull NioBs. | 

Our famous Grandfires (as their owne) beſtrid 

That Horſe of Fame,that God-begorren Steed; 

Whoſe bounding Hoofe plow'd that Beorian Spring, 
Where thoſe ſweet Maids of Memorie doe ſing, 

I clayme not all from Hemmr yr, buras well 
To be the Child of Cyuanrtes and TIsantrx: | 
Nor can I thinke from whence their Gricfe ſhould grow, 
That by this Match they be difparag'd fo; 

+ When Ioun andLonGsmanxs Ifſue were affy'd, 
And to the Kings of -#ales in Wedlocke ty'd, ; 
Shewing the greatneſſe of your Bloud thereby, 

Your Race and Royall Conſanguinitie : 

And Wales,as well as haughtic England boaſts, 

+ Of Camiror,and allherPemecofis; 

To haue precedence in PenvRAGonSs Race, 
AtArTHvas Table challenging the Place. 

If by the often Conqueſt of your Land, 

They boaſt the Spoyles of their victorious Hand ; 

If theſe our ancient Chronicles be true, 

They altogether are not free from you, 

+ When bloudie Rv + vs ſought your vtter ſacke, 

Twice entring Wales, yet twice was beaten backe; 
When famous Cambria waih'd her inthe Floud, : 
Made by th'effuſion of the Exg/:ſh Bloud ; | 
* Andoft return'd with glorious ViRorie, 
From Worceſter, Her ford, Cheſter, Shrewſbarie ; 

Whoſe Power in eu'ry Conquelt ſo preuayles, 

As once expuls'd the Erglifh out of Wales. 

Although my Beautic made my Countries Peace, 

And at my Bridallformer Broyles did ceaſe ; 

More then his Power, had not his Perſon becne, 

I had not come to Exg/and as a Queene, 
Nor tooke I He ny to ſupply my want, 

Becauſe in Frarce that time my choyſe was ſcant, 

When it had rob'd'all Chriſterdome of Men, 


V 


GLrosrsR, 


to Owen Tvpoxs. 


GLrosTER,whoſe Counſels (Ns s  o x-like) affift; 

Couragious Bzpr o &DÞ, that great Martiallift ; 

CLAREN CE, for Vertue honour'd of his Foes; 

And Yo R xt,whoſc Fame yer dayly greater growes ; 

WarwricxeE,theprideof Nzvirs haughtic Race; 

Great SAL1SBVRIE, fofcard in cu'ry place : : 

That valiant Po o L x,whom no Atchicuement dar's; 

And VER x,ſfofamousin the [ri Warres ; | 

 Who,though my ſelfe.ſo great a Prince were borne, 

The worſt of theſe,my equall need nor ſcorne : 

But Hen RK 1tg rare PerfcCtions,and his Parts, 

As conqu'ring Kingdomes,fo he conquer'd Hearts, 

As chaſte wasI to him, as Queene might bee, 

Bur freed from him,my chaſte loue yow'd to thee ; 

Beautie doth fetch all Fauour from thy Face, 

| Allperfe& Court-ſbip reſteth in thy Grace : 

If thou diſcourſe, my Lips ſuch Accents breake, 

As Loue a Spirit forth of thee ſcem'd to ſpeake. 

TheBritih Language,which our Vowels wants, 

And iarres ſo much vpon harſh Conſonants, | 

Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous Tongu L 

Agdoe the {ſweet Notes of a well-ſet Song, : 
1 I 


* 


And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe Lips of 

As the pure Twkas from the Florentine; 

Leauing ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetneſle inthe Eare, 

That the Voyce paſt,yer ſtill the Sound is there :- 

In Nis vs Tower,as when Apo LL o lay, 

And on his golden Violl vs'd to play; _ 

Where ſenſcleſſe Stones were with ſuch Muſicke drown'd; 

As many yeeres they did retaine the Sound. . _ 
Let not the Beames, that Greatneſſe doth refle&, 

Amaze thy Hopes with timerous reſpe&; 

Afure thee,T v po k, Maicſtic can bee 

As kind in loue,as can the mean'lt degree, 

And the imbraces of a Queene as true | 

As theirs, which thinke them much aduanc'd by you ; 

When in our Greatneſſe, our Aﬀections crauc 

Thoſe ſecret Ioyes,that other Women haue : 

So I(aQueene) be ſoueraigne in my choyſe, 

Let others fawne vpon the | Sr vOYTe; 

Or what (by this) can cuer hap to thee, 

Light in reſpe&, to be þclou'd of mce?. | 

Let pecuiſh Worldlings prate of Right and Wrong, 

Leaue Plaints and Plcas,to whom they doe belong, 

Let old Men ſpeake of Chances and Euents, 


And Lawyers talke of Titles and Deſcents, nn” 
F | Leaue 


Oueene KATHERINE 


"— 


Leaue tond Reports to ſuch as Stories tell, 

And Covenants, to thoſe that buy and fell : 
Loue,my ſweet Tv o R, that becomes thee beſt; 
And to our good ſucceſle referre the reſt, 


Rg_— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle. 
His TORILE. 


Incamp'd at Melans,in Warres hot Alarmes, 
Furſt, 8c. 


Eere vnto MeJans, vpon the Riuer of Scyne , was the appointed place of 
Nees betweene the two Kings of England and France ; to which place, 

Iſabel, the Deene of France, and the Duke of Burgoyne, browght rhe 
young Princeſſe Katherine, where King Henry firſt ſaw ber. 


And on my Temples ſer a double Crowne. = 


Henry the fiſt, and Ducene Katherine, were taken as King and Ducene of 
France; and during ihe life of Charles ie French King, Hency. was called 
Kine of England, and Heire of France : and offer the death of H=nty the fift, 
Henry the ſext, his ſonne, thex being very young, Was crowned at Paris, as true 
aud lawfull King of England and France, | ow 


At Troy in Champaine he did ff inioy. 


Troy in Champaine, was the place where that viflorious King Henry the 
fft married the Princeſſe Katherine , in the preſence of the chiefe Nobilitie of 
tbe Realmes of England and France. 1; , 


Nor theſe great Titles yainely will I bring, 
Wife, Daughter, Mother, &c. 


Few Ducenes of England, or France, were cuer more Princely allied then this 
Dueene, as it bath beene noted by Hifteriographers, TEEFA 


Nor feare, my Tudor,that this loue of minc | 
Should wrong'the'Gaunt-borne, &c. .. 


Noting the Deſcent of Henry ber Hushand from Iohn,Dake of Lancaſter, the 
fourth ſonne of Edwaid the third; which Duke Tohn was firnamed Gaunt, of 
the Citie of Gauni 3» Flanders, where be was borne. WTELIELLET 


Or make the EngliſhBloud, the Sunnedid Moone, 9 
Repinte, &c. | | $46 | F 
Alluding the Greatneſſe of the Engliſh Line, to Phoebus and Pketbe, fained 
ts be the Children of Lacona,'whoſe Heauenty kind might (corne'to be joyned with 
any Earthly Progente : yet withal, boafling the Bloud of France, as not inſeriour 
| Fo 


to Owen Tvpos. 


to theirs. And with this Alluſcon, followeth on the Hiſtorie of the firife betwixt 
Juno and the Race of Cadmus, whoſe Iſſue was affiified by the Wrath of Heaxen. 
The Children of Niobe ſlaine; for which,the woeful Mother became « Rocke, goſh 
ing forth continually a Fountaine of Teares. | | 


When 1ohn and Longſhankes Iſſue were affy'd, 


Lhewellin, or Leolin ap Iorwith, married Ioan, daxgbter to Kjng Tohn, « 
moſt beautifull Lady. Some Anthors affirme, that ſhe was baſe _ Lhew- 
ellin ap Gryfith married Eligor , daughter to Simon Monfort , Zarle of 
Leiceſter , and Couſin to Edward Longſhankes ; both which Lhewellins , 
were Princes of Wales, 


Of Camilot, and all her Pentecofts, 
To haue precedence, &c. 


Camilor the ancient Palace of King Archur; to which place all the Knights 
that famous Order yeerely repaired at Pentecoſt , according to the Lew of #4 


Table : and moſt of the famous home«borne Knights were of that Countre ; as 
to this day is perceived by their ancient Monuments. ; 
When bloudie Rufus ſought your vrrer ſacke, 
Noting the ill ſucceſſe which Williara Rufus bad in two Ueyeges be made 
into Walcs; in which, a number of his chieſe Nobilitie were ſlaine, : 
And oft rerurn'd with glorious Vitorie, 


Noting the dizers ſundry Incurſions that the Welſhmen mude into En 
19 the time of Rufus, Iohn, Henry the ſecond, and Longſhankes, = 


Owzn Tvopor to Queene 
KATHERINE, 


as Hen firſt mine Eyes beheld your Princely Name, 
Gp And found from whence this friendly Letter came; 
EB As incxceſſe of Ioy, I had forgor, 
WhetherT ſaw it,or I ſaw it not: 
My panting Heart doth bid mine Eyes proceed, 
My dazeled Eyes inuite my Tongue to read ; 
Which w anting their dire&ion, ully miſt it * 
' My Lips, which ſhould haue ſpoke, were dumbe,and kilt it, 
And left the Paper in my trembling Hand, | 
When all my Senſes did amazed ttand ; 
Euen as a Mother comming to her Child, 
Which from her preſence hath beene long exil'd, 


With 
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Wirh gentle Armes his tender Necke doth'ftraine, 
Now kifling it, now clipping it againe ; 
And yer cxccſliue Toy deludes her ſo, 
As {till ſhe doubts, if this be hers,or no, 
At length awakened from this pleaſing Dreame, 
' When Paſſion ſomewhat left to be extreme, 
My longing Eyes with their faire Obie@ meer, 
Where cu'ry Letter's pleaſing, cach Word ſweer. . 

It was not HEN R1Es Conquelts, norhis Court, 
"That had the power ro win me by report ; 
Nor was his dreadtull Terror-ſtriking Name, 
The cauſe that I from Wales to England: came ; 
For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our Religions Truth, 
To preat Atchicuement firſt had wonne my Youth : 
This braue Aduenture did my Valour prove, 
Before I e'r knew what it was to loue, 
Nor came I hither by ſome poore cuent, 
But by th'eternall Deſtinies conſent; 
Whoſe vncompriſed Wiſedome did fore-ſee, 
That you in Marriage ſhould be link'd to mee, 
By our great MER L1Nn was it not fore-told, 
(Amongſt his holy Propheſies cnroFd) _ 
When firſt he did of Typ ok s Name diuine, 
That Kings-and Queenes ſhould follow inour Line ; 
& And that the Helme (the Tvp ors ancient Creſt) 
Should with the golden Flower-de-luce be dreſt ; 
As that the Leeke (our Countries chiefe Renowne) 
Should grow with Roſes inthe Exgliſh Crowne, 
As CHARLES his Daughter,you the Lilly weare, 
As HENR1ts Qucene,thc bluſhing Roſe you beare; . 
By France's Conqueſt,and by Erglands Oath, | 
You are the true made Dowaper of both; 
Both in your Crowne, both in your Checke together, 
Ioyne TETHERs loue to yours, and yours to TETHER« 
| Then caſt no future Doubts, nor feare no Hate, 
When it ſo long hath beene fore-told by Fate; 
And by the all-diſpoſing doome of Heau'n, 
Before our Births, we to one Bed were giu'n. 
No ParLras here,nor Ty no is at all, 
When ItoVENvs yeeld the golden Ball; 
Nor when the Grecians Wonder I enioy, 
None in reuenge to kindle fire in Troy : 

And haue not ſtrange euents diuin'd to vs, 

That in our loue we ſhould be proſperous? 
When in your preſence I was call'd to dance, 
In loftie Tricks whilſt I my ſelfe aduance, 


Oncene KaTtHrriINE. 


And in a Turne, my footing fayl'd by hap, 
Was't not my chance'to light into your Lap ? 
Who would not iudge'it Fortunes greateſt grace 
Sith he mult fall, to fall in ſuch a place Þ 
His Birth from Heau'n, your T'v yo x not derives 
Nor ſtands on tip-toes in Superlatiues, ” 
Alchough the enuious Erg/ih doe deuiſe 
A thouſand Ieſts of our Hyperbolies; - 
Nor doe I clayme that Plot by ancient Deeds, 
Where Pace B v s paſtures his fire-breathing Stceds ; 
Nor doc I boaſt my God-made Grandfires Scarres, 
Nor Gyants Trophies inthe Titans Warres ; - 
Nor faine my Birth (your Princely Eares to pleaſe) 
By three Nights getting, as was Hen cvLes; 
Nor doe 1 forge my long Deſcent to runne 
From aged NEPTvNE,or the glorious'Sunne : 
SF And yet in Wales, with them that famous bee, 
Our learned Bards doe fing my Pedigree; 
+ And boali my Birth from great CaypwarLaptr 
X From old Caer-Septor,in Mount Palador ; | 
+ And from Ent ons Linc,the Sonrh-ales King, 
By Tu: 0DOR,the TvD ors Name doe bring, ' 
My Royall Mothers Princely Stocke began, 


b 
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% From her great Grandam,faire G wENELLIANG 


By true deſcent from Ls o 1.1 the Great, 
As well from North-Wales,as faire Powſlands Seat: 
Though for our Princely Genealogie, - 
I doe not ſtand to make Apologie ; 
Yet who with Iudgements true impartiall Eyes, 
Shall looke from whence our Name at firſt did riſe, 
Shall finde, that Fortune is to vs in debt ; 
And why not TyDor,as PLANTAGINET ? 

$ Nor that terme Crogges, Nick-name of diſgrace, 
Vegd as a by-word now in cu'ry place, 
Shall blot our Bloud,or wrong a We//hmaxs Name, 
Which was at firſt begot with Exg/ands ſhame. 
Our valiant Swords our Right did till maintaine, 
Againſt that cruell,proud,vſurping Dare, 
Buckling beſides in many dang'rous Fights, 
With Norwayes,Swethens,and with Muſconites ; 
% And kept our Natiue Language now thus long, 
And to this day yet neuer chang'd our Tongue : 
When they which now our Nation faing@qgould tame, 
Subdu'd,haue loſt their Coumrey,and theit Name-. 
Nor cuer could the Saxons Swords prouoke : 
Our Britaine Necks to beare their ſeruile Yoke: 
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Where Cambria's pleaſant Countries bounded bee. 
With ſwelling Sexerne,and the holy Dee ; 
And fince great BxvrTvs firſt arriu'd, haue ſtood, 
The onely remnant of the 7705az Blood, 
To euery Man is not allotted Chance, | 
To boalt with Hrn x r,to haue conquer'd Fraxce - 
Yet if my Fortunes be thus rayſ'd by thee, 
This may preſage a further good to me; 
And our Saint Da v1D, inthe Br:taizes Right, 
May ioyne with Gzo 6G x, the Sainted Exg/5h Knight ; 
& And old Caer-marden, ME x L.1ns famous Towne, 
Not ſcorr'd by Loxdon,though of ſuch renowne. ; 
Ah, would to God, that Houre my Hopes attend, 
Were with my Wiſh brought to defired end ! 
Blame me not, Madame, though I thus defire, 
Many there be,that after you inquire ; | 
Till now pour Beautie in Nights Boſome ſlept, 
What Eye durſt ſtirre, where awfull Hen x v kept ? 
Who durit attempt to ſayle bur neere the Bay, 
Where thar all-conqu'ring great A.c1pes lay? 
Your Beautic now is ſet a Royall Prize, 
And Kings repayre to cheapen Merchandize. 
If you but walke totake the breathing Ayre, 
OR1TH IA makes me,thatI Bortas feare; - 
If to the Fire, Io ve once in Lightning came, 
And faire E 6 1 A makes me feare the flame; 
If in the Sunne,then ſad Suſpition dreames | 
PucteBvs ſhould ſpread Lvc orTr os inhisBeames ; 
If in a Fountaine you doe coole your Bloud, 
NEPTVvNs 1 feare,which once came in a Floud ; 
If with your Mayds, Idrcad Ap o 1.1 0's Rape, 
Who cous'ned Cn 10N inanold Wiues ſhape; 
If you doe banquet, Baccnvs makes me dreed, 
Whoina Grape Ex1GoNE did feed; 
And if my ſelfe your Chamber-doore ſhould keepe, 
Yet feare IHEer mts, comming in a Sleepe, 
Pardon({weet Queene) if I offend in this, 
In theſe Delayes, Love moſt impatient is ; 
And Youth wants pow'r his hot Spleene to ſuppreſſe, 
When Hope alreadie banquets in Exceſle, 
Though HenR1ts Fame in me-you ſhall not find, 
Yet that which better ſhall content your mind ; 
But onely in the Title of a King - 
Was his aduantage,in no other thing : 
If in his lone more pleaſure you did take, 
Neuer let Queene truſt Brirar, for my ſake. 


QUuzene KaThERINE. I7L 


Yer iudge me not from Modeſtie exempt, 

ThatTI another P?atT oN s Charge attempt ; | 
My Mind,that thus your Fauours dare afpire, 
Shewes,that 'tis touch'd with a celeſtiall fire ; 

If 1 doe fault, the more is Beauties blame, 
When ſhe her ſelfe is author of the ſame : 

«© All Mcn to ſome one qualitie incline, 

Onely to Loue is Phat mine. _ 

Thou art by Beautie famous, as by Birth, 
Ordain'd by Heaw'n to cheere the drouping Earth; 
Adde faithfull Loue vnto your greater State, 
And be alike in all things fortunate. 

- A King might promiſe more, I not deny, 
But yet (by Heau'n) he low'd not more then I. 
And thus I leaue,till time my Faith approue, 
I ceaſe to write, but neuer ceaſe to loue, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TORIE. | 


And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient Crelt. 


He Armes of Tudor, was three Helmets ; whereof be ſeaketh, as « thing 
prophetically fare-told of Merlin, | 


When in thy preſence'I was call'd ro dance. 


Owen Tudor, being a Courtly and aftiue Gentleman, commanded once to dance 
before the Ducene, in a Turne (not being able ta recouer bimſelfe) fell into ber Lap, 
as ſhe (at upon a little Stoole, with many of her Ladies about ber, 


AndYer with them in wales thar famous be, 
Our learned Bards, &c, 


This Berdh, as they call 3t 3s the Britiſh Tongue, or as we more properly ſay, 
Bard, or Bardus, be their Poets , which keepe the Records of Pedigrees and Deſ= 
cents, and ſung in Odes and Meaſures to their Harpes , after the old manner of 
the Lyricke Poets. 


And boaſt my Bloud from great Cadwallader. 


Cadwallader, the laſt King of the Britaines, deſcended of the Noble and ax 
cient Race of the Troians ; to whom an Angell appeared, commanding him ts goe 
fs Rome ts Pope Scrgius, where he ended hu life, | 


Z 3 From 


PCC PO IR ET POE Cy > neo ng 
Re ee Can IE PSOne en on, trim rb neg ren 
WE C round for £* ..% . -, , 
YE Ion SSPERE NEED: 


- S<=odiths. weds ws 
- Re Keys er EB ras no 
Mmntgndg ends - batt See, wt 
" *: =_ EINE 


- & a 
Anat. dh Mihai AG i and Cad 
- NES"E ri» F 


« n- = = > —_ <p — I OO IT _ : - CRTC PISS 
S « ELD Err 224,825 -1 - Tre ICI IS r O IR - _—_ — IE OT. —_— o. 2 2 
_ ——_—— —  —_— — _—/-{Y____—__"_D@©_O— OOO TTY 
" p , - " wt q b _" q OY IIs wa AN I a Par re ts 17 FEI N = 
MIT wo AH» x CT) AS fir} F ge eee? X ah LH I arg , Y: PLE 094. HAR EVE CE EOS: 5 : 
8 yarns f err =. _ — —_— 
- 


ED? LAI: 4 


I__ 


Li 


O_o Reoo—_—_—_ 
IT 


OwEN TL vVPOR, @&c. 
From old Caer-Septen, in Mgunt Palador. 


Caer-Septon, now called Shaftsburic ; at whoſe Building it was ſaid, ax 
Eagle propheſied (or rather, ove nemed- Aquila) of the fame of that Place, and of 
the recouerie of the Ile by the Britaines , bringing backe with theys the of 
Cadwallader from Rome. , ; Tp5ct 


And from Eneons Line, the South-Wales King, 
From Theodor, &c. k 


This Encon was flaine by the Rebels of Gweneland ; he as @ notable and 


worthie Gentleman, who in bis life dd many noble Aits, and was father to Theo- 
dor, or Tudor Maur, of whom deſcended the Princes of Sourh-Wales, 


From her great Grandam, faire Gwenelliay, 


Gwenellian,the daughter of Recs ap Griffeth ap Theodor, Prince of Sourh- 
Wales, married Edniuet Vaughan, ancefior tg Owen Tudar, | 


By true deſcear from Leolin the Great. 


This is the Lewhelin, calſed Lgolinus Magnus, Prince of North-Wales. 


Nor that word Croggen, Nick-name of diſgrace. 


In the Voyage that Henry the ſecond made againſt tbe Welſhmen , as bis 
Souldiers paſſed Offag Ditch at Croggen Cafile, they were ouerthroune by the 
Welfhmen : hich word Croggen bath ſixce beene vſed to the Welſhmens 
Diſerace, which was at firſt begun with their Hononr. 


And kept our Natiue Language now thus long, © 


The Welſhmen be thoſe ancient Britaincs , which when the Pits, Danes, 
and Saxons inuaded here were firſt driuen into thoſe parts, where they haue kept 
the;r Language exer ſince the firſt, without commixtion with any other, F 


And old Caer-Merdin, Meilins famaus Towne. 
Caer-Merdin, or Merlins Towze,, ſo called, of Merlins being found there. 
This was Ambroſe Merlin, whoſe Propheſies we baue. 'There was iother of that 


ane, called Merlin Sylueſtris, borne is Scorland, frnamed Calidonius, © 
he Forreft Calidon, where he propheſied, | i ad, / | | dc us, of 
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wiſe HvumenrEy,Dake of Gloſter, vand the Good, 
Next to his Nephew, of the Royal Blood, 

(Hen my the foes then being very you ) 

Choſen Protettor : by Ambition ſtrong | 

Whoſe Ducheſſe EL1N on violently led, 

To thinks the Crowne theirs,were your HEN r y dead, * 
Connuilted was with Sorcerers to conſpire, | 
which prattiſed to haſten her defire : | 

For which, ſhe her thrice-Penance was aſſign'd ; 

To th'lle of Man and afterwards confin'd: 

From whence, ſhe writes this Letter to her Lord, 


Who that ſad Lady doth the like aff ard. 


W222 E thinks,not knowing who theſc Lines ſhquld ſep; 

A 8 1 hou ſtraight tuzn'ſt ouer to the latter end ; 

DAB 12 Where;thou my Name no ſooner haſt eſpy'd, 
BATS But in Giſdaine wy Letter caſts aſide : 

Why,if thou wilc, I will my felfe depy, 

Nay, Ile affirme and ſweare,T am nor 1; 

Or if in that thy ſhame thou do'lt perceiue, 

Lo, for thy deare {ake,I my Name will leaue. 

And yer, me thinkes, amaz'd thou ſhouldſt not ſtand, 

Nor ſeeme ſo much appalled at my Hand; 

For my Misfortunes haue inur'd thine Eye, 

(Long before this).to Sights of Miſeric > 

No,no, rcade on,'tisI,the very fame, 

All thou canft reade,is bus to reade my ſhame. 
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Doc ſhamefull Penance three times in the Street ? 


Be not diſmay'd, nor tet my Name affright, 

The worſt it can,is but t'offend thy fight ; 

It cannot wound, nor doe thee deadly harme, 

Ic is no dreadfull Spell, no Magick Charme 

If ſhe that ſent it, loue Duke HvmPnarey fo, 
Ist poſſible her Name ſhould be his Foe ? 

Yes, IamErL nor, Iam very ſhee, 


- Who brought for Dower a Virgins Bed to thee ; 


& Though enuious BEvF 0 RD flander'd me before, 
To be Duke HvmPHREYESs wanton Paramour. 
And though indeed I can itnot deny, 
& To Magick once I did my ſelfe apply ; 
I wonne thee nor, as there be many thinke, 
With poys'ning Philrers, and bewitching Drinke ; 
Nor on thy perion did I cuer proue 
Thoſe wicked Potions, ſo procuring Loue, 

I cannot boaſt,to be rich Hollazds Heire, 
Nor of the Bloud and Greatnefſe of Barneire; 
X YetEL'N 0K brought no forraine Armics in, . 
To fetch her backe,as did thy Tac omin; 
Nor clam'rous Husband follow'd me that fled, 
Exclayming,HvMmPHREy todefile his Bed 
Nor waſt thou forc'd,the Slander to ſuppreſſe, 


* Toſend me backe as an Adultereſle : 


% Brabant,nor Burgoyne,claymed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd to Rome,to haſten my Diuarce ; 
Nor Belgia's Pompe,defac'd with Belgia's fire, 
The iuſt reward of her vniuſt defire; _, 
& NorBEpr orvDs Spouſe, your Noble Siſter Anxe, 
That Princely-ifſued great Burgoniar, - 
Need ſtand with me,to moue a Womans firife, 
To yeeld the place to the Prote&tors Wife; 
If Cos fam s Name my Birth can dignifie, 
Or Sterborough renowne my Family. G 
$ Where's Greenwich now,thy Ex'N o k s Court of late, 
Where ſhe with Hy my mrEy held a Princely State? 
That pleaſant Kexr,when I abroad ſhould ride, 
That to my pleaſure laid forth all herpride ? 
The Thames, by Water when I tooke the ayre, 
That danC©'d my Barge, in lanching from the ſtayre? 
The anch'ring Ships, which when I paſs'd the Road, 
Were wont to hang their chequ'red Tops abroad ? 
How could it be,thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 
To ſee my Pompe,ſo Goddeſſe-like to Land, 
Should after ſee me mayl'd vp in a Sheet, 


Rung 


Dake Hymurnunegy. 
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Rung with a Bell, a Taper in my Hand, 

Bare-foot to trudge before a Beadles Wand b 

Thar little Babes, not hauing vſe of Tongue, 
Stood pointing at me,as I came along. | 


Where then was Hv 1 Þ 4 REY,where was his Command ? 


Walt thou not Lord Protector of the Land ? 
Or for thy Iuftice, who could thee denie 
The Title of the good Duke HyvmPpurEy? 
What Bloud,extra&t from famous Eyvwar » 5s Line, 
| Could boalt it ſelfe to be ſo pure as thine ? 
Who elſe,next Hz x r, ſhould the Realmepreferre, 
If it allow the Line of LancasTtzr? 
But RayNERs Daughter muſt from Fraxce be fer, 
And with a vengeance on our Throne be ſet; 
Manns, Maine,and Aniou,on that Begger caſt, 
To bring her home to Ezo/azd in ſuch haſte : 
And whatfor Hz & Y thou hadit laboured there, 
To ioyne the King with Ag MINAcCx's rich Heire, 
Muſt all be daſh'd,as no ſuch thing had beene. 
Poo Ls needs mult hauc his Darling made a Queene, 
How ſhould he with our Princes clſe be plac'd, 
To haue his Earleſhipwith. a Dukedome grac'd ; 
And rayſc the Off-fpring of his Bloud fo hie, 
| As Lords of vs and our Poſteritie ? 

O,that by Sea when he to Fraxce was ſent, 
The Ship had ſunke, wherein the Traytor went; 
Or that the Sands had ſwallow'd her, before 
She e'r ſet foot ypon the Exg/iſh Shore ! 
But all is well, nay,we haue ſtore to giue, 
What need we more, we by her Lookes can liue: 
All that great Hen x vr by his Conqueſts heapt, 
And famous BeDt 0RD to his glorie kepr, | 
Is given backe to Rayne all inpoſt; 
And by this meanes,rich Normanaze is loſt. 
Thoſe which haue come as Miſtrefſes of ours, 
Haue into Ezg/and brought their goodly Dow'rs, 
- Which to our Coffers yeerely Tribute brings, 
The Life of Subic&s,and the ſtrength of Kings ; 
The meanes whereby faire Ez land euer might 
Rayſe Power in Frarce,to hacks her ancient Right : 
But ſhe brings Ruine here to make aboad, 
And cancels all our lawfull Clayme abroad ; 
And ſhe muſt recapitulate my Shame, 
And giue a thouſand by-words to my Name, 
And call me,Beldam,Gib, Witch,Night-mare, Trot, 


With all deſpight that may a Woman ſpot. | 
O,that 
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O,that I were a Witch but for her ſake ! 

Yfaith her Queeneſhip little Reſt ſhould rake; 

I would ſcratch that Face,that may not feelc the Ayre, 
And knit whole Ropes of Witch-knots in'her Hayre : 


_ . ©,I would Hag her nightly in her Bed, 


And on her Breſt fit like a lumpe of Lead, 
And like a Fairie pinch that daintie Skin, 
Her wanton Bloud is now {o cocker'd in; 
Or take me ſome ſuch knowne familiar ſha 
As ſhe my Vengeance neuer ſhould eſcape. 
Were I a Garment,none ſhould need the more. 
To ſprinkle me with Ns s s'v s poys ned Gore; 
It were ynough,if ſhe once put me on, | 
To teare both Fleſh and Sinewes from the Bone x 
Were I a Flower, that might her Smell delight, 
Though I were not the poys'ning Acorite, 
I would ſend ſuch a Fume into her Brow, 
Should make her mad, as mad-as I am now. 
They ſay, the Draides once liu'd in this Ile, 
This fatall 2az,the place of my Exile, 


I 


Whoſe pow'rfull Charmes ſuch dreadfull Wonders wrought, 
Which in the Gorsſh' Iſland Tongue were taught; ' - 


O, that their Spels to me they had reſign'd, | 

Wherewith they rays'd and calm*'d both Sea and Wind ! 

And made the Moone pawſc in herpaled Sphere, 

Whilſt her grim Dragons drew them through the Ayre : 

Their Helliſh Power,to kill the Plow-mans Seed, 

Or to fore-ſpeake whole Flocks, as they did feed ; 

To nurſe a damned Spirit with humane Bloud, 

To carry them through Barth, Ayre,Fire,and Floud g 

Had I this skill, that Time hath almoſt loſt; - 

How like a Goblin I would haunt her ghoſt ? 

O pardon, pardon my miſ-gouern'd Tongue, 

A Womans ſtrength cannor endure my Wrong. 
$& Did not the Heauens her comming in withſtand, 


> 


As though affrighred, when ſhe came to Larid? |, 


The Earth did quake, her comming to abide, 

The goodly Thames did twice keepe backe his Tide, 

Pav Ls ſhooke with Tempelts, and that mounting Spire, 
Wirth Lightning ſent from Heau'n,was fet on fire ; | 
Our (tately Buildings to the ground were blowne, 

Her Pride by theſe prodigious fignes were ſhowne ; 

More fearefull Viſions on the Exg/ift Earth; 

Then euer were at any Death,or Birth. belt 

Ah HvmerEy,Hvmenrty,if Iſhould not ſpeake, 

My Breſt would fplic,my very Heart would breake, 

| I that 


Dake HyMyenuney. 


I,that was wont ſo many to command, 
Worſe now then with a Clap-diſh in my hand ; 
A fimple Mantle couering me withall, 
The very'lt Leper, of Cares Hoſpitall ; 
That from my State a Preſence held in awe, 
Glad here to kennell in a Pad of Straw; 
And like an Owle, by Night to goe abroad, 
Rooſted all day within an Iuy Tod, 

Among the Sea-Cliffes, in the dampie Caues, 
In Charnell-Houſes, fit to dwell in Graues, F 

Saw'(t thou thoſe Eyes, in whoſe ſweet cheerefull Looke 

Duke HvMPHRmny once ſuch joy and pleaſure tooke, - 
Sorrow hath ſo deſpoyP'd them of all grace, x 
Thou couldft not fay,this was my E1'nors face: 
Like a foule Gorgon,wvhoſe diſheuel'd Hayre 

With euery blaſt flyes glaring in the Ayre ; 

Some — vp like Hornes vpon my Head, 

Euen like thoſe Women that in Coos are bred 2: 

My lanke Breſts hang like Bladders left vnblowne, 

My Skin with lothſome Iaundize ouer-gfowne 

So pin'd away,that if thou long toſee 

Ruines true Pi&: re,onely looke on mee, 

Sometime, in thinking of what I haue had, 

I from a ſudden Extafic grow mad : 

Then,like a Bedlam, forth thy Er o r runnes, 

Like one of Bac c avs raging frantike Nunnes ; 

Or like a Tartar, when in ftrange diſguiſe, 

Prepar'd vnto a diſmall Sacrifice. 

That Prelate Bxavyr oRD, afoulc ill befall him, + 

Prelate ſaid I ! nay, Deuill I ſhould call him: 

Ah God forgiue me, if T thinke amiſle, 

His very Name,me thinkes,my Poyſon is : 

Ah that vile Iv vas, our profefled Foe, 

My Curſe purſue him, whereſoc'rhe goe ; 

That to my Tudgement, when I did appeare, 

Laid to my charge thoſe things that neuer were : 

Thar I ſhould know of BvuirznBROOKES Intents, 

The hallowing of his Magicke Inſtruments ; 

That I procured SOvTHWELL to afſiſt, 

Which was by Order conſecrate a Prieſt ; 

That ir was I ſhould couer allfthey did, 

Which but for him had to this day beene hid, * 

Ah that vile Baſtard, that himſelfe dare yaunt, 

To be the Sonne of. thy braue Grandfire Gavnr, 

Whom he but father'd of meere Charitie, 

To id his Mother of that Infamie ; 

Aa 


ELtrmor COBHAM fo 


Who,if report of elder Times be true, 

Yer to this day his Father never knew. 

He that by Murthers blacke and odious Crime, _ 
To HenR1Es Throne attempted once to clime, 
Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 

A fatall Hand his Soueraigne to haue ſlaine; 
Whom to his Chamber cloſely he conuay'd, 

And for that purpoſe fitly there had layd ; 

Vpon whoſe Sword that famous Prince had dy'd, 
If by a Dogge he had not beene deſcry'd. 

But now the Queene,her Minion Poor E,and he, 
As it pleaſe them, cu'n ſo mult all things be ; : 
England's no place for any one beſide ; 

All is too little to maintaine theirpride. _ 

What, oof a King, hath Hen xy, but the Name; 

And now ſcarſe that, ſo publike his defame ? 

And Ipray God,I doe not liue the day, 

To ſee his Ruine,and the Realmes decay : 

And yet as ſureas HymPnRty ſeemes toſtand, 

He be preſeru'd from thar vile Traytors hand. 

From Gt osTERs Seat I would thou wert eltrang'd, 
Or wou:d to God that Dukedomes Name were chang'd, 
For it portends ſome after-ili ro ys; 

Ah HvmprurEyY, HvmPHAREY,itisominous: 

Yet rather then thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 

I would thou wert here baniſhed with me. 

- Hvmvnrey adiew, farewell true Noble Lord, 

My wiſh is all .hyE:'x o & can afford. 


— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORE. 


Though enuious Beavford ſland'red me before. 


Neu the extreme Hate that Cardinall Beauford had exer borne 
$0 Tere | 


To Magicke once I did my ſclfe apply. 


Elinor Cobham was accuſed by ſome, that ſought to withſtand, and miſliked 
her Marriage with Duke Humphrey, tbat ſhe prafliſed to giue him Phulters, and 
ſuch poyſormg Potions, to make him loue her ; as ſhe was ſlandered by Cardinall 
Beauford, to have lined as the Dukes Lemman ©: againſt the which Cardinal, ſhe 
exclaymeth in this Epiſile, in the Verſe before. 


Yer 


Dake Wear nisns 


—  — 


Yer E'nor brought no forraine Armies in, 
To fetch her backe,as did thy Iacomin. 


This was the chiefe and onely thing that euer touched the reputation of this 
good Duke , that dotingly be married Tacomin , or as (one call her, Taquer, 
Danghter and Heire to William Bayvier , Duke of Holland, before marricd, 
and lawfull Wife to lohn, Duke of Brabant, then living : which after, as it is 
ſhened in this Verſe following, 


Brabant ner Burgoyne claymed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd to Rome, to haften wy divorce. 


Cauſed great Warres , by reaſon , that the Duke of Burgoyne tooke part 
with Brabant , againſt the Duke of Glouceſter; which being arbitrated 
by the Pope , the Ladie was adindged to be deliyered backe to bey former 
Husband. 


Nor Bedfords Spouſe, your Noble ſiſter Anne, 
Thar Princely iſſued great Burgonian. 


Iohn, Dxke of Bedford, that Scourge of France, and the Glorie of the Eng- 
liſhmen, married Anne, ſiſter ts the Duke of Burgundie, 4 vertuots and beau- 
tifull Ladie : by which Marriage, as alſo by bis Vitories attained in France, he 
brought great Strength to the Engliſh Nation. | 


Where's Greenwich now, thy El nors Court of late ? 


That faire and goodly Palace of Greenwich , in Kent , was firſt buil- 
ded by that famous Duke : Whoſe rich and pleaſant ſituation might re- 
maine an afſured Monument of bis Wiſedowe , if there were no other me- 
morie of the ſame. 4 


They ſay the Drnides once liued in this Iles 


It ſhould ſeeme , that there were two llands , both of them called Mo- 

na , though now diſtinguiſhed , the one, by the Name of Man, the 0- 
ther , by the Name of Angleſey ; both which , were full of many infer- 
nall Ceremenics : as may appeare by Agricolacs Voyage , made into 
the bithermoſt Man , deſcribed by bis ſonne in law, Cornelius Tacitus. 
And as Superſlition , the Daughter of Barbariſme , and Ignarance ; ſo, a- 
mmf thoſe Noitherly Nations , like as in America , Magiche was moſt 
eſteemed. : 
4 Druidz were the publique Minifters of their Religion, az thoyowly taught in 
all Rites theresf : Their Daftrine concerned the Immortalitie of the Soule, the 
Contempt of Deaih, and all other Points which may conduce to Reſolution , 
Forti:ule,and Magnanimitie : Their aboade was in Groues and Woods, where- 
#pos they haue their Name ©: their Power extended it ſelfe to maſter the Soules 
of Men deceaſed, and to conferre with Ghoſts , and other Spirits , about tbe 
ſucceſſe of Things. | 

Plucarch, in bis profound and learned Diſcourſe of the defe of Oracles , 
vreporteth , That the outmoſt Britiſh yy were the Priſon of 1 wot not what 
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Make HvmrurEy to 
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Demi-gods : But it ſhall not need to ſpeake avy fartber of the Druidz , then 
that which Lucan doth : . 


Et vos barbaricos ricas, moremque finiſtrum 
Sacroruth, Dreide poficis repctiftis ab armis. 


Did not the Heauens her comming in withſtand 2? 


Noting the prodigious and fearefull fignes that were ſcene in England, a little 
befae her comming in : which Elinor expreſſeth in this Epiſtle, as fore-ſhewing 
the Dangers which ſhould enſue vpon this unlucle Marriage. 


The ballowing of the Magicke Inftruments, 


The Infiruments which Bullenbrooke w/ed in bis Coniurations , according 
to the dinelliſh Ceremonies and Cuftomes of theſe vnlawfull Arts , were de- 
dicated at a Mafſe, in the Lodge in Harnſey Parke , by Southwell, Prieft 
of Weſtminſter. : 


Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 


This was one of the Articles that Duke Humpbrey wreed againſt the 
Cardina Beauford , That he confpired the death of Henry the fifth , by 
conmeying a Uillaine inte bu Chamber , which in the Night ſhould haue 
y- »=ogg bim : but what ground of Truth he had for the ſame, 1 leaue is 

jſþute. | ; 


Duke Hymeaurer to Eui 
NOK CoOBHAM, 


Her, whom ſo many doe remember yet; 

&> «© No, no, our Ioyes away like ſhadowes ſlide, 
« But Sorrowes firme in memorie abide ; 
Nay, I durſt anſwere, thou do'ſt nothing leſſe, 
But into Paſſion, vrg'd by thy diſtreſle : 
NoEr'N o r, no, thy Woes, thy Griefe, thy Wrong, - 
Haue in my Breſt beene refident too long. 

Oh, when Report in eu'ry place had fpred, 

My E1'N ok was to SanQuuarie fled, 


NAY thinkes thou ſhouldſt not doubrt,T could forget 


ELinok CoBnuan. 


With curſed ON Lt, andthe Witch of Eye, 
As guiltie of their vile Confpiracie ; 
The dreadfull Spirits when they did inuocate, 
For the Succeſſion, and the Realmes Eftate ; 
When HzNnr1ts Image they in Waxe had wrought, 
By which he ſhould haue to his death beene brought; 
That as his Pifture did conſume away, 
His Perſon fo by Sickneſſe ſhould decay: 
Griefe,that before could ne'r my Thoughts controule, 
That inſtant tooke poſſeſſion of my Soule. 
Ah, would to God I could forget thine Ill! 
As for mine owne, let that infli& me ill ; 
But that before hath taken too ſure hold ; 
Forget it, ſaid I ? would to God I could, 
Of any Woe, if thou haſt but one part, 
I haue the'whole remaining in my Heart ; 
I haue no need,of others Cares to borrow, 
For all T haue, is nothing elſe but Sorrow, 
No, my ſweet Ns 1, thou took'ſt not all away, 
Though thou went'ſt hence, here ſtill thy Woes doe ſtay; 
Though from thy Husband thouwert torc'd to goe, - 
Thoſe {till remaine, they will not leaue him fo : 
No Eyc bewayles my 1ll, moanes thy Diſtreſle, 
Our Griefe's the more, but yet our Debt the lefſe ; 
We owe no Teares, no Mourning dayes are kepr, 
For thoſe that yer for ys haue neuer wept; 
We hold no Obijts, no ſad Exequies, 
Vpon the death-dayes of vnweeping Eyes. 
Alas,good NE L L,what ſhould thy patience moue, 
T*vpbraid thy kind Lord with a forraine loue ? 
Thou might'ſ haue bid all former Ills adue, 
Forgot the old, we haue ſuch ſtore of new. 
Did I omit thy loue to entertaine, 
With mutuall Griefe to anſwere Griefe againe ? 
Or think'ſ{t thou, I vnkindly did forbeare 
To bandie Woe for Woe, and Teare for Teare ? 
Did 1 forget, or careleſſely negle& 
Thoſe ſhewes of Loue,thar Ladies ſo reſpe&? 
In mournefull Blacke was I not ſcene to goe, 
By outward ſignes t'exprefſe my inward Woe ? 
Did I thy loſſe not publiquely lament, 
Nor by my Lookes bewray'd my Diſcontent? 
Is this the cauſe? If this be it, know then, 
© One Griefe conceal'd, more grieuous is then ten: 
If in my Breſt thoſe Sorrowes ſometimes were, . 
And neuer vtt'red, they mult (till be there ; 
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Duke Hy MPHREY to 


And if thou know'ſt, they many were before, 

By time encreaſing, they muit needs be more, 
England to me can challenge nothing lent, 

Let her caſt vp what is receiu'd,what ſpent; 

If 1 her owne, can ſhe from blame be free, 

If ſhe but proue a ſtep-mother to mee ? 

That if I ſhould with that proud Baſtard ftriue, 

To plead for Birth-right my Prerogatiue, 

Be that allow'd, I ſhould nor need to feare ir, 

For then my true Nobilitie ſhould þbeare ir: 


| If Counſell ayd, that France will tell (I know) 


Whoſe Townes lye waſte before the Engliſh Foe, 
When thrice we gaue the conquer'd Frezch the foile 
$ At A oinconrt, at Crauant, and Vernoyle : 

If Faith auaile,theſe Armes did Htn x v hold, 

To clayme his Crowne, yet ſcarſelynine months old : 
If Countries care haue leaue to ſpeake for me, 

Gray hayres in youth my witnefle then may be : 

If peoples Tongues giue ſplendour to my Fame, 

They adde a Title to Duke HyumPuREY's Name: . 
If Toyle at home, French Treaſon, Exeliſh Hate, 
Shall tell my skill in managing the State, 

If forraine Trauell my ſucceſſe may try, 

% Then Flanders, Almainze, Boheme, Burgundie. 

That Robe of Rowe proud BEAvF 0 RD now doth weare, 
In euery place ſuch ſway ſhould neuer bearc ; 

% The Crofier ſtaffe in his imperious Hand, 

To be the Scepter that controules the Land ; 

That home to England, Diſpenſations drawes, 

Which are of power to abrogate our Lawes; 


_And for thoſe Summes the wealthie Church ſhould pay, 
7 Vpon the needie Comminaltie to lay: 


His ghoſtly Counſels onely doc aduiſe, 

% The meanes how LanGLEYEs Progenie may riſe, | 
Pathingyoung Htx & 1s s vnaduiſed wayes, 

A Duke of Yorke from CamBR1D GE Houſe to rayſe, 
Which after may our Title vndermine, J0h 
Grafted ſince Epwar»D,inGavnrTs famous Line, 

Vs of Succeſſion falſely to depriue, 

Which they from Cr a rx nc  fainedly deriue ; 
Knowing the will old CamBR1p GE cuer bore, 

To catch the Wreathe that famous Hr x « x wore : 
WithGRray and ScR 0 © PE when firſt he layd the Plot, 
From vs,and ours,the Garland to haue got ; 

As from the arch-borne MowTiMER to raigne, + 
Whoſe Title GL. xx pov ftoutly did maintaine, 


When 


ELlinokR CoBHan. 
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When the proud PER Cxrts,haughtie Mar c x,and hee 
Had ſhar'd the Land by equall parts, in three, ; 
+ His Prieſthood now ſterne Mows kr ar will reſtore 

To ftirre the fire that kindled was before ;- ; 
Againſt the YoRx15Ts ſhalltheir Clayme aqduance, 

To [teele the point of NoR# oLxts ſurdie Lance, 

Vpon the Brelt of Hamer oRrÞs Iflue bent, 

In juſt reacnge of ancient Baniſhmenr, 

He doth aduile to let our Pris'ner goe, 

And doth inlarge the taithlefle Scorriſh Foe, 

 Giuing our Heires in Marriage, that their Dow's - 

May bring Inuaſion ypon vs and ours. | 

Ambitious SVEFOLKeE ſothe Helme doth guide, 

With BEeavroRDs damned Policies ſupply*d : 

He and the Queene in counſell ſtill conferre, 

How to rayſc him, who hath aduanced her, 

But my dcare Heart, how vyainclj#doe I dreame, 
And flyc from thee, whoſe Sorrowes are my Theame > 
My loue to thee, and Erg/azd thus diuided, 

Which hath the moſt, how hard te be decided ? 
Or thou,or that, ro cenſure I am loth, 

So neere are you, fo deare ynto me both; 

*T wixt that and thee, for equall loue I find, 
Enoland ingratefiill, and my E1*'n ox kind. 

But though my Countrey iultly I reproue, 

Yet 1 for that,negleted haue my loue ; 
Neuerthelefſe,thy HvMmrnrEy'sto thee now, 
As when freſh Beautie triumph'd on thy Brow ; 
As when thy Graces I admired moſt, 

O1 of thy Fauours might the frankly*ſt boaſt : 
Thoſe Beauties were {o infuite before, 

That in abundance I was onely poore 

Of which,though Time hath taken ſome againe, 
I aske no more but what doth yet remaine, 

Be paticnt, gentle Hearr, in thy diſtreſſe, 

Thou art a Princeſle, not a whit the leſſe. 
Whilſt intheſe Breſts we beare abour this Life, 
I am thy Husband, and thou art my Wife. 

Caſt nor thine Eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

But looke on thoſe caft downe as low as we ; 

For ſome of them which proudly pearch ſo hie, 
Ere long ſhall come as low as thou or 1. 

They weepe for Toy, and let vs laugh in Woe, 
We ſhall exchange, when Heau'n will haue it ſo; 
We mourne,and they in after-time may mourne, 
Woe paſt, may once laugh preſent Woe to ſcorne ; | 
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Die Hy MPHREY fo 


And worſe then hath beene, we can neuer taſte, 

Worſe cannot come,then is alreadie paſt ; 

© Inall extremes, the onely depth of ill, 

*© Is that which comforts the afflicted fill, - 
Ah would to God thou could(t thy Griefes deny, 

And on my backe let all the Burthen lye! | 

Or if thou canſt reſfigne, make them mine owne, 

Both in one Carriage to be vadergone, 

Till we againe our tormer Hopes recouer, 

And proſp'rous Times blow theſe Misfortunes ouer; 

For in the thought of thoſe forc-paſled yeeres, 

Some new reſemblance of old Toy appearcs. 

Mutuall our Care, ſo mutuall be our Loue, 

That our Affliction neuer can remoue : 

So reſt in peace, where Peace hath hope to liue, 

Wiſhing thee more then I my felfe can giue. 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
| HisToR1E8, 


Ar Agencourt, at Crauant,and Yernoyle. 


He three famous Battels fought by the Engliſhmen in France : Agin- 

court, by Henry the fifth, againfl the whole Power of France; Crauant, 

fought by Mountacute, Earle of Salisbury, and the Duke of Burgoyne, 
againft the Dolpbin of France , and William Stuart, Conflable of Scotland * 
Vernoyle, fought by Iohn,Duke of Bedford, againſt the Duke of Alanſon, and 
with bin moſt of the Nobilitie of France ; Duke Humphrey an efpeciall Coun- 
ſellor in aw theſe Expeditions. 


Then Flenders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundie. + 


Here remembring the ancient Amitie which in his Embaſſies he bad concluded 
betwixt the King of England, and Sigiſmund, Emperonr of Almaine,drawing 
the Duke of Burgoyne ints the ſame League, giuing himſelfe as am Hoſtage for the 
Duke at Saint Omers, while the Duke came to Calice,to confirme the League : 
With bis many other Imployments to forraine Kingdomes, 


That Crofier ſtaffe in his imperious hand, 


Henry Beauford, Cardizall of Wincheſter, that proud and baughtia Prelate, 
receiued the Cardinals Hat at Calice, by the Popes Legate ; which Dgnitie, Henry 
tbe fifth, his Nephew, forbad bim to take vpon bim, nowing bis baughtie and 
malicious ſpirit, vnJit for that Kobe and Calling. | 


The 


ELINOR COBHAM, 
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The meanes how Langley's Progenie may riſe. 


As willing to ſhew, the. Houſe of Cambridge to be deſcended of Edmund 
Langley , Duke of Yorke, a younger Brother to Tohn of Gann, bis Grand- 
father ( as much as in him lay) to [mother 'the Title that the Yerkiſts made ts 
the Crowne (from Lionel of Clarence, Gaunts elder Brother) by the Daugh- 
ter of Mortimer, 


y 


His Prieſthood now fternc Mowbray doth reftore, 


Noting the ancient Grudge betweene the Houſe of Lancafter aud N orfolke, 
euer ſince Mewbray , Duke of Norfolke, was baxiſhed , for the Accuſation of 
Henry, Duke of Harford ( after that, King of England, Fathey to Duke Hum. 


phrey : ) hich Accuſation, he came as.a Combatant , to. have made good, in - 


the Liſts at Couentry. 
Giuing our Heires in Marriage that their Dow'rs, 


Iames Stuart, Kixg of Scors, having beene long Priſoner in England, was 
releaſed, and tooke. to Wife the Daughter of lohn, Duke of Somerſer, Siſter to 
John, Duke of Somerſer, Neece to the Cardinall, and the Duke of Exceſter, id 
Couin-german remoned to the King : Thu King broke the Oath he bad taken, 
and became after « great Enemie to England, | 
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WILLIAM DELAPOOLE, 


DVKE OF SVFFOLKE, 
TO QVEENE HAR- 
GIRET. 


True ARGVMENT. 


This Duke of Suffolke, W1LL1Aam, to adrance 
A Lady, long below'd of him in France, X 
His Miſtris, MAR GARET,that DukeRAyNERs Child, 


PA Aud MARGARET health fromSvrr oLks Ba- 


N 


Fiue yeres exile were not an houre to me, (niſhment: 
> But that ſo ſoone I muſt depart from thee ; 
Where thou not preſent, it is euer Night, 
All be exil'd,that liue not inthy fight. © 
Thoſe Sauages which worſhip the Sunnes riſe, 
Would hate their God,if they beheld thine Eyes ; 
The Worlds great Light,might'{ thou be ſcene abroad, 
Would at our Noone-ſtead euer make aboad, 
And force the poore Aytipodes to mourne, 
Fearing leſt he would neuer more returne. 
Wer't not for thee, it were my great'ſt Exile, 
Toliue within this Sea-inuiron'd Ile. 
Poo Lts Courage brookesnor limiting in Bands, 
But that (great Queene) thy Sou'raigntic commands: 


+ Our 


__ 


WILLIAM DE-La-PooL x,o&c. 


ron 


* Our Faulcons kind eannotthe Cage indure, 
or Buz.zard-like dothRoope to cu'ry-Lure;. 
Their mounting Brood in open Ayredorh rouc, 
Nor will with Crowes be coup'd within a Groue. 
We all doe breathe vpon this Earthly Ball, 

Likewiſe one Heau'n incompaſſerh vs all, 

©<© No Baniſhmeat can be to him aſlign'd, 

© Who doth retaine a true-refolued Mind. 

© Man in himſelfe a little World doth beare, 

*© His Soule the Monarch,cuer ruling there : 

© Where-cuer then his Body doth remaine, 

<« He isa King, that in himſelfe doth raigne ; 

« And neuer Cd Fortunes hot'ſt Alarmes, 

<< That beares againſt her Patience for his Armes. 

$ This was the meane proud Warwick did inuenr, 
To my diſgrace, at Leiſter Parlement, 

<2 That onely I,by yeelding vp of Maine, 

& Should cauſe the loſle of fertile Aquitaine, 

3 With the baſe vulgar ſort to winne {ag fame, 

To be the Heire of good Duke HvmPparEYES Name: 
And ſo by Treaſon ſpotting my pure Blood, FEY 
Make this a meane to _ the NEv1rT s Brood, 

+ With SALSBVvRY, his vile ambitious Sire, -'. 3 
$& In Yor xEs ſteme Breſt kindling long hidden fire ;* 
% By CLARENCE Title working to ſupplant 

<$ The Eagle Ayrie of great To u x of Gawnr- 

And to this end did my Exile conclude, 

Thereby to pleaſe the raſcall Multitude; 

&% Vrg'd by theſe enuious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
Crying reuenge for the Protectors death; 
Thar fince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 
By me,of force, he muſt be murthered. 

$ If they would know who rob'd him of his Life, 

2+ Lethim call bome Dame ELix or, his Wite, 
<2 Who with a Taper walked in a Sheer, 
* Tolight herſhame at Noone through Lozdor Street ; 
+ And let her bring her Necromanticke Booke, 


X Thar foule Hag IoRDan,Hvn,&BvrilienBsROOXE, 


+ And let them call the Spirits from Hell againe, 
To know how Hv 1 Pm REy dy'd,and who ſhall raigne, 
FX Fortwentie yceres, and haue I ſcru'd in Fraxce, 


+ Againſt great CHaR LES, and Baſtard Ox rfxAaNnCE,- 


And ſeene the ſlzughter of a World of Men, 

Vi&orious now, as hardly conquer'd then ? 

3 And haueT ſcene Yernoyla's batfull Fields, 

Srrew d with ten thouſand Helmes,ten thouſand Shields, 


Bb 2 Where 
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Where famous Bepr oRD did ourforwne trie, 
Or France, or Exugland,; for the Vitorie? 
The ſad inueſting of ſoa many Townes, 
Scor'd on my Breſt in honourable Wounds ; 
When MovnTtacvrz,and TaLBorof much-Name, 
Vnder my Enfigne both firſt wonne their Fame : 
In Heat and Cold all thefe haue I indur'd, Wy 
To rowze the French, within their Walls immur'd ; 
Through all my Lite, theſe Perils hauc I paſt, 
And now to fecare a Baniſhment at laſt ? 

Thou know'it how I(thy Beautie to aduance) 
For thee, refus'd the /nfunta of France, | 
Brake the Contract Duke Hy wi pu rt y firſt did make 
Twixt HENRY and the Princefſle AR MINACKE: 
Onely that here thy preſence I might gaine, 
I gaue Duke Ray NE R,Avion,Mawms,and Maine ; 
Thy peereleſſe Beautie for a Dowerto bring, 


As of it ſelte ſufficient for a King: 


$ And from Amnmerle withdrew my Wailike Pow'rs, 
And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt to Towrs, 

& Th'Embaſſadours for Truce to entettaine, 

* From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungarie,and Spaine : 
And to the King relating of thy ſtorie, . 

My Tongue flow'd with ſuch plenteous Oratorie, 
As the report by ſpeaking did indite, 

Begetting ſtill more rauiſhing delight. | 

And when my Speech did ceaſe (as telling all) 

My Looke ſhew'd more, that was Angelicall; 

And when I breath'd againe, and pawſed next, 

I left mine Eyes dilating on the Text : 

Then comming of thy Modeſtie to tell, 

In Mufickes Numbers my Voyce roſe aud fell; 
And when I came to paint thy glorious tile, ; 
My ſpeech in greater Cadences to file, 

$ By true deſcent to weare the Diadem 

% Of Naples, Cicill, and Jeruſalem, 

As from the Gods thou didit deriue thy Birth, 

If thoſe of Heauen could mix with theſe of Earth; 
Gracing each Title that I did recite, | 
With ſome mellifluous pleaſing Epithite : 

Nor left him not, till he for loue was ficke, 


| Beholding thee in my ſweet Rhetoricke. 


A Fiftecnes Taxc- in Fraxce I freely ſpent, 
In Triumphs,at thy Nuptiall Tournament; 
And ſolemniz'd thy Marriage in a Gowne, 
Valu'd at more then was thy Fathers Crowne ; 


And 


to Oneene Man Garner. 


Lmaa——__— 


And onely {triuing how to honour thee, 
Gaue to my King what thy loue paue to mee. 
Judge if his kindneſſe hauenor:power to moue, ' 
Who for his louesfake gaue away his loue. 


Had he,which once the Prrzexo Greece did bring, 


(Of whom, th'old Poets long:agoed1d fing) 

$$ Scene thee for Exg/and but tmbark'd ar Deepe, 
Would ouer-boord -hauc caſt his-goldenSheepe, 
As too vnworthy Ballaſt tobe thought, ; 

To peſter roome; with ſuch perfe@ion fraught; 

The brinic Seas, which faw theiShip infold thee, 
Would vault vp tothe Harches jrobehold thee, 
And falling backethemſtlues in thronging ſmother, 
Breaking for griefe;enuying one another 2 

When the proud Barke, for ioythy fleps to feele, 


Scorn'd that the Brack ſhould kiſfe her furrowing Keele, 


And trick'd in all her Flags, herfclfe ſhe braues, 
Cap'ring for ioy ypon the filuer Waurs ; 
When like a Bull from the Phericiar Strand;-- 
Iovs with Ev x 0? a raſhinp'from the Land, 
Vpon the Boſome'of the Mainedoth ſcud,''). 
And with his Swanniſh Breſt cleauing the Floud,; 
Tow'rd the faire Fields, vpon the other fide, 
Beareth AGEN OR S ioy, Phericia's pride : 
All heauenly Beauties ioyne themſclues in one, 
To ſhew their glorie in thine Eye alone; 
Which,when it rurmeth that celeſtiall Bafl, »-:-r 
A thouſand ſweet ſtarres riſe, a thouſand fall. 
Who iuſtly ſaith, mine, Baniſhmentrto bee, 
When onely France for my recourſe is free? 
To view the Plaines, where I haue ſeene ſo oft 
Englands viRorious Engines rays'd aloft; 
When this ſhall be'a comfort in my way, 
To ſee theplace, where I may boldly ſay, 
Here mightic BED o Rv forth the Vaward led, 


Here TaLB0rT charg'd,and here the Frexchmes fled, 


Here with our Archers valiant ScaLEs did lye, 
Here ſtood the Tents of famous WiLLovGusBy, 


Here MovNTACVvTE rang'd his vnconquer'd Band, 


Here march'd we out,and here we made a ſtand. 

| Wharſhould we fit to mourne and pricue all day, 
For that which Time doth eas'ly take away? 

What Fortune hurts, let Suff*rance onely heale, 

«© No wiſedome with Extremities to deale. 

To know our ſclues to come of humane Birth, 
Theſe ſad Affliftions croſſe vs here on Earth. 
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W1iLL1AM DE-La-PooOLE 


forced to exile bim for fiue yeercs. 


Duke Rayners dawghter, the Ladie Margaret , whom be eſpouſed for m_ 


A puniſhment from the eternall Law, 

To make vs ſtill of Heau'nto ftand in awe. 

© Invains we prize that at ſodeare a rate, 

«© Whoſe long'|t aſſurance beare's a Minutes date, 

© Why ſhould we idly talke of-our Intent, 

© When Heau'ns Decree no-Counſell can preuent ? 

«© When our fore-ſight not poſſibly can ſhunne 

© That which the Fates determine ſhall be done. 

Hrn Ry bath Power, and may my Life depoſc, 

Mine Honout's mine, that none hath power toloſe. 
Then be as cheerefull (beautious Royall Queene) 

As in the Court of Fraxce weofthaue beene; 

$ As when arriu'd in Porcheſters faire Road, 

(Where,for our comming, Hen m v made aboad) . 

When in mine Armes I brought thee ſafe to Land, 

And gaue my Loue toHrnR1ts Royall Hand: 

The happie Houres we paſſed with the-King 

At faire South-hampron,long in banqueting; 

With ſuch content as lodg'din HENR 1s s. Breſt, 

When he to Loydon brought thee from the Welt, 

Through golden Cheape, when he in Pompe did ride 

To Weſtminſter, to entertaine his Bride. 


Re mm 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORIE. 


Our Faulcens kind cannot the Cage endurc. 


E alludes, in theſe Ferſes, to the Faulcon , which was the ancient Dt« 
wice of the Pooles , comparing the greatneſſe and haughtineſſe of hi 
ſpirit to the nature of this Bird, TS. 


This was the meanc proud 7arwicke did inuent, 
To my diſgrace, &C. 


The Commons, at thi Parliament, through Warwickes meanes, accuſed Suf- 
folke of Treaſon, and wrged the Accuſation ſo vehemently , that the King waz 


7 
2 


Thar onely I, by yeelding vp of Maine, 
Should be the loſſc of terrile Aquitaine. 


The Duke of Suffolke being ſent into France , to conclude a Peace, choſe 


to Oueene ManGanerT. 


Lo —— ——_— 


the ſixt ; deliuering for ber, to her Father, the Countries of Aniou and Main, 
and the Citie of Mauns. whereupon the Earle of Arminach ( whoſe Daugbter 
was before promiſed to the King ) ſeeing bimſelfe to be deluded, cauſed all the 
Engliſhmen to be expulſed Aquitaine, Gaſcoyne, and Guyne. 


Wirth the baſe valgar ſore to winne him fame, 
To be the Heire of good Duke Hampbreyes name. 


Thi Richard, that was called the great Earle of Warwicke,whex Duke Hum- 
phrey was dead, grew int exceeding great fauour with the Commons. 


Wirh Saluburie, his vile ambitious Sire, 

In Yorkes fterne Breſt kindling long hidden fire, 
By Clarence Title working to ſupplant 

The Eagle-Ayric. of great Iobn of Gaunt. 


Richard Plantaginer, Dxke of Yorke, in the time of Henry the ſixt, claymed 


the Crowne (being aſſified by this Richard Neuill, Earle of Salisburie, and 
Father to the great Kayle of Warwicke, who fauoured exceedingly the Houſe of 
Yorke) in open Parliament , as Heire to Lionel, Dake of Clarence, the 
third ſonne of Edward the third, making bus Title by Anne his Mother , wife 
zo Richard, Earle of Cambridge, ſonne to Edmund of Langley, Duke of 
Yorke : Which Anne was Daughter to Roger Morcimer, Earle of March ; 
which Roger was Sonne and Heire ts Edmund Mortimer, that married the La- 
die Philip, Daughter and Heire to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the third ſonne 
of King Edward : to whom the Crowne, after, King Richard the Seconds 
Death, lineally deſcended, he dying without Tſſue ; and not to the Heives of ths 
Duke of Lancafter , that was younger Brother to tbe Duke of Clarcnce. 
Hall. cape. Tit. Yor. & Lanc. | 


Vrg'd by theſe enuious Lords ro ſpend their breath, 
Calling reuenge on the ProteQors death. | 


Humphrey, Duke of Gloceſter, and Lord Proteflor, in the fiue and twentieth 


yeere of Henry the ſixt, by the meanes of the Þucene, and the Duke of Suffolke, 


was arreſted by the Lord Beaumont, at the Parliament holden at Berry, and the - 


ſame Night after murihered in his Bed. 


IF they would know who rob'd him,&c, To thu Verſe, 
To know how Humpbrey dy'd, and who ſhall raigne, 


In theſe Verſes be ieſts at the ProteFirs Wife , who ( being accuſed and 
conuifled of Treaſon , becauſe with lohn Hun, « Prieft , Roger Bullen- 
brooke, « Necromancer, and Margeric lordan, caſted the Witch of Eye, ſbee 
bad conſulted by Sorcerie to kill the King )*was adindged to perpetuall Priſon 
”n = Ile' of Man , aud ts doe Penance openly , in three publique places in 
London, 


For twentie yeeres, and baue I ſerw'd in Fraxce? 


In the fixt yeere of Henry the fixt, the Duke of Bedford being deceaſed, then 
Lieutenant Generall, and Regent of France; this Duke of Suffolke was promo- 


ted to that Dignitie , having the Lord Talbot , Lord Scales, and the Lord . 


Mounraguee , ts «fiſt him. 
p61 Againſt 
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| Apgainſt.great Charles, and Baſtard Orleance ? 


This was Charles the [euenth, who aftey the death of Henry the fifth, obtained 
the Crewne of France, and recouered againe much of that his Father bad loft. 
Baſiard Orleance was ſonne to the Duke of Orleance , begotten of the Lord 
Cawnies Wife, preferred bighly to many notable Offices, becauſe be being a moſt 
valiant Captaine, was a continuall Enemie to the Engliſhmen , dayiy infefting 
them with diners IAChtfienss 


And haue 1 icene Pernoyla's barfull Fields, 


Vernoyle # that noted place in France, where the ereat Battell was fought 


_ in thebegimuing of Henry the ſixt his raigne, where the moſt of the Fiench Chi- 


ualrie were oucrcome by the Duke of Bedford. 


. And from Ammerle withdrew my Warlike Powers. 


Aumerle # that firong defenced Towne in France , which the Duke of Suf« 
folke got, after foure and twentie great Aſſaults giuen unto it, 


And came my ſelfc in perſon firſt ro Towrs, 
Th'Embaſſadouurs for Truce to intertaine, 
From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungarie, and Spaine, 


Tours z a Citie ix France, built by Brutus , as be came into Britaine: 
where, iu the one and twentieth yeere of the raigne of Henry the ſixt, was ap= 
pointed a great Diet to be kept , whither came Embaſſadaurs of the Empire , 
Spaine, Hungaric, aud Denmarke, to intreat for a perpetuall Peace t0 be made 
betweene the tws Kings of England and France. | 


By true deſcent to weare the Diadem = 
Of Naples, Cicill, and Ieruſalem. 


Rayner,Duke of Aniou, Father to Dueene Margaret,called himſelfe King of Na- 
ples,Cicily , and Icruſalem,hawing the Title alone of the Kjng of thoſe Countries. 


A Fifreenth Taxe in France I freely ſpent. 
The Duke of Suffolke, after the Marriage concluded betweene King Henry 


end Margaret, Daughter to Duke Rayner , asked in open Parliament a wouls 
Fificenth, to fetch ber into England. 


Scene thee for England bur imbarqu'd at Deepe. 


Deepe # 4 Towne in France, bordering von the Sea,where the Duke of Suf- 
folke, with Oucene Margaret, tooke ſhip for England. _ 


As when arriu'd itn Porcheſter faire Road, * 


Porchefter, a Hauen Towne in the South-Weſt part of England , where the 
King tarried, expefting the Ducenes arrixall ; whom from thence he conneyed :0 


South-hawpron, 5 
Queene 
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HO Har news({weetPooLz look'tthou 
OVA? But like the toling of _ dolefull Bel one Lina "= 
FS Bidding the Deaths-man to prepare the Graite > 
ExpeR from me no other newes to haue, + 
My Breſt, which once was Mirth imperiall Throne, 
' Avaſt and deſart Wildernefſe is growne : | 
| Like that cold Region, from the World remore, 
On whoſe breeme Seas the Icie Mountaines flote 
Where thoſe poore Creatures, baniſh'd-from the big, 
Doe live impris'ned in cominuall Night. 
No Obie& greets my Soules internall Eyes; 
But diuinations of ſad Tragedies 
And Care takes yp her ſolitarie Inne, | 
Where Youth and Toy their Court did once begin... 
As in September, when our Yeere reſignes - 
The glorious Sunne to the cold Wat'rie Signes, 
Which through the Clouds lookes on the Earth in ſcorne 'E 
 Thellittle Bird, t to ſalute the Morne, 

Vpon the naked B ranches ſets her foot, 

The Leaues then lying dn the moſhe Root, 

And there a filiy chiripping doth keepe, -. 

As though ſhe faine would fing, yet Fine would weepe, 
Prayſing faire Summer, that too ſoone is gone, = 

Or {ad for Winter, too faſt comming on: 

In this ſtrange plight I mourne for thy d depart, 

Becauſe that Weeping catinot eaſe my Heart. 

Now to our aid, who ftirres the neighb'ring Kings ? 
Or who from France a Puliſant Armie brings? | 
Who moues the Norman to abct our Watre ? 

+ Or brings i in BvxGOoYNEs toaid LANCASTER? 
% Whoin the North our lawfull Clayme commends, 


To winne vs Credit with our yaliant Friends? 
Cc To 
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To whom ſhall I my ſecret Griefes impart, ' 

Whoſe Breſt ſhall be the Cloſer of my Heart? ____ 
' Theadicient Ht. oz fame thou dot reuiue, 7 

As from all them thy felfe thou did(t deriue: 

Nature,by thee, both gaue and taketh all, 

AloneinPo o Lt ſhe was tgoprodigall; 

Of fo ditiine-and rich a temper wrought, © 

As Heau'n farthee PerfeCtions depth had ſought. 

Well knew King Hzn x v what heppleaded for,” 


When he choſe thee to be his Orator ; 


Whoſe Angell-cye, by pow'rfull influence, 

Doth vtter more then humane'Eloquence : 

That if againe I o vt would his Sports haue try'd, 

He in thy ſhape himſclfe would onely hide; 

Which in his loue might be of greaterpow'r, 

Then was his Nymph, his Flame, his Swan, his Shbw'r, 
& To that allegeance Yor xt was bound by Oath, © 


 % ToHrNnxrits Heires, for ſafetie of ys both $<'\ 


$* Nolonger now he meanes Record ſhall beare it, 
F He will diſpenſe-with Heau'n, and will vnſweare it; 
He that's in all the Worlds blacke finnes forlorne, : * 
Is carelefſe now how oft he be forſworne ; - | 
And here of late his Title hath ſet downe, 


+ By which he makes bis Clayme vnto our Crowne,” TE 


And now I heare his hatefult Ducheſle chats, 

And rips vp their Deſcent vnto her Brats, 

And blefſeth them as Exg/ands lawfull Heires, 

And tells them, that our Diademe is theirs 2. *. '- 
And if ſuch hap her Goddeſſe Fortune bring, - fit? 
$ If three Sonnes faile, ſhee'le make the fourth a King, ' 
3 He that's ſo like his Dam, her youngeſt D1 cx, I 
4 Thar foulc,ill-fauour'd, crooke-back'd Stigmatick, 

+ Thar like a Carkaſſe ft6lne out of a Tombe, f; 

FH Came the wrong way out of his Mothers Wombe, 


- % With Tecth-in's Head, his paſſage to haue torne, 
. * As though begot an Age ere he was borne. . 


Who now will curbeproud Y o kx x £,when he ſhall riſe? ' 
Or arme our Right againſt his Enterpriſe; | | 
To crop that Baftard Weed,which dayly growes,. 

+ Tooucr-ſhadow our Vermilion Roſe? + 

$ Or who will muzzle chat ynruly Beare, 
Whoſe preſence ſtrikes our peoples Hearts with feare ? 
Whilſt on his knees this wretched King is downs, 

To ſaue them labour, reaching at his Crowne, 

Where like a mounting 'Cedar,he ſhould beare 

His plumed Top aloft into the ayre ; 
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And let theſe Shrubs fit ynderneath his Shrowds, 

Whilſt in his armes he doth imbrace the Clowds. 

O, that he ſhould his Fathers Right inherit, 

Yet be an Alien to that __— Spirit ! 

How were thoſe Pow'rs diſpers'd,or whither gone, 

Should ſympathize in Generation ? 

Or what oppoſed Influence had force, 

So much Yabuſe and Urer Natures courſe 3 

« All other Creatures follow after kind, 

< But Man alone doth not beget the Mind, 
& My Daiſie flower,which erſt perfum'd the ayre, | 

Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weare, 

Now in the duſt lyes trodden'on the ground, 

And with YoRxEs Garlands cu'ry one is crown'd : 

When now his Riſing waits on our Decline, 

And in our Setting, he begins to ſhine ; 

Now inthe Skies that dreadfull Comet waues, 

+ And who be Starrcs, but Waxwicks bearded Staues ? 

And all thoſe Knees which bended once ſo low, | 

Grow ſtiffe,as though they had forgot to bow; 

And none, like them, purſue me with deſpite, 

Which moſthaue-cry'd, God ſaue Queene MAR GARIT Ks 
When Fame ſhall brute thy Baniſhment abroad, 

The YoRrx1s T's Faction then will lay on load; 

And when ir comes once to our Weſterne Coaſt, . 

O,how that Hag,Dame Er 1n ok, will boaſt ! 

And labour ſtraight, by all the meanes ſhe can, 

To be call'd home our of the Ile of Mar - 

' To which T know Great WA Rwi c x will conſent, 

To hauec it done by A& of Parlament, | 

That to my Tecth my Birth ſhe may defie, 

 Slandring Duke RayntR with baſe Beggerie ; 

The onely way ſhe could deuiſe to grieuc me, : 

Wanting ſweet Sv F F © LK E,which ſhould moſt relicue me, 
And from that Stocke doth ſprout another Bloome, 

* A Kentiſh Rebell,a baſc ypſtart Groome; © 

%& And this is he the White-Roſe mult preferre, | 

% By CLarENCs Daughter,match'd with MonT1MERs. 

Thus by Yor «ss meanes, this raſcall Peſant,Cap£, 

Muſt in all haſte PranTAGINET bemade: 

For that ambitious Duke ſets all on worke, 

To ſound what Fricnds affe& the Clayme of Yor xs, 

Whilſt he abroad doth practiſe to command, 

X And makes vs weake, by ftrengttfning Ireland ; 

More his owne power {till ſeeking to increaſe, 


Then for KingHenK1ts good,or Englands Peace, 
| Cc 2 t Great 
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& Great WINCHESTER vntimely is deceas'd, 
That more and more my Woes ſhould be increas'd. 
BE Avr 0RD, whole ſhoulders proudly bare yp all 
The Churches Prop, that famous Cardinall, 
The Commons (bent to Miſchicfe) neuer let, 
& With France Cvpbraid that valiant SoMmERSET, 
Rayling in Tumulrs on his Souldiers loſſe ; | 
Thus all goes backward, crofſe comes after croſle : 
And now of late, Duke HyumParEey's old Allies, 
With baniſh'd Er'nom s baſe Accomplices, 
Attending their Reuenge, grow wond'rous Crouſe, . 
And threaten Death and Vengeance to our Houſe ; 
And1I alone the laſt poore remnant am, 
4 Tiindure theſe ſtormes with wofull By cxinGnan. 
I pray thee,P © o LE,haue care how thou do'lt paſſe, 
Neuer the Sea yet halfe ſo dang'rous was; f 
$ And one fore-told, by Water thou ſhould'ſt die, 
(Ah! foule befall that foule Tongues Propheſie) 
Yer] _—_ am troubled in my Dreames, | 
That I doe ſee thee toſs'd in dang'rous Streames; 
And oft-times ſhipwrack'd,caft vpon the Land, 
And lying breathlefſe on the queachy Sands 
And oft in Viſions ſee thee inthe Night, 
Where thou ar Sea maintain'ſt a dang'rous Fight, 
And with thy proued Target and thy Sword, 
Bear'ſt backe the Pyrate which would come aboord, 
Yet be not angry,that I warne thee thus, 
<« The trueſt loue is moſt ſuſpitious. | 
Sorrow doth vtter what it ſtill doth grieue : | 
But Hope forbids vs,Sorrow to belecue; 
And in my counſell yet this comfort is, 
It cannot hurt, although I thinke amiſle : 
Then liue in hope, in Triumph to returne, 
When cleerer Dayes ſhall leaue in Clouds to mourne. 
But ſo hath Sorrow girt my Soule about, 
That that word Hope (me thinkes) comes ſlowly out; 
The reaſonis, I know it here would reſt, | 
Where it might ſtill behold thee in my Breſt, 
Farewell, ſweet Poo LE, faine more I would indite, 
But that my Teares doe blot what I doe write, 


Cc Anno- 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TokIE. 


Or brings in Burgoyze to aid Lancaſler. 
Hilip, Duke of Burgoync, and h# ſoune , were alwayes great Fauourites 
| 07 *#he Houſe of Lancaſter ; howbeit, they often diſſembled both with 
Lancaſter and Yorke. 


Whozin the North, our lawfull Clayme commends, 
To winne vs Credite with our valianc Friends ? 


The chiefe Lords of the North parts, in the time of Henry the ſext, withſtood 
the Duke of Yorke at hu Kiſing, giuing him two great Ouerthrowes. 


To thar Allegeance, Torke was bound by Oath, 
To Henries Heires, for ſafetie of vs both; 

No longer now he meanes Records ſhall beare it, 
He will diſpcaſe with Heauen, and will vaſweare it. 


The Duke of Yorke, at the death of Henry the fifth, and at this Kings Co- 
ronation , tooke bis Oath , to be irne ſubieft to him and bis Heires far eger © 
but afterward diſpenſing therewith , claymed the Crowne , as his rightfull ayd 
prope# Inheritance. | = 4 


If rhree ſonnes fayle,ſhee'le make the fourth a King. - 


The Duke of Yorke had foure ſonnes ; Edward, Earle of March, that 
afterward was Duke of Yorke, and King of England, when be bad de- 
poſed Henry the fixt ; and Edmund, Earle of Rutland, ſlaine by the Lord 
Clifford, at the Battel/ at Wakefield ; and George, Duke of Clarence, 
that was murthered in the Tower ; ayd. Richard , Duke of Glouceſter, 
who was ( after be had murthered his Brothers ſonnes) King, by the Name 
of Richard the third, 


He that's ſo like his Dam, her youngeſt Dick, 
Thar foule ill-fauour'd crook-back'd Stigmatick, ec. 
Till this Verſe, As though begot an age, ec. * 


This Richard” ( whom ivoxically ſhe here calls Dick ) that, by Treaſon, afzer 
the murther of his Nephewes, obtained the Crowne, was a Max low of ſiature, 
crooke-back'd , the left ſhoulder much higher then -the- right', and of a 
very crabbed and ſowre Countenance : His Mother could not be deliucred of 
bim ; bee was borne Toathed , and with his Feet forward, contrarie jo the 
courſe of Native. | | __ 


To oner-ſhaddow our Vermilion Roſe. 


The Red Roſe was the Badge of the Houſe of Lancaſter , and the White 
| | Roſe, 
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Ozeene MARGARET tO 


Roſe, of Yorke ; which, by the Marriage of Henry the ſeventh with Elizabeth, 
indubitate Heire of the Houſe of Yorke, was happily united. 


Or who will mrzzle that ynruly Beare ? 


The Barle of Warwicke, the ſetter vp and puller downe of Kings, gaue for bu 
Armes the White Beare rampant, and the Ragged Staffe. 


My Daific flower, which crft perfum'd the ayre, 
Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weare, 
Now in the duft lycs, ec, 


The Daiſie in French x called Margarite , which was Ducene Marga- 
rerts Badge ; wherewithall the Wobilitie and Chizalrie of the Land , at her 
ferſt Arrinall , were ſo delighted , that they wore it in their Hats , in to- 


hen of Honour, 


And whobeftarres ,but Farwicks bearded ſtaues? 


The ragged, or bearded Staffe » Was & part of the Armes belonging to the 
Earledome of Warwicke, 


Sland'ring Duke Rayner with baſe Beggerie. 


Rayner , Duke of Aniou , called himſelfe King of Naples , Cicile, 
and Jeruſalem , who had nejther Inberitance , nor received any Tribute 
from thoſe Parts , aud was not able, at the Marriage of the Dncene, 
at his owne Charges, ts ſend her into England , though hee gaue no 
Dower with her : Which, by the Ducheſſe of Glouceſter , was ofien, in diſ- 
grace, ceft in ber Teeth, | 


A Kentiſh Rebell, a baſe vpſtarr Groome. | 


This was Tack Cade, which cauſed the Kentiſh Men to vebell, in the 
Fight and twentieth yeere of King Hefiry the ſixt. 


And this is he the White Roſe muſt preferre, 
By Clarence Daughter match'd to Mortimer, 


This Tack Cade, inftrufed by the Duke of Yorke, pretended to be 
deſcended from Mortimer , which married Ladie Philip , Daughter to the 
Dwke of Clarence. 


And makes vs weake, by trengrhaing 1relaxd. 


The Duke of Yorke being made Deputie of Ireland , firſt there began 
is prafiliſe bis long pretended purpoſe , and flrengthening himſelfe by all 
meanes poſſible , that hee might , at his returne into England , by open 
Warre , clayme that , which ſo long before bee had prinily gone about ts 


Great 


td. 


WILLIAM DE-La-PooOLE. 


Great Wincheſter vntimely is deceas'd. 


} 

Henry Beauford, Biſhop. and Cardinal of Wincheſter, ſonne to Tohn.of 
Gaunt, begot ia bis age, was « proud and ambitious Prelate, fauouring mightily ©, 
_ the Queene and the Duke of Suffolke, continually heaping vp innumerable Trea- 
{ure, in hope to haus beene Pope, as bimſeife on bu Death-bed confeſſed. 


- With France rvpbraid the valiant- Somerſet, 


. Edmund, Duke of .Somerſer, in the foure and twentieth yeere of Henry the 
fixt , was made Regent of France , and:ſent ints Notmandie , -to defend the 
Engliſh Territories againſf the French Inuaſions : but in ſbort time be loſt all 
thac King Henry the fifth wonne ;' jor which cauſe, the Nobles end Commons 
exer after hated bim. : | | , : 


Tindure theſe ftormes with wofull Buckingham. 
Humphrey, Duke of Buckingham , "was 4 great Fauourite of the Dueenes 
Fattion, in the time of Henry the ſixt. « | 
And one fore-told, by Warer thou ſhould@ ic, 3s 02 


The Fitch of Eye received ayfwere from ber Spirit, That the Duke of Suffolke 
ſhould tehe heed of Water : Which the Dneene fore-warnes him of, as remembring 


the witches Propheſie ; which afterwards came to paſſe. 


\ Þ 


FINIS. 


NR IN CIR 


CRAYIDC LEEDS WH OT IE VI In; 


mn arena 


Fara -. 
a nn 4 


inns AND AS EIS 


"2 a my 
2 ——rfutmmmeSnommonr SL wane oo o a 
rr In Sn OSS 
CT ED een Eres ee En ns 


IE IPENASOTINNS —_ DOIII Re nes 

TT — TRL 
AERIE 2 —_ 
G GM —— ” erm - II 


FIY EAN COT 


—> - a £244 - wh Bm KACIROR - Bn” DER an yrs _ 
ED IDEA na. "Woot 4 Mp... Mo. ls nd, 26D CE AE bs a a 


tat 
CR o—_Y 


ns 


> mn wa rt 


DT, SEL) ; <A 


Ire. 


WD2 =, a= UA 22. C — PEE IONESD 
————4.>4. amo. a LE IIS _— — — — ——  — 


0-2." - 


nk 6 —- = iP 5 
De inthe mmm rn TI Pry 
us F SER c 


OO OS AGEL LH SR. nag 


ee eee i EE ER ES 


RE eee ee Ge ads eh A AC R, Fe ior nn? 


ERIE *; Et he_ 
DT PR . EY __ —_— 
— - 1 Na, nas wg ——_——_—— 
=> —_ Ps qa Re: . 
Can Cr onnm mann EE ma TIC Tr yn ng " 
- As 2: x0 nar Ge: ih 
. 


4 = " 
Pg te ar EE OY 


ESE See EIS 2 I neee) ene ee nes ee. ee net 
- oem 


nmr oem adn no angny ont array reg 

Ry 

_ ———— —_ 
I nn GS...” 


_ FE ET WOT I _— 
= Yn INES rs rea A We 
”: _ 


' FOVRTH TO MIS 
TRES SHORE. 


Py —_— 


{ Twaz AxGvmMenrt. 


EpwaRrD the Fourth bewitch'd with the Report 
Of Miſtres Sm © R E,7eſounded through his Cours ; 
Steales to the Citie in a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 

' To view that Beantie, whoſe tranſpiercing Eyes 
Had ſhot ſo many : which did ſo conten © 
The amorous King, that inſtantly he ſent ; 

| Theſe Lines to her, whoſe Graces did allure him ; | 
Whoſe Anſwere backg,doth of her lone aſſure him. 


O thee; the fairſt that cuer breath'd this ayre, 

+ From Exgl/iſh Eywa  v,to thee faireſt faire 

Ah,would to God thy Title were no more, 

That no remembrance might remaine of SuoRE,. 

To countermaund a Monarchs high defire, | 

And barre mine Eyes of what they moſt admire ! 

O,why ſhould Fortune make the Citie proud, 

To giue that more,then is the Court allow'd ? 

Where they (like Wretches) hoord it vp to ſpare, 

And doe ingrofle it, avthey doe their Ware. 
When Fame firſt blaz'd thy Beautie here in Court, ' 

Mine Eares repuls'd it,as a light Report : : 

Bur when mine Eyes ſaw what mine Earc had heard, 

They thought Report too niggardly had ſpar'd; 

And ftrucken dumbe with wonder,did but mutter, 

Concciuing more then it had words to vtter. 

Then thinke of what thy Husband is poſleſt, | 

WhenlI maligne the Wealth wherewith hee's bleſt ; 


"as. 


«© When 


ext 


EDWARD the fourth to Miſtres Suors. 


« When much abundance makes the needie mad, 
«© Who hauing all, yet knowes not what is had; 
<© Into Fooles Boſomes this good fortune creepes, 


« And Summes come in,whilſt the baſe Miſer {leepes, 


If now thy Beautic be of-ſuch-eſteeme, - 
Which all of ſo rare excellencie deeme:; 
What would ip-be,and prized at what rate, 
Were it adorned with a Kingly State ? 
Which being now bur in ſo meane a Bed, 
Is like an vn-cut Diamond in Lead, 
Erc it be {et in ſome high-prized-Ring, 
Or garniſhed with rich enamelling ; 
We ſee the beautie of the Stone is ſpilr, 
Wanting the gracious Ornament of Gilt, 

+ When firſt attraRted by thy heauenly Eyes, 
I came to lee thee ina ſtrange Diſguiſe, 
Paſſing thy Shop,thy Husband call 4 me backe, 
Demanding what rare Iewell I did lacke. 
I want (thought I) One that I dare'not craue, 
And One (I ſcare) thou wilt not ket-me haue : 
He calls for Caskets forth, and ſhewes me ſtore ; - 
But yet I knew he had one Iewell-more, 
And deadly curlt him,that he did deny ir, 
That I might not for Loue or Money buy it. 
O,might I come aDiamond to buy, 
That had bur ſuch a Luftre as thine Eye, 


Would not my Treaſure ſerue,my Crowne ſhould goe, 


If any Iewell conld be prized ſo! 

An Agat, branched with thy bluſhing traines, 

A Saphire,but ſo azur'd as thy veines; 

My Kingly Scepter onely ſhould redeeme it, - 

At ſuch a price if Indgement could eſteeme it. 
How fond and fſenſelefle be thoſe Strangers then, 

Who bring in Toyes,to pleaſe the Exg/ih men? 

T ſmile to thinke, how fond th*7ralians are , 

To iudge their artificiall Gardens rare ; 

When London in thy Checkes can ſhew them heere 

Roſes and Lillies growing all the yeere : 

The Portugall,chat onely hopes to win, 

By bringing Stones from farthelt /»4ia 1n; 


When happic SH ORE can bring them forth a Gitle, | | 


Whole Lips be Rubies,and her Teeth be Pearle. 
$ How filly is the Polander and Dave, __ 
$& To bring vs Cryſtall from the frozen Maine ? 
When thy cleare Skins tranſparence doth ſurpaſle 
Their Cryſtall,as the Diamond doh —_ 
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EDwanrD the fourth 


The fooliſh French, which bring in Traſh and Toyes, 
To turne our Women,Men,our Girles'to Boyes, © 
When with what Tyre thou do'lt thy felf& adore, 
That for a Faſhion onelyſhall be worne ; 
Which though'it were a Garment but'ef Haire, 
More rich then Robe that euer Empreſfe ware. * 
Me thinkes thy Husbandtakes his'marke ayyri abate) 
To ſet his Plate to ſale, whenthou art by; = - 
When they which doe thy'/Angellocks behold, 
As the baſe Droſſe, doe but reſpc& his Gold, 
And wiſh one Haire, before that mathe Heape, - 
And but one Locke, before the Wealth of Cheape - 
And for no cauſe elſe hold we Gold ſo deare, 
But that it is ſo like vnto thy Haire, 
And ſure Ithinke, Sy © xt cannot chuſc but flout 


«Such as would find the great }E/;xar out, 


And laugh to ſee the Alchymilts,that choke 
Themſclues with Fumes;and\waſtetheir Wealth in Smoke; 
When if thy Hand but touct the grofſeſt Mold, . 
Ic is conuerted to refifed Gold 5 nf 
When theirs is chaff'red at aneafte rate, 
Well knowne to all, to be:adulterate; 
And is no more,wheuit by thine is ſer, - 
Then paltry Beugle,or ligh t-prized Teat. 

Let others weare Perfumesfor theeynmeer, 
If there were none, thou could{t make all things ſweet ; 
Thou comforti{t ery Senſe with ſweet repatt, 
To heare,to ſee,to ſmell, to feele,to taſte j- 
Like a rich Ship,whoſe very refuſe Ware, 
Aromatikes,and precious Odors are. 

If thou but pleaſe ro walke into'the Pawne, 

To buy thee Cambricke,Callico,or Lawane, 
If thou the whitenefſe of the ſame wouldftproue, 
From thy more whiter Hand plucke off thy Gloue; 
And thoſe which buy,as the Beholdersſtand, *' . 
Will rake thy Hand for Lawne,Lawneffor thy Hand : - |. 

A thouſand Eyes, clos'd vp by enuious Night, 
Doe wiſh for Day,burtoinioy thy fight 3: 
And when they once haue bleſt their Eyes with thee, 
Scorne eu'ry Obie elſe, whatere they tee ; 
So like a Goddefſe Beautie till controules, 
And hath ſuchpow'rfull working iniourSomles. 
The Merchant, which in Traffique ſpends his life, 
Yet loucs at home to haue a daintic Wite ; | 
The blunt-ſpoke Cynicke, poxing on his Booke, 
Sometimes (aſide) at Beautic/loues to looke ; 


: 


to Miſftres Snort, 


The Church-man, by whoſe Teaching we are led, 
Allowes what keepes loue in the Marriage Bed ; 
The bloudie Souldier, ſpent in dangrous Broyles, 
With Beautie yet content to ſhare his Spoyles; 
The bufic Lawyer,wrangling in his Pleas, 
Findeth,that Beautie giues his labour eaſe ; 
The toyling Tradeſ-man, and the ſweating Clowne; 
Would haue his Wench faire,though his Bread be browne ; 
So much is Beautie pleaſing vnto all, 
That Prince and Peſant equally doth call; 
Nor neuer yet did any Man deſpiſe it, 
Except too deare, and that he could not prize it. 
Valeari'd is Learning, Artleſſe be all Arts, 
If not imploy'd to prayle thy ſeu'rall Parts ; 
Poore plodding Schoole-men they are farre too low; 
Which by Probations,Rules,and Axiomes goe; 
He muſt be ſtill familiar with the Skies, 
Which notes the Reuolutions of thine Eyes : 
And by that Skill which meaſures Sea and Land, 
See Beautics All, thy Waſte,thy Foot,thy Hand ; 
Where he may find, the more that he doth view, 
Such rare Delights, as are both ſtrange and new ; 
And other Worlds of Beautie, more and more, 
Which neuer were diſcouered before : 
And to thy rare Proportion, to apply 
The Lines and Circles in Geometry ; 
Viſing alone Arithmetikes ſtrong ground, 
Numbring the Vertues that in thee are found : 
And when theſe all haue done what they can doo, 
For thy PerfeCtions, all too little too, 
Whenfrom the Eaſt the Dawne hath gorten our, 
And gone to ſecke thee all the World about, 
Within thy Chamber hath ſhe fix'd her Light; 
Where, but that place,the World hath all beene Night : 
Then is it fit,that eu'ry vulgar Eye 
Should {ce Loue banquet inher Maieſtic ? 
« We dceme thoſe things our Sight doth 
© To be but meane, although molt excellent 
< Forſtrangers,ſtill the ſtreets are ſwept and firow'd, 
© Few looke on ſuch as dayly come abroad ; 
< Things much reſtraurd,doe make ys much deſire them, 
© And Beautics ſeldome ſeene, make ys admire them, 
Nor is it fit, a Citie-ſhop ſhould hide 
The Worlds Delight,and Natures onely Pride ; 
But in a Princes ſumptuousGallerie, 


Hung all with Tiflue, floor'd with Fragen ; 


moſt Frequent, 
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Where thou ſhalt fit, and from thy State ſhalr ſee 

The Tilts and Triumphs that are done for thee, 

Then k:10w the diff rence (1f thou liſt to proue) 
Berwixt a Vulgar and a Kingly loue ; 

And when thou find'ft, as now thou doubrt'ſt;the troth, 
Be thou thy ſelfe ynpartiall Tudge of both, 

Where Hearts be knit, what helpes,if not inioy ? 
Delay breedes doubts, no Cunning to be coy ; 
Whilſt lazic Time his turne by tarriance ſerves, 
Loue ſtill growes fickly, and Hope dayly ſtarues 2 
Meane while, receiue that Warrant by theſe Lines, 
Which Princely Rule and Sou'raigntic reſignes ; 
Till when, theſe Papers, by their Lords command, 
By me ſhall kifle thy ſycer and daintic Hand, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
H1isTORIE. 


Hu Epiſile of Edward to Miſtres Shore, and of bers to bim, being of un- 
lawfull Aﬀetiion, miniſireth ſmall occaſion of Hiſtoricall Notes , for bad he 
mentioned the many Battels betwixt the Lancaſtrian Fattion and hum, or 
other Warlike Daxgers , it had beene more l;ke to Plautus boaſting Sou'dier, 
then a King'y Courtier, Notwithſtanding , i: ſ#ald not be amiſſe to annexe 
a Line , or two. : - 


From Engliſh Edward to the faireſt faire. 


Edward the fourth was by nature very Chiualrous, and very Amro, apply- 
ing bis ſweet and amiable Aſþe(t to attaine hu wanton Appetite the rather : which 
Ww.zz ſo well hnowne 10 Lewes the French King, who at their interview ixuited 
bim to Paris, that 75 Comineus reports, being taken at hx word, be notwith- 
flanding brake off the matter, fearing the Paritian Dames,with their wittie con- 
uerſation , would detaine bim longer then (hould be for his benefit : by which 
meanes, Edward. was diſappointed of hu Tourney. And albeit Princes , whileſt 
they liue, haue nothing in them but what it admirable ; yet we need not miſiruft 
the flatterie of the Court in thoſe Times : For certaine it ts, that his ſhape was 
excellent ;, bis Haire drew neere to a blackt , making hu Faces fauour to [ceme 
amore deleftable : thourth the ſmalneſſe of his Eyes, full of a ſhining moiflure, as 
It tooke away ſome Comelineſſe ; ſo it argued much ſharpeneſſe of Underſtanding, 
and Crueltie, mingled together. And indeed, George Bucanan (that impericz:s 
Scot) chargeth him, aud other Princes of thoſe Times, with affetion of Tyranmie ; 
#s Richard the third manifefily did. 


When firſt attrated by thy beauenly Eyes, 


Edwards intemperate deſires, with which he wat wholly ouercome , how 114« 
| gically 


to Miſtires SHORE, 


——_—_— I 


gal they in his Off- ſpring were puniſhed, i vniuerſally knowne. A Mirrouy, 
repreſenting their Outr-fight , that rather leaue their Child: en what to peſſeſſe, 
theu what to imitate. . : 


How filly 1s the Polander and Dane, 
To bring vs Cryſtall from the frozen Maine ? 


Alluding to their Opinions, who imagine Cryſlall to be a kind of Ice; and there- 
fore it us likely, they who come from thoſe frozen parts, ſhonld bring great ſiore of 
that tranſparent Stone, which is thought to be congealed with extreme Cold. 
Whether Cryliall be Ice, or {ome other Liquor, I emit to diſpute; yet by the ex- 
amples of 41mber and Corall, there may be ſuch an induration : for Solinus out 
of Pliny mentioneth, That in the Northerly Region a yellow Gelly is taken vp 
out of the Sea at low Tides, which he calls Succinum , we, Amber ; ſo like- 
wiſe, ot of the Liguſtick Deepe, a part of the Mediterranean Sea, a greeniſh 
Stalke 35 gathered, which hardened in the 4yre, comes to be Corall, either White, 
or Red. Amber notwithſtanding is thought to droppe out of Trees ; as ap- 
peares by Martials Eprgram : 


Er later, & lucer, Pha2tontide condita gutra, 
Vt vidcatur apis neQare claula ſuo. 

Digaum tantorum pretium tulir ille laborum ; 
Credibile eſt ipſam fic voluifſe mori. 


To bebold a Bee incloſed in FleQrum, is not ſo rare, as that a Boyes Throat 
ſhould be cut with the fall of an Ire-ficle, the which Epigram is excellent, the 18. 
Ji.a. He calls it Phatrontis Gurra, becauſe of that Fable which Ouid rehear- 
ſeth, concerning the Heliades, or Phaetons ſiſters, metamoyphoſed into thoſe 
Trees , Whoſe Gumame is Amber , where Flics alighting , are oftentimes tralu- 
eently impriſoned. 


The Epiſtle of Miſtres Swors, 
To King EDwaxvp the 
 _ Fonrth. 


525 the weake Child,that from the Mothers wing, 


Is raught the Lites delicious fingering, 

wx At cu'ry firings ſoft touch,is mou'd with feare, 
Noting his Maſters curious lifFning Eare ; 

Whoſe trembling Hand,at cu'ry ftraine bewrayes, 

In what doubt he his new-ſert Leſſon playes: 

As this poore Child, fo fit I to indite, 

Art eu'ry word (ill quaking as I write. - 

+ Would I had led an humble Shepheards life, 


+ Nor knowne the Name of SHoREs admired Wife, PER 
n 


= 29-5 +. mo OADY Be. cc ee. a one - nmr ernment — — ww tage SI wa 
eg - ESE DG Sm OI. EASE” $5; Sie xa - Dos rr - 


Miftres SHORE to 


And liu'd with them, in Countrey fields that range, 
Nor ſecne the golden Cheape, nor olict'ring Change. 
Here,like a Comet gaz'd at inthe Skies, 

SubicCt to all Tongues,obieft to all Eyes : 

Oft hauc I heard my Beautie prays'd of many, 

But ncuer yet {o much admir'd of any ; 

A Princes Eagle-Eye to find out that, 

Which common Men doe {eldome wonder at, 
Makes me tothinke AﬀeCtion flatrers Sight, 

Or in the Obictt ſome thing exquiſite. 

© To houſed Beautic ſeldome ſtoop's Report, 

*« Faine mult attend on that, which liues in Court. 
What Swan of bright Ap 0 LL 0's Brood doth ſing, 
To yultgar Louc, in Courtly Soneting ? 

Or what immortall Poets ſugred Pen 

Attends the glory of a Citizen? 

Oft haue 4 wondred, what ſhould blind your Eye, 
Or what ſo farre ſeduced Maigftie, 

That having choife of Beauties ſo diuine, 
Amoneſt the moſt, to chuſe this leaſt of mine ? 
More glorious Sunnes adorne faire Lozdors pride, 
Then all rich E-g/azds Continent befide ; 

That who Yaccount their Multitudes, would wiſh, 
3 Might number Rmwrey's Flowers, or [is Fiſh, 
Who doth frequent our Temples, Walkes,and Strects, 
Noting the ſundry Beauties that he meets, | 
Thinkes not,that Nature left the wide World poore, 
And made this place the Chequer of her ſtore ; 

As Heau'n and Earth had lately falue at Tarres, 

And growne to vying Wonders, dropping Starres : 
That if but ſome one Beautie ſhould incite 

Some ſacred Mule,ſome rauiſh'd Spirit to write, 
Here might he fetch the true Promethiar fire, 
That after-Ages ſhould his Lines admire 
Gathering the Honey from the choiſeſt Flow'rs, 
Scoruing the wither'd Weeds in Countrey Bow'rs. 
Here in this Garden (onely) ſprings the Roſe, 


In eu'ry common Hedge the Bramble growes : 


Nor are we ſo turn'd Neapolitay, 

F That might incite ſome foule-mouth'd antnar, 
To all the World to lay out our dete&s, 

And haue 1uſt cauſe to rayle ypon our Sex; 

Topranke old Wrinckles vp in new Attyre, 

To alter Natures courſe,proue Time a lyer, 

To abuſe Fate,and Heau'ns iuſt doome reuerle, 

On Beauties Graue to ſet a Crimſon Hearſe ; 


With 


 Epwaxv. the fourth, 


With a deccitfull Foile to lay a ground, 

To make a Glafſe tofſeeme a Diamond: 

Nor cannot,without haz.zard of our Name, 

In Faſhion follow:the:Penerian Dame ; 
' Nor the fantalticke French to imitate, 

Artyr'd halfe Spaxyſp, halfe [raliovate ; 

With Waſte,nor Curle, Body nor Brow adorne, 

That is in Florence or in Gezoa borne. 

But with vaine Boafts how witlefſe fond am I, 

Thus to draw on mine owne Indipnitic? 

And what though married when I was but yong, 

Before I knew what did to Loue belong; 

Yet he which now's poſſeſſed of the roome, 

Crop'd Beautics flower when it was in the bloome, 

And goes away inriched with the ſtore, 

Whilſt others gleane, where he hath reap'd before: 

And he dares ſweare,that I am true and uſt, 

And ſhall I then decciue his honeſt truſt ? 

Or what (trange hope ſhould make you to aſſaile, 

Where the firong'kt Batt'rie neuer could preuaile ? 

Belike you thinke,that I repuls'd the reſt, 
| To leaue a King the conqueſt of my-Breſt, 

And haue thus longpreſeru'd my ſelfe from all, 

To haue a Monarch glory in my fall; 

Yet rather let me die the vildclt death, 

Then liue to draw that finne-polluted breath. 

Bur our kind Hearis, Mens Teares cannot abide, 

Ana we lealt apgryoft,when moſt we chide. 

Too well know Men what our Creation made vs, 

And Nature too well taught them to inuade vs: 

They know but roo well, how, what, when,and where, 

To, write, to ſpeake,to {ue,and to forbeare, | 

By ſignes,by fighes, by motions,and by teares, (Pray'rs: 
When Vowes ſhould ſerue, when Oathes, when Smiles, when 
Whatone Delight our Humors moſt doth moue, 

Onely in that you make vs nouriſh Loue, 

If any naturall Blemiſh blot our Face, 

You doe protelt,it giues our Beautie grace ; | 

And what Attyre we molt are vs'd to weare, |: > 
That,of all other,cxccllent't,you ſweare : en 
And if we walke,or fit, or ſtand,or lie, 

It muſt reſemble ſome-one Deitie ; 

And what you know we take delight to heare, 
That are you cuer ſounding in our care; 

And yet ſoſhameleſſe,when you tempt vs thus, 
Tolay the fault on Beautie and on vs. 


/ 


Rowe: 


_— cg LY poo ht cpm err EE - _ Soy 2 py 2 —— 
CR CCC CCC —__—_ — — ns = - 
IE EAST TITT ue 7 TS rn 347 lane en VERA oder gen hr tee pon one —__— C— pn 
. ——_— : _ "IN ID 2 - Fr 


- 
WIE 


UL rm Bt, Ci ccurwqr 35, 


__———— 


EDGES 
= 
Dee Es 


q _ LI ECT ITC PI EL IE ron eg I TIE SEE UI ey 
w- 3 Ws 4 «oe - - - _— — m—— 
PIE - 


a" 


208 


Miftres Suors to © 


Romes wanton O v 1D didthoſeRules impart, =: -*/ 
O,that your Nature ſhould be help'd with Arr1-l- PM: 2:7 
Who would haue thought,a King that cares'ts'raigne; 
Inforc'd by Loue, ſo Poet-hke ſhould faine'? 110 fs 
To ſay,that Beautie,Times ſerne rage to ſhumne; © | -- 
In my Checkes (Lillies) hid herfrom the Sunne 3 ©" 
And when ſhe meant torriumph in her. May, 
Made that her Eaſt,and here ſhe broke herDay + 
And that faire Summer ſtillis in my ſight, 
And but where I am,all the World is Night; 
As though the fairſt ere fince the World began, 
To me,a'Sunne-burnt baſe Egyprias. | 
Burt yet I know more then I'meane to tell, 
(O would to God you knew it not too well! ) 
That Women oft their moſt admirers rayſe, 
Though publiquely not flatt'ring their owne prayſe. 
Our churliſh Husbands, which our Youth inioy'd, 
Who with our Daintics haue their tomacks cloy'd, 
Doe loath,our ſmooth Hands with their Lips to feele, 
Tiinrich our Fauours, by our Beds to kneele, 
At our Command to wait,to ſend,to goe, 
As cu'ry Houre our amorous ſeruants doe ; 
Which makes,a ſtolne-Kiſſe often we beſtow, 
In earneſt of a greater good we owe : 
When he all day torments vs with a Frowne, 
Yet ſports with VEN vs ina Bed of Downe; 
Whole rude imbracement but too ill beſcemes 
Her ſpan-broad Waſte,her white and daintic Limmes - 
And yet till preaching abſtinence of Meat, 
When he himfelfe of ew'ry Diſh will eat. 
Blame you our Husbands then;if they denic 
Our publique Walking, our looſe Libertie ? x 
If with exception till they vs debarre oct f 
* The Circuitof the publique Theater ; We; 
To heare the Poet in a'Comick 4traine, 
Able Cinfe& with his laſctuious Scene; 
And the young wanton Wits, when they applaud 
The lie perſwaſion of ſome ſubtill Bawd ; 
Or paſſionate Tragedian,in his rage 
Acting a Loue-fick Paſſion on the Stage : 
When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home ; 
And oft are touch'd with feare and inward griefe, 
Knowing rich Prizes ſooneſt tempt a Thiefe? 
What Sports haue we,whereon our Minds to ſet? 
Our Dogge,our Parrat, or our Marmuzet; 


EDwarD the fourth, 


Or once a wecke to walke into the field. 

Small is the pleaſure that theſg Toyes do yeeld, 

But to this griefe a medicine you apply, 

To cure reſtraint with that ſweet Libertie; 

And Soueraigntie(O that bewitching thing) 

Yet made more great, by promile of a King; 

And more,that Honour which doth molt intice 

The holi'{t Nunne, and ſhe that's ne're ſo nice. 

Thus {till we ftriue, yer ouercome atlength, 
For men want mercie,and poore women ſtrength : 
Yet grant,that we could meaner men reſiſt, 

When Kings once come,they conquer as they lift, +. 
Thou art the cauſe, Su o rx pleaſerh not my fight," 
That his embraces giue me no delight; 

Thou art the cauſc I to my felte am ſtrange, 

Thy comming is my Full,thy Set my Change. 

Long Winter nights be minutcs,if thou heere, 

Short minutes, if thou abſent, be a ycere, 

And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fare, 
And mak'it me loue cuen inthe mid'it of hate, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToRI1E, 


Would I had led an bumble Shepheards life, 
Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife. 


Wo or three Poems written by ſundry men , haue magnified this womans 
beautie ; whom, that ornament of England and Londons more particular 
' glorie,Sir 1 homas Moore, verie bighty hath praiſed for her beautie,ſhe being 
aline is hs time, though being poore and aged. Her fature was meane, her baire of 
aarke yellow, ber face round and full, ber eye gray, delicate harmony being betwixt 
Each parts proportian, and each proportions colour, ber bedie fat,white, and ſmooth, 
ber countenance cheerefull , and like to her condition. That piflure which 1 haue 
ſeene of hers,was ſuch as ſhee roſe out of her bed inthe morning , hauing nothing on 
but arich Mantle, caft under one arme oxer ker ſhoulder, aud ſitting in a chaire, on 
which her naked arme did lie. What her fathers name was, or where ſbe wes bornejs 
0! certainly knowne : 'ut Shore, a yyng manof right goodly perſon, wealth, and be« 
bauiour,cbandoned her bed,after the King had made ber his Concubine. Richard the 
third cauſing her ro dot open penance in Pauls Church-yard, commanded that no max 
ſhould relieue ber, which the tyrant did not ſo much for bis hatred to ſinne, but that 
by mov ba brothers life odjous, he wight coner his horrible treaſons the more cun- 
uizgly, | 
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Miftres SHoRkrt 10 EDWARD, Cs. 


et. 


May number Kumneyes Flowers,or 1/is Fiſh. 


Rumney # that famous Marſh in Kenr, at whoſe ſide Ric, a Hauen Towne, 
doth ftand. Hereof the excellent Engliſh Antiquarie, Maſter Camden, and Ma- 
fter Lambert in his Perambulation, doe make mention. And Mariſhes are com- 
monly called thoſe low Grounds which abut wpon the Sea, and from the Latine 
Word are ſo denominated. 1fis is here uſed for Thameſis by a Synecdochicall 
kind of ſpeech, or by a Poeticall. libertie, in vſing one for another : jor it u ſaid, 
that Thameſis is, compounded of Tame and liis , making, when they are met, 
that renowmed Water, running by London; a Citie much mere renowned then 
that Water : Which being plentifull of Fiſh, is the cauſe alſo why all things elſe 
are plentifull therein. Morconer, I am perſmaded, that there is no Riner in the 
world bebolds wore flately Buuldings on epther fide , clean? thorow , then the 
Thames. Much i reported of the Graund Canale in Venice, for that the 
Fronts on ether ſide are ſo gorgeous. 


Thar might intice ſome foule-mouth'd Mantuar. 


Manruan, a Paſtorall Poet, in one of h#s Eglogs bitterly inueyeth againſt Woman- 
kind ; ſome of the which, by the way of an Appendix, might be here inſcried, ſeeing 
the fantaſlicke and inſ6lent Humours of many of that Sexe , deſerue much ſha per 
Phyſiche, were it not, that they are grovwne wiſer, then 10 amend for ſuch an 
idle Pocts ſpeech as Mantuan , yea, or for Euripides himſclfe, or Sencca's 
inflexible Hippolitus, 


The Circuit of the publique Theater. 


Ouid, 4 moſt fit Author for ſo diſſolnte a Seflarie, calls that place, Chaſlities 
Shipwracke : for though Shores 1Vife wantonly plead for Libertie , which is the 
true humour of a Curtizan; yet much more z the prayſe of Modeflie, then of futh 
Libertie. Howheit, the Yeſtall Nunnes had Seats afſigned them in the Roman 
Theatre : Whereby it ſhould appeare, it was counted no impeachment to Modeſlie ; 
though they offending therein, were buried quicke : 4 ſharpe Law for thers , who 
#149 ſay as Shores Wife doth ; | 


When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home, 


eM ARY, THE FRENCH 
QVEENE, TO CHARLES © 
BRANDON, DVKE OF 
SVFFOLKE 


_ 


4 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Hzenmy the eight, firme friendſhip to vnite | 

with France beſtowes the Lady M K'k Y bright, 

Hs younger fiſter,on King Lewes s, then _ 

Being lame and aged; but ſhe of all Men, 

CnuarLlEts BRAND 0N,Dake of Suffolke oſt affeted,; 
| One whom her Brother highly had reſpefted, 

And had aduanc'd : but ſcarſely had ſhe beene 

Fine months in France, when the brane beantions Queene 

Bprried the old King ; who no ſooner dead, 

But ſhe in Heart determining to wed | 
. Her long-lowd BRAND 0N, this Epiite writes, 

Who backe to her,the Anſwere ſoone indites. 


&3V ch health from Heau'n my ſelfe may wiſh to mee, 
D Such heakh from Fravce Qu. MA v ſends tothee: 

& BRAND 0N,howlong mak'ft thou excuſe to ſtay, 
2 29 And knowſt how ill we Women brooke delay 2 

If one poore Channell thus canpart vs two, 

Tell me (vnkind) what would an Ocean doe? 

LEANDER had an Heleſponr toſwim, 

' Yet this from H n m © could not hinder him; 

His Barke (poore Soulc) his Breſt,his Armes,his Oares, 

Bur thou a Ship,to land thee on our Shoares; | 

And oppoſite to famous Kerr, doth lic 

The pledſiar Fields of floywric Picarate, 1-957 25h 

| ee Ec 2 Whereon 


. 


M a x yr, the French Queene, 


Where our faire Callice, walled in her Sands, 
In kenning of the Clifie Doxer ſtands, 
Here is no Beldam Nurſe, to-powt nor lowre, 
'When wantoning,we reuell in my Towre; 
Nor need I top my Turret with a Light hn” 
To guide thee to me,as thou ſwim'ſt by Night ; 
Compar'd with me, wert thou but halfe ſo kind, 
Thy Sighs ſhould ſtuffe thy Sayles,though wanting Wind : 
Bur thy Breſt is þecalm'd, thy Sighs be lacke, | 
And mine too ſtiffe, and blow thy broad Sayles backe. 
Bur thou wilt ſay,that I ſhould blame the Floud, 
Becauſe the Winid ſo full againſt thee ſtood ? 
Nay, blame it not, that it did roughly blow, | 
For it did chide thee, for thou walt fo flow ; | 
For it came not to keepe thee in the Bay; . 
But came from me,to bid thee come away : 
| But that thou vainely let'lt occaſion ſlide, 
Thou might'{t haue wafted hither with the Tide, 
If when thou conſt, I knit mine angry Brow, 
Blame me not,BR AN Þ o N,thou haſt broke thy Vouy ; 
Yer if Imeant to frowne,I might be dumbe, 
For this may make thee ſtand in doubt to come : 
Nay come,ſweet CHAR LE 5,haue care thy Ship to guide, 
Come,my ſweet Heart,in faith I will not chide. _. ©. 
When as my Brother and his louely Queene, 
In {ad attyre for my depart were ſcene, 
X The vtmolt date expired of my ſtay, 
& WhenT from Doxer did depart away; 
Thou know'ſt what Woe I fufPred for thy ſake, 
How oft I fain'd,of thee my leaue to take; _ 
God and thou know'ſt, with what a heauic Heart 
I tooke my farewell, when I ſhould depart ; 
And being ſhip'd,gaue fignall with my Hand 
Vp to the Cliffe, where I did ſee thee ftaud; 
| Nor could refraine,in all the peoples view, 
Bur cryed to thee, Sweet Cnarrtes,adiew,adiew. 
Looke how a little Infant,that hath loſt 
The thing wherewith it was delighted moſt, 
Wearie with ſecking,to ſome corner creepes, 
And there (poore Soule) it fits it downe and weepes 
And when the Nurſe would faine conrent the mind, 
Yer till it mournes, for thart it cannot find : | 
Thus in my carefull Cabbindid Ilye, 
When as the Ship eur of the Road did flie, _. _ 
F Think'ft thou my Loue was faithfull then to thee, ._ 
& When young Cas T1L to Exgland fu'd fortnee? | 


Be 


to CHARLES BRANDON... 


Be iudge thy {elfe, if ir were not of power, 
WhenlI refus'd an Empire for my Dower, 
To Englands Court, when once report did bring, | 
How - wo in Fravce didft reuell with the King, 
 .When'he in triumph of his viRorie; 
 Vnder arich imbrod'red Canopie, #3 945 Þ 
& Entred proud Toxrnay, which didtrembling ſtand; 
| To beg for mercie.at his conqu'ring hand ; 
To heare of his endeefements, how I ioy'd ? 
But ſec, this calme was ſuddenly deftroy'd, 
3 WhenCnarRLEs of Caſtile thereto banquer came, 
& With him his fiſter,that ambitious Dame, _ 
$& Sanoy'rproud Duches, knowing how long ſhe 
$$ All meanes had try'd to winne my loue from me x 
Fearing my abſence might thy vowes acquite, 
To change thy Marv foraMaRGaRiITE, 
% Whenin King Henk 18s s Teut of Cloth of Gold, ' 
She often did thee in her armes/enfold ; x 
Whete you were fealted more deliciouſly, 
Then ©C1topatrRA did MARkE ANTHONY, 
| Where ſports all day did intertaine your fight, 
And then in Maskes you paſs'd:awapthe night, 
Burt thou wilt ſay,'tis proper vnto vs, 
That we by nature all are jealous: .. 
_ © Imulſt confeſle 'tis oft found in our Sex, 
© But who not loue, not any thing ſuſpe&s : 
«& True loue doth looke with pale ſuſpitions eye, 
& Take away loue, if you take jcalouſie. 
Turwin and Turney when King Hz wx y tooke, 
For this great change who then did euer looke ? 
+ When MAxIMiLIAN tothoſe warres addreſt, 
F Ware Erglands Crofle on his Imperiall breſt, 
And in our armie let his Eagle flic, 
3 That view'd our Enfignes with a wond'ring eye, 
- Little thought I when Bullex firſt was won, 
Wedlocke ſhould end, what angry Warre begun. 
From which I vow,I yet am free in thought, 
X Bur this alone by WoL sE1ts wit was wrought; 
To his aduice the King gaue free conſent ; 
That will I,fiill T,I mat} be contenr. 
My Virgins right, thy ſtate could not aduance, 
But now enriched with the Dower of France; . 
Then,but poore SvEFoLxts Duches had I beene, 
Now,the great Dowager,the moſt Chriſtian: Queene; 
But I perceiue where all thy Griefe doth lie, - - ©] 
Lzvvzs of France had my Virginitie ; |! + 
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 Maxy,the French: Queen, 


He had indeed, but ſhall I tell thee whar, | 

Belecue me,Bxanp o N,he bad ſcarſely that: ' 

Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 

Bur Age muſt needs haue ſomething that is warme ; PR; 

<*© Small drops (God knowes) doe quench thar heatleſle fire, - 

*© When all the ſtrengrh-is onely in defire,  * © ' 

And I could ell (if Modeſtie might rell) | ] 
| | ] 


There's ſomewhat. elſe that pleaſeth Loucts well; - 
To reſt his Cheeke ypon my ſofter Cheeke, 


\ Was all he had,and more he did not ſeeke ; | I . 


So might the little Baby clip the Nurſe; FA | 
And it conkent,ſhe neuer a-whit the worſe : 
Then thinke this,Br a np o x.,if that make thee froyne, 
For Maydenhead,he on my Head ſet a Crowne. 
Who would not change a Kingdome for a Kifle ? 
Hard were the Heart that would not yceld himthis; 
And time yer halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, 
Not yet full fue moneths elder.then T was. 
When thou to Fraxce conducted waſt by Fame, 
With many Knights which from all Countries came, 
To ſee me at Saint DE mm 1s onmy Throne, 
Where Lzwz $ held my Coronation; - 
% Where the proud Dolphin, for thy yalour ie, 
X Choſe thee art Tilt his Princely part to take; * 
When as the Staues vpon thy Caske did light, * + 
Gricued therewith,I turn'd away my ſight, 
And ſpake aloud, when I my ſelfe forgor, ; 
Tis my ſweet CHarLEs,my Br And oN,hurt him not : 
But when I fear'd the King perceiued this, 
Good filly Man,I pleas'd him with a Kifſſe, 
And to-extoll his valiant Sonne began, 
That Exrope neuer bred a brauer Man; 
And when (poore King) he fimply prayſed thee, 
Of all the reſt 1 ask'd which thou ſhouldſt bee ? 
Thus I with him difſembled for thy ſake, 
Open confeſſion now amends muſt make, 
Whilſt this old King ypon a Pallat lyes,. - 
And onely holds a combat with mine Eyes; 
Mine Eyes from his, by thy fight ftolne away, 
Which might too well their Miſtres Thoughts bewray.. 
But when I ſaw thy proud vuconquer'd Launce | 
To beare the prize from all the low'r of France; 
To ſee whatpleaſiire did my Soule imbrace, 
Might casly be diſcerned in'my Face. 
Looke,as the Dew vpon a Damaske Roſe, 7. 
Hoy through thar liquid pearle his bluſhing ſhowes, . - , ; 
FL | An 


t0 CHARLES BRANDON. 


And when the ſoft ayre breathes ypon his top, 
From the ſweet Leaues falls eas'ly drop by drop.; 
Thus by my Cheeke,diſtilling from mine Eyes, 
One Teare for Ioy anothers Roome ſupplyes. 


Before mine Eye (like Touch) thy ſhape did proue, 


Mine Eye condemn'd my too too partiall Loue ; 
But ſince by others I the ſame doe trie, 

My Loue condemnes my too too partiall Eye, 
The precious ſtone, molt beautifull and rare, 
Whea with it {elte we onely it compare, 

We decme all other of that kind to be 

As excellent,as that,we onely ſee ; 

But when we iudge of that, with others by, 
Too credulous we doe condemane ourEye, 
Which then appearcs more orient, and more bright, 
Hauing a Foyle whereon to ſhew its light, 
ALANS ON,a fine timb'red Man,and tall, 

Yet wants the ſhape thou art adorn'd withall ; 
VanD0mME good Carriage, and a pleaſing Eye, 
Yet hath not SvreoLx's Princely Maiellic; 
Couragious ByrB 0N,afſweet Manly Face, 


Yet in his Lookes lacks BRAmp ons Courtly Grace. 


Proud LoxGAVvILE ſuppos'd to haue no Peere, 


A Man ſcarſe made was thought, whillt thou walt here. 


County SA1nT-Pav L,our belt at Armes in Frarce, 
Would yeeld himtelfe a Squire,to beare thy Lance. 


+ GALLEAS and BOvNAR ME,matchleſle fortheir might, 


Vander thy towring Blade haue couct'd in fight, 
If with our Loue my Brother angry bce, 

Ile ſay,to pleaſe him,I firſt fancied thee, + 

And but to frame my liking to his mind, 

Neuer to thee had T beene halfe 1o kind. 

Worthy my Loue,the vulgar iudge no Man, 

ExceptaYORKIST,or LANCASTRIANz 

Nor thinke,that my afte&tion ſhould be ſer, 

Burt in the Line of great PLANTAGINET. 

I paſſe not what the idle Commons ſay, 

I pray thee CHARLES make haſte, and come away. 

To thee what's Eg/and,if I be not there? 

Or what to me is Fraxce,if thou not here ? 

Thy abſence makes me angry for a while, 


Bur at thy preſence I ſhould gladly ſmile. 


When laſt of me,his leaue my BRAND ON tooke, 


He ſware an Oath (and made my Lips the Booke) 
He would make haſte, which now thou do'ſt denie ; 
Thow art forſworne ; O wilfull Periucie! 


Sooner 


M a & v, the French Queene, + 


"I 


Sooner would I with greater finnes diſpence, 

Then by intreatie pardon this Offerice. 

Bur yet I thinke,it I ſhould come'to ſhriue thee, 

Great were the Fault that Tſhould not forgjiue thee : 

Yet wert thou here, I ſhould reuenged bee, 

But it ſhould be with too much louing thee, 

I,that is all that thou ſhalt feare to taſte; 

I pray thee BRAND 0N come,ſfyyeet Cuar 1t8,make haſte, 


— —_—C 
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C Annotations of.the Chronicle 
5 HisTOR1Es. 


The vtmoſt date expired of my ſtay, 

When I for Dower did depart away. 
Ing Henry the eight, with the Duccne and Nobles, in the ſixt yeere of bis 
Reigne, in the Moneth of September, brought this Ladie to Douer, where 
"ſhe tooke ſhipping for France, __- 


"Think*ſt thou my Joue was faithfull vnto thee, 
When young Caſtile to Exgland ſu'd for mee. 


It was agreed and concluded betwixt Henry the ſeuenth, and Philip, King of 
Caftile, ſonze to Maximilian the Emperour, That Charles, eldeſt ſonne of the 
ſaid Philip, ſhould marrie the Lady Mary, daughter to King Henry, when they 
care to age : Which agreement was aftermard , in the eight yeere of Henry 
the eight, annibilated, 


When he, in triumph of his ViQorie, 
Vndera rich imbroyd'red Canopie, 
Entred proud Tre, which did trembling ftand, e>c, 


Henry the eight, after the long Siege of Turney, which was deliuered to him 
fon Compoſition, encred the Citie in Triumph, under a Canopie of Cloth of Gold, 
borne by foure of the Chiefe and moſt Noble Citizens ; the King himſeiſe mounted 
20x 4 gallant Conrſer barbed with the Armes of England,Francc,and Ircland. 


When Charles of Caffile there to banquer came, 
Wirh him, his Sifter, that ambitious Dame, 
S«40y's proud Duches, 


The King being at Turney, there came to him the Prince of Caſtile, and the 
Lady Margaret, Ducbes of Sauoy, bis Siſter, to whom King Henry gaue great 
Extert4/nmente 


Sauoy's proud Duchkes, knowing how long ſhe 
All means had try'd to winne my loue from me. 


At this time there was ſpeech of a Marriage to be concluded, betweene Charles 
| | Brandon, 


to CuarteEs BRANDON, 


Brandon ,: then Lord Liſle , and the Duches of Sauoy ; the Lord Liſle being 
highly faueured, aud exceedingly beloued of the Duches, © _ 


- When in King Herries Tent of Cloth of Gold. 


The King cauſed a rich Tent of Cloth of Gold to be erefted, where he feafted the 
Prince of Caſtile, and the Duches, and intertaived them with ſumptuons Mackes 
and Bauquets, during their abode. 


When Maximilian to thoſe Warres addreft, 
Wore Englands Crofle on his Imperiall Breſt, 


Maximilian the Emperour , with all his Souldiers , which ſerued vnder King 
Henry, wore the Croſſe of Saint George, with the Roſe on their Brefts, 


And inour Armic ler his Eagle flic. 


The blacke Eagle is the Badge Imperiall, which here 1 ſed for the diſplaying 
of hs Enſigne , or Standard, 


That view our Enſignes with a wond'ring Eye. 


Henry the eizht, at bis Wayrcs in France, retained the Emperour and all his 
Soulaters 38 Wazes, which ſerued unicr bir daring theſe Warres, 


Bur this alone by #oy's wit was wrought, 


Thomas Wolſey , the Kings Almoner,, then Biſhop of Lincolne, a Man of 
great Aurhyritie with the King, ard afterward Cardinall, was the chiefe cauſe that 
tbis Lady Mary was marricd to the old French King,with whom the Freach had 
dealt vnder-baid, to befriend him in that Match. 


Where the proud Dolphin,for thy Valour ſake, 
Choſe thee ar Tilt his Princely part to take. 


Francis,D#4e of Valoys, and Dolphin of France, at the Marriage of the Lady 
Ma:y,in bozour thereof proclaymed a Infts ; where he choſe the Duke of Suffolke 
ad tye Marques Dorlert for bis aides, at all Martiall Exerciſes. 


Gale.rz and Bownarme, marchleſle for their might. 


This County Galcas, @t the Infts ranne 4 Courſe with a Speare,which was at the 
Head jiue ynches ſquare on eucry ſide, and at the But nine yuches ſquare whereby 
' he ſhcwed bis wondrous force aud firength. This Bounarme, 4 Gentleman of 
France, at the ſame time came into the field, armed at all paints, with tenne 
Speares about him : in each Stirrop three, under each Thigh one, one vnder his 
left Arme, and one in bjs Hand, and putting his Horſe to the Careere, newer ſteps 
ped him, till ke had brogen every Staffe, Hall. 
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of SyFFOLKE, to Maxy the 


French Qzeene. 


PEIPV:. that my Faith commands me to forbeare, 
p 2J\ The fault's your owne, if I impatient were 
, 


M4 
- 


I ſhould want time your louing Lines to rcede, 

Herc,in the Court, Camelion-like I fare, 

And as that Creature,onely feed on Ayre ; 

All Day I wait,and all the Night I watch, 

And ſtarue mine Earcs,to heare of my diſpatch. 
If Dower were tk. Abydos of my Reſt, 

Or pleaſant Calice were myManits Ceſt, 

You ſhould not need, briht Queene,to blame me ſo, 

Did not the Diſtance,to Deſire ſay no : 

No tedious Night from Trauclt ſhould be free, 

Till through the Seas, with ſwimming Kill to thee, 

A Snowie Path I made vnto thy Bay, 

So bright as is that NeQtar-ſtayned Way, 

The reltleſſe Sunne by trauelling doth weare, 

Paſſing his Courſe, to finiſh vp the Yeare; 

But Parzs lockes my Loue within the Maine, 

And Lozdon yet thy Br and o x doth detaine, 
Of thy firme loue thou pur'ſt me till in mind, 

But of my Faith, not one word canT find. 

% WhenLonGAviLlttoMary was affy'd, 

And thou by bim waſt made King Lews s Bride, 

How oft I wiſh'd,that thou a Prize mighrſt bee, 

That Lin Armes might combate him for thee ! 


And inthe madnefſe of my loue diſtraught, 


A thouſand times his Murther haue fore-thought : 

© But that th'all-ſceing Pow'rs, which fit aboue, 

© Regard not Mad-mens Oathes,nor faults in Loue, 

* And have confirm'd it,by the Grant of Heauen, 

*© That Louers finnes on Earth ſhould be forgiuen ; 

© For neuer Man is halte ſo much diſtreſs'd, 

* As hethar loues to ſee his Louc poſleſs'd, 
Comming to Richmond after thy depart, 


(Richmond, where firſt thou ſtol'ſt away my Heart) 


CruarteEes BRaAnDoNn, Duke 


x Were my diſpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpeed, 


Cranres :BaanDon toeManyec 


M: thought itlook*d nor as it did-of tate, 
But wanting thee,forlorae and deſolate, FOU-Y 
In whoſe faire walkesthou'oftenthaft beenieſeene, © © 
Toſport with KaTH'rINE, Henk IES beautiousQueene, 
Aſtoniſhing {ad Winter with thy fight, | 
So that forthee the day hath put backe night ; 
Ard the ſmall Birds, asin the pleaſant Spring, 
Forgot themlelues, and haue begun to fing, 
' Fo oft as Iby Thames goe and returne, 
Me thinkes for thee the Riuer yer doth mourne, 
WhomT haue {cence to let his ftreame at large, 
Which like a hand-maide waited on thy Barge ; 
And if thou hap'ſt againſt the loud torow, 
Which way it eb'd,it preſently would flow, 
Weeping in drops.vpon the labouring Oares, 
For ioy that it had gorthee from the ſhoares. 
The Swans with mulſicke that the Roothers make, 
Ruffing their plumes, came gliding on the lake, 
As the ſwift Dolphins by Ax 1 ox s'ftrings, 
Were brought to Land with Syren rauiſhings; 
The flockes anfl neards that paſture neere the Flood, 
To gaze vpon thee, haue forborne their food, | 
And fat downe ſadly mourning by the brim, 
That they by, Nature were not made to ſwim. 
: When as the Poſt to Exg/ands Royall Court, 
Of thy hard paſſage brought the true reporr, 
& Howin a ſtorme thy well-rige'd Ships were toft, , 
And thou thy ſelfe indanger to be loft, 
I knew 'twasVtx vs: loath'd that aged Bed, 
Where Beautie {o ſhould be diſhonoured ; | 
Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haunting of the Lake, 
If thou but ſeene,their Goddefſe ſhould forſake. 
And whirling round her Doue-drawne Coachabour, 
To view the Nauie then in lanching out, 
Herayrie Mantle looſely doth vnbinde. * 
Which fanning fegkh arougher gale of winde, 
| Wafted thy Sayles with ſpeed vntothe land, 
And ran thy Ships on Bullizs harboring ftrand. 
How ſhould I ioy of thy arriue to heare? 
But as a poore Sea-faring paſſenger, | 
Afﬀeer long trauaile, tempeſt-torne and wrack'd, | 
By {ome vnpitty'ng Pyrat that is ſack*d ; | of + 
Heires the falſe roþberthat hath fiolne bis wealth, ms 
Landed in ſome ſafe harbour,-and in health, h -h 
Inrick'd with the inuahuable ſtore, : 


For which he long had trauailed before. ; ON. 
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Their precious Incenſe in abundance caſt. 
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$ Whenthou to Abxile held'{t th*appointed day, 
We heard how LBws s met thee on the way ; 
Where thou, in glitt'ring Tiſſue ſtrangely dight, 
F Appear'd{t vnto him like the Queene of Li ghr ; 
In Cloth of Siluer,all thy Virgin Trayne, 


; In Beautic ſumptuous,as the Northerne Wayne z 


And thou alone the formoſt glorious Starre, 
Which led'ſt the Teame of that great Waggoner, 
What could thy Thought be, bur as I did chinke, 
When thine Eyes taſted what mine Eares did drinke ? 
F A cripple King,layd Bedred long before, | 
Yet at thy comming, crept out of the dore : 
"Twas well he rid, he had no Legges to goe, 
But this thy Beautic forc'd his Body to; 
For whom a Cullice had more fitter beene, 
Then in a golden Bed, a gallant Queene, 
To vie thy Beautie,as the Miſer Gold, 
Which hoards it vp but onely to behold; 
Still looking on it with a icalous Eye, 
Fearing to lend, yet louing Vlurie : 
O Sacriledge (if Beautie be diuine) 
The prophane Hand to touch the hallow'd Shrine! 
To ſurfer Sicknefſe on the ſound Mans Diet, 
To rob Content, yet ſtill to live vnquiet; 
And hauing all,to be of all beguil'd, 
And yet {till longing like a little Child, 
$ When Marques DoRsE T,and the valiamGrayzs, 
To purchaſe Fame,firſt croſt the narrow Seas, - | 
Wirth all the Knights that my Aſſociates went, - 
In hondur of thy Nuptiall Tournament ; 
Think'{ thou I ioy'd not in thy Beauties pride, 
** When thou in Triumph didſt through Pars ride? 
Where all the Streets, as thou did(t pace along, 
With Arras,Biſſc, and Tapiſtric were hung ; 
Ten thouſand gallant Citizens prepar'd, 
In rich Attyre thy Princely ſelfe to guard : ag 
Next them,three thouſand choiſe Religious Men, _ 
In golden Veſtments follow'd on agen; Tr 
And in Proceſſion as they came along, 
Witch Hy mzNnx vs ſang thy Marriage Song. 
& Next theſe,fiue Dukes,as did theirplaces fall, 
With each of them, a Princely Cardinall ; | 
Then thou, onthy Imperiall Chariot ſer, 
Crown'd with a rich impearled Coronet ; 
Whilſt the Parijaz Dames,as thy Trayne paſt, 


M a xv,theFfench Queene. 


As CYNTHx1a,from her Waue-cmbarttel'd Shrowds, 


Op'ning the Weſt, comes ſtreaming through the Clouds, 


With ſhining Troupes of Siluer-treſſed Starres, 
Attending on her,as her Torch= bearers ; 
And all the lefler Lights abour her Throne, 
Wirth admiration ſtand as lovkers on; 
Whiltt ſhe alone,jn height of all her pride, 
The Queene of Light along her Sphere doth glide. 
| __ Whenonthe Tilt my Horſe hke Thunder came, 
No other Signall had I, but thy Name; 
Thy Voyce my Trumpet, and my Guide thine Eyes, 
And but thy Beautie,I eſteem'd no Prize. | 
$ That large-lim'd eA/mazire,of the Giants Race, 
Which bare ſtrength on his Breſt, feare in his Face, 
Whoſe ſinew'd Armes, with his ſteele-temper'd Blade, 
Through Plate and Male ſuch open paſſage made, 
Vpon whoſe Might the Frenchmens glorie lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day; 
Thou ſaw'ſtthyBrxaNnp on beat himon his Knee, 
Offring his Shield a conquer'd Spoyle to thee, 
Bur thou wilt ſay,perhaps,I vainely boaſt, _ 
And tell thee that which thou alreadie know'ſt. 
No,ſacred Queene, my ValourT denie, « 
It was thy Beautie,not my Chiualtie : 
One of thy treſſed Curles there falling downe, 
As loth to be impriſoned inthy Crowne, 
I faw.the ſoft Ayre iportiuely.to take it, 
And into ſtrange and ſundry formes to make it ; 
Nov parting it to foure,to three,to twaine, 
Now twiliing it,then it vntwilt againe ; 
Then make che threds to dally with thine Eye, 
A*Sunnic Candle for a golden Flye, | 
Art length from thence one little teare it gor, 
Which falling downe as though a Starrehad ſhor, 
My vp-turn'd Eye purſu'd it with my Sight, 
The which againe redoubled all my Might. 

'Tis but invaine,of my Deſcent to boaſt; - 
When Heau'ns Lampe ſhines, all other Lights be loſt ; 
Faulcons ſeeme poore,the Eagle fitting by, 
Whoſe Brood ſurueyes the Sunne with open Eye : 

+ Elſe might my Bloud find ifſue from his force, 
& Who beat the Tyrant Rx Ar from his Horſe 
On Boſworth Plaine,whom Ric nu » oNÞ choſe to wield 
His glorious Enfigne in that conqu'ring Field ;: 
And with his Sword, in his deare Sou'raignes fight, 
To his laſt breath ſtood faſtin Heng 1zs Right. . 
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CHARLES BRANDON #0 


Then, beautious Emprefle, thinke this ſafe delay, 
Shall be the Eucn to a toyfull Day : 
©© Fore-fight doth {till on all aduantage lye,; 
« Wiſe-men muſt giueplace to neceſhtie ; 
© Toput backe ill,our good we mutt forbeare. 
cc Better firlt feare,then after till to feare. 
'Twere ouer-fight in that, at which we ayme, 
To put the Hazzard on an after-Game ; 
With patience then let vs our Hopes attend, 
And null I come,receiye theſe Lines Iſend. 


'C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORIE, 


When Longeuile to Mary was affy'd. 


, T Duke of Longauile, which was Priſozer :n England, upon the Peace 


to be concluded berweene England aud France, was delixered, and mar- 
ried the Princefſe Mary, for Lewes the French King,his Maſter. 


How in a ſtorme thy well-rig'd Ships were traſt, 
And thou, &c. 


Ms the Ducene ſayled for France, « mightir florme aroſe at Sea, ſo that the 
Mauie was in great danger , and was ſeuered , ſome driven vpon the Coaft of 


Flanders, ſome on Britaine : the Ship wherein the Þuceve was, was driutn 
into the Hazen at Bullen, with very great danger. oo 


When thou to 4buile held'ff th'appointed day. _ In 


King Lewes met her by Abuile, neere ts the Forreſt of Arders, and brought 
ber into Abuile with great Solemmitie. 


Appeard'& vnto him like the Queene of Light. | 
Expreſſing the ſumptuous Attyre of the Ducene and her Traine , attended 


| by the chiefe of the Nobilitie of England , with fixe and thirtie Ladies, all in 


Cloth ef Silxer, their Horſes trapped with Crimſon Veluet. 
A cripple King, layd Bedred long before. 


King Lewes wes a Man of great yeeres, troubled much with the Gowt, ſo that 
be bad long time befare little ve of bis Legges, © 


| When 


M a x v, the French Queene. 


223 


When Marques Dorſet, and the yaliant Grayes. 


The Duke of Suffolke , when the Proclamation came into England, of Iufts to 
be holden in France, at Paris; he, for the Þucenes ſake, his Miſires , obtained 
of the King to goe thither : with whom , went the Margues Dorſet , and his 
foure Brothers, the Lord Clinton, Sir Edward Neuill, Sir Giles Capell, Thos» 
mas Cheyncy, which went all ower with the Duke, as his Aſſiſtants. 


Whea thou in Triumph didft through Pars ride. 


A true deſcription of the Ducenes entring into Paris , after ber Coronation 
performed at S. Denis. 


Then hue great Dukes, as did their Places fall, 


The Dukes of Alanſon , Burbon, Vandome , Longauile , Suffolke, 
with five Cardinals, | 


Thar Jarge-lim'd Almaine, of the Giants Race, 


Francis Valoys, the Dolphin of France, enuying the glorie that the Englith 
Men had obtained at the Tilt, brought in an Almaine /ecretly, a Maz thought 
almoſt. of incomparable firength , which incounired Charles Brandon at the 
Barriers : but the Duke grappling with him, ſo beat him about the Head with the 
Pummell of bis Sword, that the Bloud came ont of the fight of his Cache. © 


Elſe might my Bloud find iflue from his force, 
Who bear, &c., 


Sir William Brandon, Standard-bearer to the Earle of Richmond, ( after, 
Heary the ſeuenih ) at Boſworth Field, « braue and gallant Genileman, who 
was ſirine by Richard there ; this was Father to thx Charles Brandon,Duke 


of Suftolke. 


FINIS. 
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HENRY HOW A RD, 
EARLE OF SVRREY, 


TO THE LADY GoA 
RALDPINE. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


The Earle of Surrey, that renowned Lord, 
Th'old Engliſh Glory branely that reſtor'd ; 
That Prince,and Poet (a Name more ditine) 
Falling in loue with beautions GERALDINE, 
Of theGtrALD1, which derine their Name 
From Florence : whither,to aduance her Fame, 
e travels, and in publique Tuſts maintayn'd 
Her Beantie peereleſſe,which by Armes he gayw'd: 
But ſtaying long, faire Italy to ſee, 
To let "5, ao. him conftant ſtill to bee, 
From Tuskany thzs Letter to her writes ; 
Which her Reſcription instantly inuites. 


P22 Rom learned Florerce (longtime rich inf:me) 
Jy From whence thy Race, thy noble grandfirs came, 
To famous Erg/and,that kind Nurſe of mine, 
2A Thy SVRREy (endsto heaunly GxRALDINE: 
Yet let not Twſcar thinke I doe it wrong, 

That I from thence write in my Natiue Tongue, 

That in theſe harſh-tun'd Cadences 1 fing, - 

Sitting ſo necre the Muſes ſacred Spring ; 

But rather thinke it {elfe adorn'd thercby, 

That Ezg/ard reades the prayle of 1taly. 

Though to the Tiſcars I the ſmoothneſle grant, 

OQurDiale& no Maicſhe doth want, 


Henxy Howarv vo, &c, 


To let thy prailes in as high a Key, 
As France, or Spaine, or Germarie, or they, 
Whart day I quit the Fore-land of faire Key, 

And that my Ship her courle for F/azders bent 
Yer thinke I with how many a heauy looke, ; 
My leaue of Ezglazd and of thee I tooke, 
And did intreate the Tide (if it might be) 
Bur to conuey me one figh backe to thee.” 
Vp to the Decke a Billow lightly skips, 

Taking my ſigh, and downe againe it ſlips; 
Into the Gulte, it ſelfe ir keadlong throwes, 
And as aPolt to Ezg/and-ward it goes. 
As Iſate wondring how the rough Seas ſtird, 
I might farre off perceiue a little Bird, 
Which as ſhe faine from Shore to Shore would flic, 
Had loſt her ſelte inthe broad vaſtie Skie, 

Her teeble Wing beginning to deceiuc her, 

The Seas of life {till gaping :o bereaue her ; 
Vnrothe Ship ſhe makes, which ſhe diſcouers, 
And there (poore foole) a whilefor refuge houers; 
And when ai length her flagging Pinnion failes, 
Panting ſhe hangs vpori the rattling Sailes, 

And bcing torc'd to looſe her hold with paine, 
Yec beaten off, ſhe ſtraight lights on againe, 
And tos'd with flawes, with {tormes, with wind, with weather, 
Yer flili departing thence, (till curneth thither : 

Now with the Poope, now with the Prow doth beare, 
Now on this ſide, now that, now here, now there s 

Me thinks theſe Stormes ſhould be my tad depart ; 

The filly helpleſſe Bird is my poore heart, 

The Ship, to which for ſuccour it repaires, 

That is your ſelfe,regardlefſe of my cares. 

Of enery Surge doth fall, or Waues doth riſe, 

To ſome one thing I fit and moralize, 

When for thy loue I left the. Be/gicke Shore, 

Divine ER ASMvs, andour famous Mo oR B, 

Whoſe happy preſence gaue meſuch delight, 

As made a miuute of a Winters night; 

With whom a while I ſaid at Roterdame, 

Now ſo renowned by ERasmvs name. 

Yer euery houre did {ecme a world of time, 

Till I had ſeene that ſole-reuiuing Clime, 

And thought the foggie Netherlands vntit, 

A watry Soyle to clogoe a fiery wit ; 

And as that wealthy Germany I paſt, 

Comming vnto the Emperours Court at laſt, 

Gg & Great ' 


Henry HowaRD 70 
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& Greatlearn'd AGR1PPA, loprofoundin Art, 

Who the infernall ſecrets doth impart, 

When of thy health T did defire to know, 

Me in a Glafſe my GxzR AL D1NE did ſhow, 

Sicke in thy Bed, and for thou could'ſt not ſleepe, 

By a Waxc Taper ſet the Light to keepe; 

I doe rememberthou did'lt reade that Ode, 

Sent backe whil it I in Thazet made abode, 

Where when thou cam'lt vnto that word of Louc, 

Euen in thine eyes I faw how paſſion ſtroue ; 

That Snowie Lawne which conered thy Bed, 

Me thought look'd white, to ſee thy Cheeke fo red, 

Thy Rohe Checke oft changing in my fight, 

Yer {till was red,to lee the Layne fo white 

The little Taper which ſhould giue thce light, 

Me thought wax'd dimme, to ſee thine Eye fo bri oht ; 

Thine Eye againe ſupply'd the Tapers turne, 

And with his Beames more brightly made it burne, 

The ſhrugging Ayre about thy Temples hurles, 

And wrapt thy Breath in little clowded curles, 

And as it did aſcend, it ſtraight did ſeazc it, 

And as it ſunke, it preſently did raiſc it ; @ 

Canit thou by ſickneſſe baniſh beautie ſo? 

Which if put from thee, knowes not where to goe, 

To make her ſhift, and for her ſuccour ſeeke, 

To euery riuel'd Face, each bankrupt Checke, 

© If health preſeru'd,thou Beautie {till do'ſt cheriſh, 

© If that negleed, Beautie ſoone doth periſh. 

Care drawes on Care, Woe comforts Woe againe, 

Sorrow breeds Sorrow, one Griefe brings forth twaine : 

If liue or die, as thou do't,ſo doe T, 

If live, I live, and if thou die, I die, 

One Heart, one Loue, one Ioy, one Griefe, one Troth, .- 

One Good, one 1ll, one Life, one Death to both, 7 
If HowarDs bloud thou hold't as but too vile, 

Or not eſteemit of Norr oO Lx's Princely Stile, 

If Scotlands Coateno marke of Fame canlend, 

FX That Lyon plac'd in our bright Siluer bend, 

Whichas a Trophy beautifies our Shicld, 


- ** Since Scottiſh Bloud diſcolour'd Floder field ; 


When the Proud Cat v 1 or our brauc Enſigne bare, 
As a Rich Iewell in a Ladyes Hairc, 

And did faire Bramftons neighbouring V allies choke 
With Clouds of Canons, fire=diſgorged Smoke, 
OrSvrREtys Earledome inſufficient be, 

And not a Dower ſo well contenting thee ; 


the Lady GrrRalDiINE, 


YetamJT one of great Ar oLL 0's Heires, 
The ſacred Muſes challenge me for theirs, 

By Princes, my immortall Lines are ſung, 

My flowing Verſes grac'd with eu'ry Tongue ; 
The little Children when they learne to goe, 
By painefull Mothers daded to and fro, 

Are taught my ſugred Numbers to rehearſe, 
And haue their ſweet Lips ſeaſon'd. with my Verſe, 

When Heau'n would firiue to doe the beſt ir can, 
And put an Angels Spirit into a Man, 

The vtmoſt pow'r it hath,ir then doth ſpend, 
When to the World a Poet it doth intend, 
Thar little diff rence *twixt the Gods and vs, 
(By them confirm'd) diftinguiſh'd onely thus : 
Whom they, in Birth, ordaine to happy dayes, 
The Gods commit their glory to our prayſe ; 
T*erernall Life when they diffolue their breath, 
We likewiſe ſhare a ſecond Pow'r by Death, 

When Time ſhall turne thoſe Amber Lockes to Gray, 
My Verſe againe ſhall guild and make them gay, 
And tricke them vp in knotted Curles anew, 

And to thy Autumnne giue a Summers hiew; 

That ſacred Pow'r that in my Inke remaines, 
Shall put freſh Bloud into thy wither'd Veines, 
And on thy Red decay'd, thy Whitenefle dead, 
Shall ſet a White,more White, a Red,more Red : 
When thy dime Sight thy Glafſe cannot deſcry, 
Nor thy craz'd Mirrour can diſcerne thine Eyez 
My Verſe,to tellch'one what the other was, 

Shall repreſent chem both,thine Eye and Glaſſe : 
Where both thy Mirrour and thine Eye ſhall ſee, 
What once thou 1{aw'(t in that,that ſaw in thee; 
And to them both ſhall tell the fimple truth, 
What that in purenefſe was, what thou in youth, 

If Florexce once ſhould loſe her old renowne, 

As famous Athers,now a Fiſher-Towne ; 

My Lines for thee a Florence ſhall ereR, 

Which great Ap o LL o cuerſhall prote&, | 

And with the Numbers from my Penne that falls, 

Bring Marble Mines,to re-ere& thoſe Walls. 

$ Norbeautious STAN H o0 PE,whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory of the E-g/iſh Court, 

Shall by our Nation beſo much admir'd, 

If euerSvkREy trucly were inſpir'd. 

3 And famous Wy aT,whoin Numbers ſings, 


To that inchanting Thracian POrgyes ſtrings, 
| g 2. 
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To whom Pace s vs (the Poets God) did drinke 
A Bowle of Nectar,fill'd vp to the Brinke; 
And ſweet-tongu'd Br y an (whom the Muſes kept, 
And in his Cradle rockt him whilſt he ſlept) 
In facred Verſes (molt diuinely pen'd) 
Vpon thy prayſes cuer ſhall attend. SEE 
What time I came into this famous Towne, 
And made the cauſe of my Arriuall kngwne, 
Grear MEDI1cCEs a Liſt (for Triumphs) built 5 * 
Within the which,vpon a Tree of Gilr, | 
(Which was with ſundry rare Deuices ſet) 
I did ere& thy louely Counterfer, 
To anſwere thoſe /ra/ian Dames deſire, 
Which dayly came thy Beautie to admire : 
\By which, my Lion,in his gaping Iawes 
Held vp my Lance, and in his dreadfull Pawes 
Reacheth my Gauntlet ynto him that dare 
A Beautie with my GrR ALDINES compare. 
Which, when each Manly valant Arme affayes, 
After ſo many brauec triumphant dayes, 
The glorious Prize vpon my Lance I bare, 
By Heralds voyce proclaym'd to be thy ſhare; 
The ſhiuer'd Sraues, here for thy Beautie broke, 
With fierce encounters palt at eu'ry ſhocke, 
When ſtormie Courſes anſwer'd Cuffe for Cuffe, 
Denting proud Beuers with the Counter-buffe, 
Vpon an Altar, burnt with holy Flame, ; 
I facrific'd,as Incenſe to thy Fame : 
Where,as the Phoenix from her ſpiced fume 
Renues her ſelfe, in that ſhe doth conſume ; 
So from theſe facred Aſhes liue we both, 
Eu'n as that one Arabian Wonder doth. 
When to my Chamber I my ſelfe retire, 
Burnt with the Sparkes that kindled all this fire, 
Thinking of E-g/azd, which my Hope conraines, 
The happic He where GxR ALD1NE remaines; 
& Of Hunſdon, where thoſe ſweet celeſtiall Eyne 
At firſt did pierce this tender Breſt of mine; 
& Of Hampton Court,and Windſor, where abound 
All pleatures that in Paradiſe were found ; 
Neere that faire Caſtle is a little Groue, 
With hanging Rocks all couer'd from aboue, 
Which on the Banke of goodly Thames doth ſtand, 
Clipt by the Water from the other Land, 
Whoſe buſhie Top doth bid the Sunne forbeare, 
And checks his proud Beames,that would center there ; 
: Whoſe 


the Lady GxRaLDINE, 


Whoſe Leaues ſtill mutr'ring,as the Ayre doth breathe, 


Wirth the ſweet bubbling of the Streame beneath, 
Doth rocke the Senſes (whillt the {mall Birds ſing) 
Lulled afleepe with gentle murmuring ; 
Where. light-foot Fayries ſport at Priſon-Baſe, 
(No doubr there is ſome Pow'r frequents the place) 
There the ſoft Poplar and ſmooth Beech doe beare 
Our Names together carued eu'ry where, 
And Gordian Knots doe curiouſly entwine 
The Namesof He nmyY and of GzrRAaLDINE; 
O,ler this Groue in happy times to come, 
Be calPd, The Lowers bleſs'd Elizing; 
Whither my Miſtres wonted to reſort, 
In Summers heat, in thoſe ſweet ſhades to ſport : 
A thouſand ſundry Names I haue it giuen, 
And call d it, Wonder-hider, Coucr-Heauen, 
The Roofe where Beautic her rich Court doth keepe, 
Vnder whoſe compaſſe all the Starres doe ſleepe. 
There is one Tree, which now I call to minde, 
Doth beare theſe Verſes carued in his Rinde : 
when GERALDINE ſhall fit in thy faire ſhade, 
Fanne her ſweet Treſſes with perfumed Aire, 
Let thy large Boughes a Canopie be made, 
Tokeepe the Swine from gazing on my Faire ; | 
And when thy ſpreading branched ii be ſunks; 
And thon no Sap nor Pith ſhalt wore retaine, 
En from the du of thy unweldie Trunke, 
I will renue thee Phenix -like againe, 
And from thy dry decayed Root will bring 
A new-borne Stem, another Ks oN s Spring. 
I find no caule,nor iudge Ireafon why, 
My Countrey ſhould giue place to Lumbaray ; 
 ** As goodly flow'rs on Thameſis doe grow, 
As beaurifie the Bankes of wanton Po ; 
As many Nymphs as haunt rich Ar» ſtrand, 
By filuer Sexerze tripping hand in hand : | 
Our ſhade's as ſweet, though not to vs 1o deere, 
Becauſe the Sunne hath greater power there: 
This diſtant place doth giue me greater woe ; 
Farre off, my Sighes the farther haue to goe. 
Ah abſence ! why thus ſhould'ſt thou ſeeme ſo long ? 


Or wherefore ſhould'ſt thou offer Time ſuch wrong; 


Summer ſo ſoone to ſteale on Winters Cold, 

Or Winters Blaſts ſo ſoone make Summerold? 
Loue didvs both with one-ſelfe Arrow ftrike, | 
Our Wound's both one, our Cure ſhould berhe like; 


Except 
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Hzenzay Howarp to 


Except thou haſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
Some pow'rfull Med'cine to withdray the dart ; 
Burt mine is fixt,and abſence being proued, 
It Qickes too faſt,it cannot be remoued. 

Adiew, adiew, from Florence whenT goe, 
By my next Letters GERALDINE ſhall know, 
Which if good fortune ſhall by courſe dire&, 
From Venice by ſome meſſenger expet ; 
Till when, I leaue thee to thy hearts deſire, 


' By him that lives thy vertues to-admire. 


——_— 


CE. Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToRI1E, 


From learned Florence,long time rich in Fame, 


Lorence,« City of Tuſi can,flanding vpon the river Arnus{celebrated by Danre, 
Perrarch, and other the moſt Noble wits of Italic) was the origizall of the Fa- 
mily , out of which , this Geraldine did ſpring, «s Ircland the place of her 


| birth, which ivintimazed by theſe Verſet of the Earle of Surrey. 


From Tuſcan came my Ladies worthy race, 

Faire Florence was ſometimes her ancient ſeate, 
The Wefterne Ifle, whoſe pleaſant ſhoredoth face 
Wilde Camber: Cliffes,did giue her liucly heate. 


Greatlearn'd Jerippe, fo profound in Art. 


Cornclius Agrippa, « max in bis tirze ſo famous for Magiche (which the bookes 
publiſhed by him, concerning that argument , doe partly proue) as i this place needs 
zo furcher remembrance. Howbeit, as thoſe abſiruſe and gloomie Arts are but illu- 
ſions : ſo inthe honour of ſo rare « Gentleman as this Earle (and therewithall ſo No- 
ble a Poet ; a qualitie,by which his other Titles receiuetheir greateſt luſtre) Inwention 
way make ſomewhat more bolde with Agrippa aboue the barren truth. 

. 
"That Lien ſerin our bright filuer Bend. ; 


The blazon of the Howards Honourable Armour, was, Gules betweene fixe 
crofſclers Firchy a bend Argent,to which afterwards was added by atchieuement, 
In the Canton point of the Bend,an eſcurcheon, or within the Scottiſh rreſ- 
ſure,a Demi-lion-rampant Gules, &c. as Mafter Camaden,now Clerenceaux, 
from autberitie noteth. Neuer ſhall Timeor bitter Enuie be able to obſcare the bright- 
weſſe of ſo great aViftorie as that , for which this addition was obtained, The H3- 
Poriax of Scotland, George Buchanan,reporteth, That the Earle of Surrey gaue 
for his badge « Siluer Lien ( which from antiquitie belonged to that name )tearing 
W pieces A Lion proftrare Gules ; end WithaP, that this which he termes inſolence, 
was puniſhedin bin and his poſteritie, as if it were fatall to the Conquerour , to doe 
oj cr («ch Loyell ſergice,as a thouſand ſuch ſtnere cenſurers were neuer able 

Orme. | 


Since 


the Lady GzRALDINE 


Since Scottiſh Bloud diſcolour'd Floden Field. 


The Battell was fought at Bramſton, neere Floden Hill, being a part of the 
Chcuior, a Mountain that exceedeth all the Mountsines i the North of England 
for bigneſſe ; in which, the wilfull Perixrie of lames the fifth was puniſhed from 
Heauen by the Earle of Surrey, being left by King Henry the eight (then mFrance 
before Turwin) for the defence of his Realme. 


Nor beautieus Stanhope, whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory, &c, 


Of the Beautie of that Lady, he bimſelfe teſtifies, in an Elegie which he writ of 
ber, refuſing to dance with him, which he ſeemeth to allegorize under a Lion and « 
Wolfe. And of himfelfe be ſaith : | 

A Lion ſawT late, as white as any Snow. 


And of her, 
I might perceiue a Wolfe,as white as a Whales Bone, 
A fairer Beaſt,of freſher hue, beheld I neucr none, 
Bur that her Lookes were coy,and froward Was her Grace, 


And famous #yat,who jn Numbers ſings. 


Sir Thomas Wyar the elder, a moſt excellent Poet , as his Poems extant doe 
witneſſe ; beſides crytaine Encomions, written by the Earle of Surrcy , vpon 
ſome of Dauids Pſalmes, by him tranſlated : 


What holy Graue, what worthy Sepulchre, 
To yats Plalmes ſhall Chriſtians purchaſe then? | 


And afterward,vpon his Death, the ſaid Earle writeth thus: 


What vyertues rare were temp'red in thy Breſt > 
Honour that Exgland, ſuch a Iewell bred, 
And kifle the Ground whereas thy Corps did reft. 


Of Hunſdon, where thoſe ſweer celeftiall Eyne, 


Tt is manifeſt by 4 Sonnet ,written by this Noble Sarle, that the firſt time he bebeld 
bis Lady, was at Hunſdon: 
Huxſdon did firſt preſent her ro mine Eyne. 


which Sennet being altogether a deſcription of his Loue, 1 doe alledge in divers 
places of this Gloſſe, as proofes of what I write, 


Of Hampton Court,and Windſor, where abound 
All Pleaſures, &c, . 


That be inioved the preſence of ba faire and vertuous Miſires in theſe two plac. ns.” 


by reaſon of Ducene Kathcrines v/uell aboad there (on whom this Lady Geral- 
_ dine was attending) 1 prove by theſe Verſes of his : 

Hampton me raught to wiſh her firſt for mine, 

indſor(alas)doth chaſe me from her fight, _ 
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And in another Sonnet following : 


When windſor Walls ſuſtain'd my wearied Arme, 
My Hand, my Chin, to cale my reſtlefſe Head. 


And that his Delight might draw hins to compare Windſor to Paradiſe, an Elegie 
may proue ; where be remembreth hu paſſed Pleaſures in that place. 


With a Kings ſonne my childiſh yeetes I paſs'd, 
In greater Feaſts then Priams ſonne of Troy. 


And araine ia the ſame Elegie : 


Thoſe large greene Courts, where we were wont to roue, 
Wirth Eyes caft vp ynto the Maidens Tower, . 
With eafie ſighes, ſuch as Men draw in louc. 


And againe in the ſame : 


The ſtately Sears,the Ladies bright of hue, 
The Dances ſhort, long Tales of ſweet Delight. 


And for the pleaſantneſſe of the place, theſe Verſes of bis may teflifie, in the 
ſame Elegie before recited : 


The ſecrer Groues which we haue made reſound, 
With fluer drops the Meads yet ſpred for ruth, 


As goodly flow'rs on Thameſis doe grow, ec. 


I had thought, in this place, not to haue ſpoken of Thames , being ſo oft re- 
membred by me before, in ſundry other places, on this occaſion : but thinking of 
that excellent Epigram , which, as I iudge, eyther to be done by the ſaid Earle, or 
Sir Francis Brian ; for the worithineſſe thereof, 1 will here inſert : which, as it 
ſeemes to me, was compyled at the Authors being in Spainc. 


Tagws,farewell,which Weſtward with thy Streames 
Turnft vp the graines of Gold, alrcadierry'de, 
For I with Spur and Sayle goc ſceke the Thames, 
Againft the Sunne that ſhewes his wealthie pride, 
And to the Towne thar Brutus ſought by Dreames, 
Like bended Moone, that leanes her Juſtic ſide, 
To ſecke my Countrey now, for whom I liuc, 

O mightic 1ove, for this the Windes me giue. 
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of Surrey, #211 F19Q 


&&FV ch greeting as the Noble Syxr'zvy ſends, 
C&D The like to thee thy Gra LD Ix z'commends.;” 
5» A Maidens thoughts do check my trem{yling hand, 
& 222949 On other Termes or Complements to.ftand, - -'- 
Which (might my-Speech be as my Heart affords) 
Should come attyred in farre richer Words 5 ! 
But all is one, my Faith as firme ſhall proue, | 
As hers that makes the greateſt ſhew of Louc., +; 7 
In Cv P 1D*'s Schoole I neuer read thoſe Bookes; 
Whole Le&tures oft we praRtiſe in our Lookes,;: 
Nor cuer did ſuſpitious riuall Eye | 
Yet lye in wait my Fauours to eſpic ; 
My Virgin Thoughts are innocent and meecke, . 
As the chaſte Bluſhes fitting on my Cheeke : ., 
As in a Feauer, I doe ſhiueryet, BL 
Since firlt my Pen was to the Paper ſer. 
If I doeerre, you know-my Sexe is weake,  . -;. | 
Feare proues a Fault, where Maids are forc'd to ſpeake; 
Doe Inot ill? Ah ſooth me not herein; 
O,if I doe, reproue'me of my finne : _ 
' Chide me in faith, or if my Fault you hide, . 
My Tongue will teach my ſelfe,my elfe to chide.- ef 4 
Nay,Noble Svzxrtr,blot it if thou wilt, 1 
Then too much Boldnefſe ſhould returne my Guilt « ; .c : +; 
For that ſhould be cu'nfrom'our ſelues conceaFd;--1 | '. | 
Which is diſclos'd,if. to our Thoughts reuecal'd;;- -/- »- 
For the leaſt Motion, more the ſmalleſt Breath, F 
That may impeach eur Modeſtie, is Death. | 
The Page thar brought thy Letters to my hand, 

(Me thinkes) ſhould maruellat my ſtrange demand * 
For till he bluſh'd, I did not yeteſpic- 70 T 247 
The nakedneſſe of my Immodeſtie,,, 2a 
Which in my Face he greater might haue ſeene, -. 
But that my Fanne I quickly put betweene; _ 
Yet ſcarcely that my inward Guilt could bide; Ty 
&© Feare fecing all, feates it of all is ſpy'd.. + 204 
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Like to a Taper lately burning bright, 

Bur wanting matter to maintaine his Light ; 
The Blaze aſcending forced by the ſmoke, 
Liuing by that which ſeckes the ſame to choke ; 
The Flame ſtill hanging in the Ayre,doth burne, 
Varill drawne downe,it backe'againe returne: 
Then cleare,then dim,then.ſpreadeth, and then clo 


Now vgetrteth ſtrength, and now his brightneſle loleth ; 


As well the beſt diſcerning Eye may doubt, 
Whether it yet be 1n,or whether out : 
Thus in my Checke my ſundry Paſhons ſhew'd, 
Now aſhie pale,and now agaiae it-glow'd. 

Hf inyoyp Verſe there be a'pow'r to moue, 
It's you alone, who are.the cauſe I lou ; 
It's you bewitch my Boſome, by mine Eare 
Vnto that end I did not place you there : 
Ayres to afſwage the bloudie Souldiers mind, 
Poore Women, we are naturally kind. 
Perhaps you'te thinke, that I theſe termes inforce, 
For that in Court this kindnefle is of courſe ; 
Or thar it is that Honey-ſteeped Gall, 
We oft are ſaid to bait our Loues withall ; 
Thar inone Eye we carrie {trong deſire, 
In ih'orher, drops, which quickly quench that fire, 


.Ah,whart fo falle can Enuie ſpeake of vs, 


Bur it ſhall find ſome vainely credulous? 

I doc not ſo,and to adde proofe thereto, 

I loue in faith,in faith, fweer Lord I doe; . 
Nor let the enuie of inuenom'd Tongues, 
Which ſtill is grounded on poore Ladics Wrongs, | 
Thy Noble Brett difaſterly poſſeſle, 

By any doubt to make my loue'the lefle. 

My Houſe trom F/orexce 1 doe not pretend, 
Nor from tholeGtr ar ps claymelI to deſcend ; 
Nor hold thoſe Honours inſufficient are, 

That I recciue.from Deſmond,or Kildare : 
Nor adde I greater worth vato my Bloud, 
Then 1r;/þ Milke to giue me Infant-food g 
Nor better Ayre will euet boaſt to breathe, 
Then that of Lem#ter, Muniter,or of Meath ; 
Nor craue I other forraine farre Allies, / 


% Then WinvDsSor's,orFrTz-GiraALD's Familics : 


It is enough to leaue vnto my Heires, 
If they bur pleaſe Vacknowledpe me. for theirs, 

To what place euer did the Court remoue, 
But that the Houſe giues matter to my Louc ? 


* 


—_— —————__— 


to HEnky Howard. 


Art Windſor {4ll I ſee thee fir, and walke, 
There mount thy Courlſer, there deuiſe, there talke; 
The Robes, the Garter, and the ſtate of Kings, 
Into my Thoughts thy hoped Greatneſle brings : 
None-ſ#ch, the Name imports (me thinkes) to much, 
None ſuch as it, nor as my Lord,none ſuch: 
In Hamptons great Magnificencel find . 
The lively Image of thy Princely Mind ; 
Faire Richmonds Tow'rs like goodly Trophies ſtand, 
Rear'd by the pow'r of thy victorious Hand ; 
1 hite-Halls triumphing Galleries are yet 
Adorn'd with rich Deuices of thy Wit; 
In Greezwich (till,as in a Glafle, I view, 
Where laſt thou bad'(t thy GerRaLlDiNE adiew : 
With eu'ry lictle perling breath that blowes, 
How are my Thoughts confus'd with Ioyes and Woes; 
As through a Gate, fo through my longing Eares ' 
Paſſe ro my Heart whole multitudes ot Feares, 
O,in a Map that I might ſee thee ſhow = 
The place where now in danger thou do'lt goe ! 
Whillt we diſcourſe.to traucll with our Eye 
Romania, Tuſcan, and faire Lumbarady ; 
Or with thy Pen exaQtly to fer downe . 
The Modell of that Temple,or that Towne 
And torelate at large where thou haſt beene, 
As there and there, and what thou there haſt ſeene : 
Expreſſi- g in a Figure, by thy Hand, 
How Naples lyes how Florence faire doth ſtand ; 
Or as the Greciaxs finger dip'd in Wine, 
Drawing a Riuer in a httle Line, 
And with a drop, a Gulte to figure our, 
To modcll Venice, moted round aboutr ; 
Then adding more,to counterfet a Sea, 
And draw the Front of [tately Genoa. 
Theſe from thy Lips were like harmonious Tones, 
Wh'ch now doe ſound Ike Mandrakes dreadfull Grones, 
Some trauell hence,t'inrich their Minds with Skill, 
Leaue here their Good.and bring home others Ill; 
Which ſceme to like all Countries but their owne, 
AﬀeQing molt, where they rhe leaſt are knowne ; 
Their Leg,their Thigh, their Back, their Neck,their Head, 
As they had beene in ſcu'rall Countries bred ; 
In their Attyre,their Geſture, and their Gate, 
Found in cach ong,in all Italionate ; 
So well in all deformitie_in faſhion, 


Borrowing a Limbe of cu'ry ſcu'rall Nation; 
| Hh 2 


And 
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| TheLady GznxaLtDing 


And nothing more then Ezg/and hold inſcorne, 


So liue as Strangers whereas they were borne :. 
But thy returne 1n this I doe not reade, 
Thou art a perfe& Gentleman indeed ; 


' O God forbid that Hovvards Nobleline, 


From ancicnt Vertuc ſhould ſo farre decline; 
The Muſes traine (whereof you lelfe are chiefe ) 
Onely to me participate their griefe : 
To ſooth their humors,I doc lend them eares. 
<« He giues a Poct,that his Verſcs heares. 
Till thy returne,by hope they only liue ; 
Yet hadthey all, they all away would giue : 
The world and they,ſo ill according be, 
That wealth and Poets ncuer can ayrec, 
Few liue in Count that of their good haue care, 
The ſes friends are eucry-where fo rare ; 
Some praiſe thy Worth(thar ir did neuerknow,) 
Onely becauſe the better fort doe ſo, 
Whole judgement neuer further doth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſe the greatelt ro commend ; 
So greatan ill vpon deſert doth chance, 
When it doth paſſe by bealily ignorance. 
Why art thou flacke, whilſt no man purs his hand 
3 To raiſe the mount where SvRKREY's Towers muſt and? 
Or who the groundfill of that worke doth lay, 


' Whilſt like a Wand'rer thou abroad do'ſt tray, 


Clip*d in the Armes of ſome laſciuious Dame, 

When thou ſhouldtt rearc an //joz to thy Name? 
When ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich awell, 

To be the Cirie of the learned Well ? 

OrPnesBvys Altarsthere with Incenſe heap'd, 

As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 

Or when ſhall that faire hoofe-plow'd Spring diftill 

From great Mount-Surrey,out of Leonards hill? < 

Till thou returne,the Court I will exchange 

For ſome poore Cotrage,orſome Co.ntry Grange, 

Where to our Diſtaues, as we fit and Spin, 

My Maide and I will tell what things haue bin, 

Our Lures vnſtrung ſhall hang vpon the Wall, 

Our Leſſons ſcrue to wrap our Towe withall, 

And paſſe the Night, whiles Winter tales we tell, 

Of many things, that long agoe befell ; 

Or tune ſuch homely Carrols as were ſung 

In Country ſport, when we ourſelues were yogg, *- 

In pretty Riddles to bewray our Loues, 

In queſtions,purpole,or in drawing Gloues. 


= 


ſoxne; firſt Earle of De 


0 Henky Howard, 


The Nobleſt Spirits, to Vertue moſt inclin'd, 
Theſe here in Court thy greateſt want doe find ; 
Others there be,on which we feed our Eye, 
Like Arras-worke, or ſuch like Imagerie : 
Many of vs defire Queene KAT n'RxNes fate, 
Bur very tew her Vertues imitate. 
Then,asVLYsSsSEtSs Wife, write I to thee, 
Make no reply, but come thy ſelfe to mee, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisToRI1E, 


®. 


Then 7indſors, or Fitz-Geralds Families. 


He coft of many Kings, which from time to time baue adorned the Caſtle 
; at Wind!or with their Princely Magnificence, hath maae it more Noble, 

then that it need to be ſpoken of now, as though obſcure ; and 1 hold it 
more meet, to refcrre you to our vulgar Monuments, for the Founders and F iniſh- 
ers thereof, thea to meddle with matter nothing neere the purpoſe. As for ihe 
Family of the Fitz-Geralds, of whence this excellent Lady was lineally deſcen- 
ded, the originall was Engliſh, though the Branches did ſpread themſelues into 
diſtant Pl:ces, and Names nothing conſonant , as in former limes it was wvſuald 
to deaominate themſelues of their Manours, or Fore-names : as may partly ap- 
peare in that which enſucth ; the light whereof proceeded from my learned and 
very worthie Friend, Maſier Francis Thinne. Walter of Windſor, the ſonne 
of Orervs, bad to iſſue William, of whom, Henry, now Lord Wind(or, u deſ- 
cended, and Kobert of Windſor, of whom, Robert, the now Earle of Eſſex, 
ard Gerald of Windſor, his third ſonne, who married the diughter of Rees, the 
great Prince of Wales , of whom came Neſta, Paramonr to Henry the firſt : 
Which Gerald bad Iſſue, Maurice Fitz-Gerald , Azceſior t8 Thomas Firz- 
Mavnrice, !»flice of Ireland, buried at Trayly ; leazing Iſſue, lohn bu eldeſt 
ſonne, firft Ear!e of Kildare, Anceſtor to Geraldine , and Maurice his ſtcoud 


} a. 


To rayſe the Mouiit where Surrey's Tow'rs muſt ſtand. 


Alluding to the ſumptuens Houſe which was afterward builded by bin wp- 
on Leonards Hill, right againſt Norwich ; which, in the Rebellion of Nor- 
folke, vnder Ket, in King Edward the ſixts time, was much defaced by that 
3mpure Rabble. Betwixt the Hill and the Citie, as Alexander Neuecl de- 
ſcribes it, the Riner of Yarmouth runnes , hauing Weft and South thereof, a 
Woed , and a little Village , called Thorpe , and on the North , the Paſtures 
of Mouſholl, which containe about fix miles in length and breadth." So, that 
beſides the ſtately greatneſſe of Meunt-Surrey, which was the Houſes Name, 
the Proſpefand Sight thereof was paſſing pleaſant and commodious ; - ne. 

were 


30; 
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The Lady GzxalDine, oc. 


where elſe did that rmncreaſing euill of the Nortolke Furie enkennell it /el/e 
then, but there, as it were for a manifeſt token of their intent, to debaſe all high 
things, and to prophane all holy. 


Like Arras-worke, or other Imagerie. 


Such was be whom Tuucnal taxeth in this manner : 


m—Truncoque ſimilimus Herme 
Nullo quippe alio vincis diſcrimine, quam quod 
Ill marmoreura capur eſt, tua viuit Imago, 


® . 


Seeming to be borne for nothing elſe but ApparelI, and the outward appearance, 
zutituled Complement : with whom , the ridiculous Fable of the pe in Alope 
ſorteth fitly ; who commung inte a Caruers houſe, and viewing mary Ma: ble 
Workes, tooke vp the Head of a Man, very cunningly wrought : who greatly, in 
prayſing, did ſeeme to puttie ut, that baning ſo comely an out-ſfide, it had notbing 
withix ; like empice Figures, walke and talge in eucry place : at whom,the Noble 
Geraldine medeſily glanceth. » 
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Erwarp the fixt his timeleſſe Life bereft; 

(Though doubtfully ) yer his Dominion left 

To his Sicter Mary : butby HENRY GRAY, 

Then Duke of Suffolke, bearing miohtie ſway, 

with the Conſent, and by the pow rfull H nd 

Of Io n n,the tort Dukg of Northumberland, - 

His fourth ſoune G11 FoRDDyp Lon, 

T6 faire TaxE GRAY, which by the Mothers U 
* Some Title claym'd : this Marriage them betweene, 

The Lady IANE was here Ar 1994 Oweene, 

But Marv ſoone prenayling by her Pow'r, 

Cauſes thoſe two preſerued in the Tow'r, 

There to be prifon'd ; where,their blame to quite, 

They each to other theſe Epiitles write, 


2 Tne owne deare Lord,fith thou art lock'd fromme, * 
2 In this diſguiſe my loue mult ficale to thee, 
IND bg Since to renue all Loues,all Kindneſſe paſt, 

SACS This Refuge ſcarcely left, yer this the laſt. 

My Keeper comming, I of thee inquire, 

Who with thy greeting anſweres my defire ; 

Which my Tongue willing to returne againe, 

Griefe ſtops my words,and I bur ftriue in vaine : 
 Wherewith amaz'd,away in haſte he gocs, 
When through my Lips my Heart thruſts forth my Woes. 


Bur 
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TheLady Tawns Gray 


But then the Dores that make a dolefull ſound, 

Driue backe my Words, that inthe noyſe are drown'd, 
Which ſomewhat huſh'd,the Eccho doth record, '. 
And twice or thrice reiterates my "Word ; A v2 


' Whenlike an aduerſe Winde in {fs courſe, 


Again{tthe-Tide WELY his boiftrous force; 
But when the Floud hath wrought it ſelfe abour, 
He following on,doth head-long thruſt it our ; _- 
Thus ftriue my Sighes with Tearese're they begin, + 
And breaking out,againe Sighes driue them in, 
A thodſabd formes preſent my trqubled thought). 
Yet proue abortiue ere they forth are brou ghrt.. 
© The deggh of Woe with words we'hardly ſound, 
<< Sorrow is ſo inſenſibly profound. 
As Teares doe fall and riſe, Sighes come and goe, 
So doe theſe numbers ebbe, fo doe they flow. 
Theſe briny Teares doe make my Incke looke pale, 
My Incke clothes Teares in this ſad mourning vale, 
The letters, mourners, weepe with my dim Eye, 
The __ pale, grieu'd at my miſerie. 
Yet miſerable our {ſelues why.ſhould we deeme, 
Sith none arc ſo, but in their owne eſteetne ? 
*© Whoin diſtreſſe from reſolution flies, 
<< Isrightly ſaid, to yeeld to miſeries. 
X They which begot vs,did beget this Sinne, 
They firſt begun, what did'our griefe beginne, 
We taſted not,'twas they which did rebell, 
(Nor our offence) but in their fall we fell ; 
They which a. Crowne would to my Lord haue linck'd, » 
All hope of Life and Libertie extin&t ; | 
A Subie& borne, Soueraigne to haue becne, 
Hath made me now,nor Subie&,nor a Queene. 
Ah vile Ambition, how. doſt thou deceiue vs, 
Which ſhew'ſt vs Heau'n, and yet in Hell doſtleaue ys? - 
© Seldome vntouch'd doth Innocence eſcape, 
*© When Errour commecth in good Counſels ſhape, 
«& Alawfull title countercheckes proud Might, 
© The weakeſt things become firong props to right, 
Then my deare Lord, although affliction grieue vs, 
Yetletour ſpotleſſe Innocence relicue vs. 
« Death but an acted paſhon doth appeare, 
«© Where truth giues Courage, and the Conſcience cleare. 
Andlet thy comfort thus conſiſt in mine, 
That I beare part of whatſoe're is thine ; 
As when ye liu'd -yntouch'd with rheſe diſgraces, 
When as vut Kingdome was our deare embraces; A 
Js : of r 
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2 At Durham Palace, where ſweet Hy tv ſang, 
Whoſe Buildings with our Nuprtiall Mufke rang : 
When Prothalamions prays d that happie day; 
Wherein great Dvd LEY match'd with Noble Gray 
When they deuis'd to linke by Wedlocks Band, , 
The Houſe of SvEF o'LkE;toONoORTHVMBERLAND: 
Our fatall Dukedome to your Dukedome bound, ; 
To frame this Building on fo weake a Ground. 
For what auayles a lawleſſe Vſurpation, 
'Which'piues a Scepter, but not rules a Nation? 
Onely the ſurfet of 2 vaine Opinion: 
«© What giues Content, giucs what exceeds Dominion. -- 

+ When fir{t mine Eares were pierced'with the Fame 
Of Ian, proclaymed by a Princes:Name, | 
A ſudden fright.my trembling Heart appalls: 
© The feare of Conſcienceientreth'yron Walls, 
Thrice happy for our Fathers had it.beene, 
If what we fear'd,they wiſely had fore-ſeene, 
And kepr a meane gare, in an humble Path, 
To haue eſcap'd the Heau'ns impetuous Wrath, 
The true-bred Eagle ftrongly ftems the Wind, 
And not each Bird reſembling their'braue Kind; 
He like a King, doth from the Clouds command | 
The fearefull Fowle,that mone butmeere.the Lands 

Though Max ry bc' from:mightieKings.deſcended,  ” 
My Bloud not from PianTAGtwirT pretended; 
X My Grandfire BxRanv'oN did our Hhuſe aduance, :: 
By Princely Mar r;Dowager of France ; BEET 
The Fruit of that faire Stocke, which did combine, 
And YoRx's {iveet Branch with Law cas Trr's entwine, 
And in one Stalke did happily vnite er hg 
The pure Vermillion'Roſe,and purer White 
I,the vntimely Slip of that rich Stem, ©: - | 
| Whoſe golden Bud. brings forth: a Diadem. 

But oh, forgiue me Lord, it'is not 1; -- -; 

Nor doe I boaſt of this, but learne to die : 
Whillt we were as our {clues, conioyned then, : 
Nature to Nature, now an Alien. : [I 5 
< To gaine a Kingdome,who ſpares their next Blood? ,', - -/ 
<< Neereneſſe contemn'd, if Sou'raigntiewithſtood.-: | 
« A Diadem once dazeling the Eye, 1 16! 
© The day too darke toſeeAfﬀfinitie5: / i le 24 7 
«© And where the Arme is firetch'dtoreaghia Crowne,,./ +1; 
< Friendſhip is broke, the deareſtthings:throwne downez - : 
&% For what great He xxy moſt 'ftroueto aitoid;z*! 75 
The Heau'ns haue built, where Eatth would haue deftroy'de. - 
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And vs'itiblefled Libertie doth fer. 


The Lady Tanns Gray 


And ſeating EDvvv ARD on his Regall Throne, 

He giues to Marr all that was his owne, 

By Death aſſuring what by Life is theirs, 

The Lawrfull claime of Henk its lawtull heircs. 

By mortall Lawes the bond may be diuorc'd, 

But Hemrens decree by no meancs can be forc'd : 

Thar rules the caſe, when men haue all decreed, 

Who tooke him hence foreſaw who ſhould ſucceed, - 

For we in vaine relic on humane Lawes, | 

When Heauen ſtands forth to pleade the righteous cauſe 

Thus rule the Skies in their continuall courſe, - 

Thatycelds to Fate, that doth nor yecld to force, 

<« Mans wit doth build for Time but to deuoure, 

< But Vertue's free from Time and Fortunes pow'r. 
Then,my kinde Lord,ſweetG1Lr ox Þp,benot oricu'd, 

The Soule 13 Heauenly, andfrom Heauen relieu'd; 

And as we once haue plighted Troth together, 

Now let vs make cock of Mindes to cither; 

Tothy faire breſt take my reſolued Minde, 

Arm'd againſt blacke Deſpaire,and all her kinde, 

Into my bolome brearhethat Soule of thine, 

There to be made asperfe&t as is mine ; 

So ſhall our Faiths as firmely-be approued, | 

As I of thee;orthou of me beloued?: > 

This Life,no Life, wert thou not deare to me, 

Nor this no Death, were I not woe for thee. 

Thou my dearc Hugband, and my Lord before, 

Bur truely learne to Diezthou ſhalc be more. 

Now liue by Prayer,on Heauen fixe all thy thought, 

Andfurely finde;whart e're by zeale is ſought ; 

For each good motion that the Soule awakes, 

A Heauenly figure ſees,from whence it takes 

That 1weer Reſemblance, which by power of kinde, 

Formes(like it ſelfe)an Image in the minde, 

And inour Faith the operations bee, 

Of that Diuineneſſe which' through that we ſee ; 

Which neuer erres, but accidentally, 

By our-fraile Fleſhes imbecillity ; 

By cach Temptation ouer-apt toflide, 

Except our-Spiritbecomes our bodies guide 

For as theſe Towers our bodies doe-encloſc, 

So our Soules priſons verily are thoſe ; - 

Our badies,ftoppingthar:Celeſtiall lighe, 

As thtfſe doe hinder our exterior fight; | 

Whereon Deativſcazing;doth diſcharge the debt, 
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Then draw thy Forces all vp to thy Heart, 

The ſtrongelt Fortreſle of this Earthly part, | 

And on theſe three let thy afſurancelye, - . 

On Faith, Repentance,and Humilitie ; + 

By which,to Heau'n aſcending by degrees, 

Perſiſt in Prayer vpon. your bended Knees: ,... 

Whereon if you afſuredly be {tay'd, bs 
You need in Perillnot to be diſmay'd, 

Which {till ſhall kcepe you, that you ſhall not fall, 
For any Perill that can you appall : 

The Key of Heau'n thus with yorzyou ſhall beare, | 
And Grace you guiding, get you entrance there z © 
And you of thoſe Celeſtiall Ioyes poſleſle, 
Which mortall Tongue's vnable to expreſſe, 

Then thanke the Heau'n, preparing vs this Roome 
Crowning our Heads with glorious Martyrdome, 
Before the blacke and diſmall dayes begin, 

The dayecs of all Idolatrie and Sinne ; 

Not ſuff'ring vs to ſee that wicked Ape, 

When Perſecution vehemently ſhall cage; 

When Tyrannie new Tortures ſhall inuent; 

To inflict Vengeance onthe Innocent, 

Yet Heau'n forbid, that Mar 1zs Wombe ſhould bring 
Englawds faire Scepter to a forraine King; _. 

< Bur ſheto faire EL1zaBzrT ſhall leaue it, 
Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall receiue it: 
And on her Temples hauing plac'd the Crowne, 
Root out the dregpes Idolatry hath ſoywne';' 

And $5925 glory ſhall againe reſtore, : 

Laid ruine,waſte,and deſolate before ; 

And from blacke Sinders,and rude heapes of Stones, 
Shall gather vp the Martyrs {acred Bones; 

And ſhall extirpe the Pow'r of Rowe againe, 

And caſt aſide the heauic Yoke of Sparne. 

Farewell, ſweet G1LroRD, know our End is neere, 

Heau'n is our Home,we are but ſtrangers heere : 

Let vs make haſte to goe vnto the Blett, 
Which from theſe wearie Worldly Labours reſt, 
And with theſe Lines,my deareſt Lord,I greet thee, 
Vntill in Heau'n thy Tan s againe ſhall meet thee, 


I12 ©@ Anno. 


9 09% eee > a - 


The Lady Fant Grave 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
E HisToR18s, KHIE: oo 


They which begor vs, did beger this finne. 


Hewing the ambition of the two Dukes,their Fathers, whoſe pride was the cauſe 
of the viter ouerthrow of their Children. if... 


At Durbars Palace, where ſweet Hymen ſang, 
The Buildings, &c. 


The Lord Gilford Dudley, fourth ſonne to Tohn Dudley, Duke of Northum- 
berland, married the Lady lanc Gray, daughter to the Duke of Suffolke, «t 
Durham Howſe 33: the Strand, 


When firſt mine Eares were pierced withthe fame | 
Of lane, proclaymed by a Princefle Name. 


Preſently upon the death of King Edward, the Lady lane was taken 25 Ducene, 
conueped by Vater ts the Tower of London, for ber ſafetie, and aſter proclaymed 
in dixers parts of the Realme , as {0 ordained by King Edwards Letters Pa- 
tents, and bis Will. : | | 


My Grandfire Brandon did our Houſe aduance, 
By Pcincely Mary,Dowager of France. . 


ww 


Henry Gray,Duke of Suffolke ,y1arried Francis,the eldeſt daughter of Charles 
Brandon, Duke of Suftglke , by the French Qucene ; by which Francis, be had 
this Lady lane : This Mary, the French Ducene, was daughter to King Henry 
the ſeuenth, by Elizabeth hs Dwcene ; which bappie Marriage conioyned the iwo 
Noble Families of Lancaſter and Yorke. 


For what great Hemy moſt ftroue to auoid. 


Noting the diftruſt that King Henry the eight exer bad in the Princeſſe Mary, 
bis daughter , ſearing ſhe ſhould alter the ſtate of Religion in the Land, by 
matching with a Stranzer , confefſmg the Right that King Henries 1ſſve had 


| to the Crowne. 


Bur vnto faire Elizabeth ſhall leaue it. 


A Propheſie of Ducene Marics Barrenneſſe, and of the happie and gloriewud 
Raigne of Ducene Elizabeth ; her refloring of Religion , the aboliſhing of the 
Romiſh Sernuitude, and caſting aſide the Toke of Spaine, 
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to the Lady Iams 
 Grayr, 


Ns S the Swan ſinging at dis dying How'r, 
fs No So I reply trom my impris'uing Tow'r : | 

w O,could there be that pow'r but inmy Verſe, 
Texpreſſe the Griefe which my ſad Heart doth pierce! 
The very Walls that ſtraitly thee incloſe, 

Would ſurely weepe at reading of my woes ; 
Let your Eyes lend, Ile pay you cuery Teare, 
And giue you int'rel(t, if you doe forbeare, 
Drop for a Drop, andif youle needs haue Lone, 
I will repay you frankely, two for one, 

Perhaps youle thinke (your forrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were then theſe. 
True, and in you when ſuch perfeRion liueth, - 

As in moſt griefe,me now moſt comfort giuerh : 
But thinke not (Ia ne) that cowardly T faint, 
To begge mans mercy by my fad complaint, 
That Death ſo much my courage can controule,- 
At the departing of my living ſoule, 
For if one life a thouſand lives could bee, 
All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee, 
When thou this Crofle ſo patiently doeſt beare, 
As if thou wert incapable of feare, - - 
And doeſt no more this diffolution flie; 
Then if long Age conſtrained thee to die. 
Yet it is firange thou art become my Foe, 
And only now add'{t molt vnto my woe 
Not that I loath what moſt did me delight, .... 
But that ſolong depriued of thy fight : 
For when I ſpeake and would complaine my,vvrong, 
Straight-wayes thy Name poſſefieth all my Tong, ; 
As thou before me euermore didlt lie 
The preſent Obic& to my longing eie. - 
No ominous Starre did at thy Birth-tide ſhine -. ,, 
That might of thy {ad deſtinie diuine ; __— 
"Tis only I that did thy fallperſwade, 
And thou by me a Sacrifice art made, 
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As in thoſe Countries, where the loping'Wiues 
With their kind Husbandsend their bappy Liues, 
And crown'd with Gartands,jn their Brides attyre, - 
Burne with his Body,jin the Funrall fire ; 
And ſhe the yorthieſt reck'ned is of all, 
Whom leaſt the Perill ſeemeth to appall. | 
I boaſt notof NoRkTHVvMBERLANDS great Name, 
$$ (Nor of KtT conquer d,adding to our Fame) 
When he to Norfolke with bis Armies ſped, "Tg 
And thence in Chaynes the Rebels captiue led, 
And brought ſafe Peace returning to our Dores, 
Yet ſpred his Glory on the Eafterne Shores ; 
$$ Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe naturall Grace 
Vertue may ſpring,to beautifie ourRacez, — _. 
+ NorofGr arts Match,my Children borne by thee, 
Of the great Bloud vndoubtedly to bee : 
But of thy Vertue onely doe I boaſt, 
That wherein T,may iuſtly glory moſt, »_ 
I crau'd no Kingdomes,though I thee did crauc, 
It me ſuffic'd,;thy onely ſelfe to haue : 
Yet let me ſay, how euer it befell, 5 
Me thinkes a Crowne ſhould haue becom'd thee well; 
For {ure thy Wiledome merited (or none) Y 
+ To haue beene heard with Wonder from a Throne. 
Whenfrom thy Lips the counſell to each deed, 
Doth as from ſome wiſe Oracle proceed ; 
And more eſteem'd thy Vertues were to mee, ; 
Then all that elſe might euer come by thee : 
So chaſte thy Loue, 1o innocent thy Life, 
As being a Virgin when thou wert a Wife ; 
So great a Gift the Heau'n on me beſtow'd, 
As ging that, it nothing could haue ow'd : 
Such was the Good I did-poſleſle of late, 
Ere Worldly Care diſturb'd our quiet Rate; 
Ere Trouble did in cu'ry place abound, 
And angry Warre our former Peace did wound. 
But to know this, Ambition vs affords, 
*© One Crowne is guarded with a thouſand Swords ; 
© To meane cſtates,meane Sorrowes are but ſhowne, 
* But Crownes haue Cares, whoſe workings be vnknowne, 
F WhenDvopLEy led his Armies to the Eaſt, + 
Of our whole Forces gen'rally poſleſt, | 
What then was thought his Enterpriſe could let, 
+ Whom a graue Councell freely did abet, 
That had the Tudgement of the pow'rfull Lawes, 
In eu'ry Point to 1uſtifie the Cauſe? 
| The 


the Lady Jane Gray, 


The holy Church a helping hand that laide, 
Who would -haue thought that theſe could not haue ſwaide ? 
But what alas can Parlartients'anai'e, 
Where Max 1zs righumuſtEpwa r >.s aQtsrepeale? (and, 
+ WhenSveFOLxS power doth SveroLxs hopes with- 
NoRTHVMBERLAND dothleaue Northumberland 
And they that ſhould-our Greatneſſe vndergoe, 
Vs, and our aCtions only ouerthrow, 
Ere greatneſle gain'd,vwe gine itall onr heart, 
Bur being once come, wee wiſh it would depart, 
And indiſcreetly follow that fo faſt, 
Which ouertakenpuniſheth our haſte 

If any one doe pitty our offence, 
Let him be ſure that he be farre from hence : . 
Here is no place for any one that ſhall 
So much as (once) commilerate our fall: 
And we of mercy vainely ſhould but thinke, 
Our timeleſſe Teares th' inſatiate carth doth drinke, 
All lamentations vtterly forlorne, 
Dying before they fully can be borne. | 
Mothers that ſhould their wofull Children rue, 
Fathers in death to kindly bid adue, 
Friends their deare farewell louingly to take, 
The faithfull Seruant weeping for our ſake ; 
Brothers and Siſters waiting on our Beete, 
Mournes to tell what wee were liuing heete : 
But we (alas) depriued ate of all, 
So fatall is our milerablefall, 
And where at firſt for ſafety we were ſhut 
Now in darke Priſon wofully are pur, 
And from the height of our ambitious ſtate, — - 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 
To thy perſwaſion thus Trhenreplte ; 
Hold on thy courſe reſolued flill to die, 
And when we ſhallſo happily be gone, Coen > 
Leaue it to heauento giue therip tfull Throne, + 
And with that health regreet I thee againe; _ 
Which I of lare did rladly entertavnc, 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle. | 


His TORIE. 


Nor of Ket conquerd, adding ro our fame. 


Ohn, Duke of Northumberland , when before he was Zarle of Warwicke, 
is his Expedition againſt Kert , oxerthrew the Rebels of Norfolke aud Sufe 
folke, ipcamped at Mount-Surrey in Norfolke. | SIR 


Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe naturall gracc. | 


Gilford Dudley, as remembring in this place the towardneſſe of bus Brothers, 
which were all likely indeed to-haue vayſed that Houſe of the Dudlcyecs, of 
which he was a fourth Brother, if not ſappreſſed by their Fathers Ouerthrow. 


Nor of Grayes Match, my Childcen borne by thee, 


Noting in this place the Alliance of the Lady Jane Gray by her Mother, which 
was Francis, the daughter of Charles Brandon, by Mary the French Duecence, 
daugbter to Henry the ſeuenth, and ſifter to Henry the cight. | 


To haue beene heard with wonder from a Throne. 


Seldome hath it euer beene browne of any Woman indued with ſuch wonderfull 
Lifts, as was this Lady, both for her Wiſdome and Learning : Of whoſe $hill in 
the Tongues, one reporteth by this Epigram ; © E112 

Miraris 1Iana” Graio ſermone vyalere? . 2 
Quo primiim nata eſt rempore Graia fuit, 


When Dudley led his Armie to the Eaft. 


The Duke of Northumberland prepared bis Power at London , for hu 
Expedition againſt the Rebels in Nerfolke', and making haſte away, appointed 
the reſt of bus Forces tos meet him at New-Matket Heath : of whim, thu ſay- 
ing 4s reported, That paſſing thorow Shore-ditch z the Lord Gray in his come 
panie, ſeeing the People in great numbers came to ſee him, be ſaid; The People 
preſſe to ſee vs, but none bid God ſpeed vs, 


Whom a graue Councell freely did aber. 


Iobn Dudlcy z Duke of Northumberland , when hee went out againſt 
Ducene Mary , had his Commiſſion ſealed for the Generalſhip of the Armie , 
by the conſent of the whole Councell of the Land : inſomuch , that paſjong 

ow 
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the Lady Iang Gray, 


thorow the Counct-Chamber at bis departure , the Zarle of Arundel wiſhed, 
That he. might hae gone with him in that Expedition, and to ſpend bis Bloud 
in the. Duarrell,” CE I IG GE Rs. on, 
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When Siffolkes Pow'r doth Suffolkes Hopes withſtand, 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland. 


The Suffolke men were the firſt that ener. reſorted to Dueens Ma- 
ric in ber Diftveſſt , repayring to ber Succours , whileſt. ſhee remayned 
| beth at Keningall , and at Fremingham Cefile ,. fill increeſing ber 
Aides , vntill the Duke of Northumberland was left forſahen as Came 
bridge. » 


FINIS.. 


A Cantat 4 S Heroicall 


 Lovss. 


Ion n's tyranny,and chaſte MAT1L D A's wrong, 
T hinraged Queene, and furious Mox Times, 
T he Scourge of Frarce,and his chaſte Louc I ſung, 
Depoſed R1caaap, [saztr cxil'd, 
Thegallant Tv ox,and faire Karuzxzine, 
Duke Hvmruxty,andold Cos nansbapleile Child, | 
Couragious P © 0 z,and that braue ſpiritfull Queene, 
Ev wax »,and thedelicious London Dame, 
Bzx aNnDon,andthat rich Dowager of France, 
SvaRBY, with his faire Paragon of Fame, 
DypLeY's Mis-hap,and vertuous G «= ar's Miſchance: 
T heir ſcu'rall Loues fince I before hage ſhowne, 
Now giue me leane, atlaſt,toſing fine" owne. 


T He World's faire Roſe,and Hz n= 1s froſty fire, 
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To the Reader of theſe 


SONNETS. 


At this firt fight, here let hims lay them by, 
And ſeeke elſe-where, in turning other Bookes, 

Which better may his labour ſatufie. 

No farre-fetch'd Sigh ſhall euer wound my Bre#, 

Lone from mine Eye a Teave (hall pener wring, 

Nor in Ah-mees my whyning Sonnets dre#, 

(4 Libertine) fantaſtickly T ſong : ; 

My Verſe i the true image of my Mind, 

w  Ener in motion, ſtill deſiring change ; 

And ws thus to Farictic inclin dg nm 

So in all Humors ſportinel T range : | | i 
My Muſe # rightly of os Engliſh frame, : 
That cannot long one Faſhion intertaine. ; 

| | of 


Ho 


bY theſe Loues, who but for Paſiion lookes, $ 


>&g1kc names Sea-fareramT;. + 
<2 Who hath ſomelongand dangrous V beans, 
ON £24 ry to tell of bis Dito y SR Lats 
Tt rd 2 How farte he fayI'd zwhat Countries he had ſene, 
Proceeding from the Pore whence he pur forth, 1 
Shewes by his:Compaſſe, how'his Courſe hefteer'd, 
When Eaſt, when Welſt,whbertSouth, and when by Norrh,:- 
As how the Pole to'ew'ry placonves rear dy!:o// | 
What Capes he doubled;otiwhat Continent, -' 
The Gulphes and Straits, that-firangely he bad paſt, 
Where moſt beealnd/wiinrejvich Sue Weatheriſpent, | 
And on what Rocks inperillto be caſt F | -; ; 

Thus in my Loye;Time galls me to relate'\-. .. 

My tedious Tranels, andoftsyarying Fate. 


2. 
M? Heart was ſ}aite, nid note but you and Tz 
Who ſhould T thinke the Murrher ſhould comic = 
Since,but your ſelfe, there was ho Creature by, | 
But onely ],guiltleſſe of murtiFring it. | 
It flew it ſelfe; the Verdi on the view 
Doe quit the dead;and trie not acccſarie: |,” - 
Well, well, I feare it will be prou'd by you, © 
Th'cuidence ſo great a Socks doth carrie. 
But O,ſce, ſee, we need ihquire'no further, 
Vpon your Lips the ſcarlet drops are found, - 
And in your Eye,the _ chat did the Murrher, 
Your Checkes yet pale, fince firſt he gaue the Wound, 
By this I ſce, how-cuer things be paſt, | 
Yet Heau'n will till hane Murther out atlaft; 
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| And thus mine Eies A rregs. þ 


— 


T Aking my Penne,with Words to caſt myWoe, 

Duely to count the ſummeof-all my cares, 

I inde,my Griefes'in merable y growe, | 

The reck'nings riſe re millions of Phy 

And thus diuiding of my fatall Houres, - 

The paiments of my Loue;Iteadzand crofſe," 

SubltraCting,ſet my Sweets vnto my "non 

My Toyes arrerage leades 7.60 8 ; 

o tine Eye, 

Which by Extortion eainerh: all Gs, 

My heart harh paid fach gricuous Vſurie, 

Thar all their Weattrlies in thybeanries Bookes, 
Andallis Thine which hath been due to Me, 
AndI aBankrupt,quite Yen by Thee, 


| Prog Rarre ofDownyavadefoukdig «2 IEF = 


Athoufarid Nimph-like and thamor'd Grages, oY 
The Goddeſſes off Miemoty and: Wir; ©: |. £2 bak | SE, bg 
Whirk therein order take theibſenerall placesg9Þ BEG 
In whoſe deare Boſome, ſweerdelerous Loue 2: 7 12922014 


(2 


Layes downe his Quiuer, which/he once difiibeares: y: 22175712 


Since he thar blaffel} Paradiſe:didiptone, - - wy 1 - Tm dv 
And leaues his Motherslap toifporchim: there) > 2107 21 vetiiieh 


Let others {trite rgcenrertainedgvreli Words of Il £5982 2.10 
My Soule is ofajbrayeriMettle made; DER e211qt/ 9] 
I hold that vilezvwhil Yulgar: tontiidajal: 2329 3:07 9791V 


InMe's that Faith which Tims catinotinuade,/! 
Let what I praiſe;be-ftilkmade: good by 
Be you molt worthy, whilttJ-aav molt. trac;” | - i 


Othing bug, No PR I, andTand No, - HY © 
How. fals i o ftrangely you as ſp 3 M4 
I cell Faire ie nes be aulyered ſo, oO Ents 
With this affirming No denying]... Rfobt oe Y 
Tay, Loue, you fleightly aulyere . Vort tr Tea A. | 
I fay, You Loue, you peule me out a Nss.., boob I 4 T _-" 


I fay,I Die, you Ecchome with 1: . 
Saue mee I Crie,you figh mequt I. : 
Muſt Woe and I,haue naught but No and 1 ? 
No I,amT,ifIno more can n hae; - £ 
Anſwereno more,with Silence make reply, : 
And let me take my {lfe whatI doe craue, 

Let No and I,with I and you be ſo: 

Then anſvere No and 1 ,and 1 and No. Fl 

ow 


IDvnsa. 
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 — 


6. 
Ow many paltry, fooliſh, painted things, A 
4 Thar now in Coaches trouble cu'ry Street, RM as * 
Shall be forgotten, whom no Poet fings, . - - '57 bai 
Ere they be well wrap'd in their winding Sheer 3 td 
Where I to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, | 19/1 
When nothing elſe remayneth of theſe dayes, : . 
And Queenes hereafter ſhall be glad to liue .. 
' Vpon the Almes of thy ſuperfluous ptayſe's 
Virgins and Matrons reading theſe my Rimes, : 
Shall be ſo much delighted with thy tary, | 
That they ſhall grieue, they, liu'd nor in theſe Times, 
To have ſeene thee; their Sexes onely glory : 
' So ſhalt thou flye aboue the vulgar Throng, 
Still ro ſuruiue 1 my immortall Song, | 


P , 7. ; 
Rx a Humor, play'd the Prodigall; 
And bad my Senſes to a ſolemne Feaſt ; 
Yer more to grace the Company withiall, 

TInuites my Heart to be the chiefeſt Gheſt : 
No other Drinke would ferue this Gluttons tutne, 
But precious Teares diſtilling from mine: Eyne, 
Which with my Sighes this Epicure dozh burne, 
Quaffing Carowles'in this cofily Wine z 
Where,in his Cups o'rcome with foule Exceſſe, 
Straightwayes he play's a ſ{wagg'ring Ruffins part, 
And at the Banquet, in his Drunkenneſle, 

Slew his deare Friend,my kind and trueſt-Heart : 
A gentle warning (Friends) thus may you ſee, 
What 'tis to keepe a Drunkard companic, '5 


. 


8. 
Tz ere's nothing grieues me, bur that Age ſhould hafte, \ 
That in my dayes F may not ſee thee old, 
That where thoſe two cleare fparkling Eyes are plac'd, * 
Onely two Loope-holes, then I might behold. 
That louely,arched, yuorie, pollift'd Brow, 
Defac'd with Wrinkles, that T might bur ſee ; | 
Thy daintie Hayre, fo.cttl'd, arid criſped now, 
Like grizzled Moffe vypon ſome aged Tree ; 
Thy Checke,now flaſh with Rofes,ſtinke;and leane, 0» | 
Thy Lips, with age, as atry Wafer thinne, Ro DL, p 
Thy Pearly Teerh out of thy Head fo cleane, - ' | 
Thar when thou feed*ft, thy Noſe ſhall touch thy Chinne i '- 
Theſe Lines that now ſcorn'ft,which ſhould delight thee, 
Then would I make thice read, but to defpight thee. - 
| As 
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IS S:099 


As other Men; Imy ſelf d6e Muſe, 

Why ini this-fort IL wreſt Invention lo, 
And why theſe giddy: Metaphiors I vic, - 
Leauing thePath'thegreater part doe goe” 


_ Iwillreſolue you; Iam Lunaticke,: 


And cuer this in Mad-men'you ſhall finde, 

What they laſt chought: of,” heb the Braine grew icke, 

In moſt IRraQtioneey keepe that in Minde; 

Thus talking idly in'this Bedlamfir, -* 

Reaſoa and I(you mulſt conceiue)ate twaine, : 

Tis nine yeeres iow fincefirft Tlbſtmy Wir,  - 

Beare with Me then;thoughtroubled be my 'Braine : 
With Diet and Correttion, Men:diſtraught; | 
; (Not too farre patitmay to their Wits be brought. 


IO. 


7 *> RO TRY fittes can I Thee compare, 


Then to the Sonne of ſome richPenny-father, 
Who hauing now brought « on his end with Care, 
Leaues to his Sonne allhe'Kad heapd to gether z - 
This new richiNotice, lauiſh of his cheſt; 23 
To one Man gives, dhe on another ſpend, © 
Then heere herriots, yer amongſt the reſt, 


 Haps to lend ſome to one true hone Friend.” 


Thy Gifts thowin Obſcuritie doeſÞWWatte, 
Falſe Friends'thy kindneſfe, borne but to Sepoiies Thee ; A 
Thy Loue,that is'on'the vaworth; yplacd,-' 
Time hath thy Beadtie, which with Age will leaue thee s 
Onely that little which to Me was lenr, ; 
I giue Thee backe,whenall thereft is ſpent. 
I I . 
Ou not alone, when You are {till alone, . 
O God from You, thatT could privateh be, | 
Sin ce You .one were, I neuer fince was one, ; 
Since You in Me,my "Felfefince out of Me," 
Tranſported from my, Selfe,into Your being 
Though either diſtant preſent yet to either, | 


| Senſelefſe with toomuch Toy, each, other Wy 


And ondly abſent, when Wee are together. 
Giue Me my; Selfe, and take your Selfe againe, 
Deuiſe ſome meanes, but how I may forſake You, 


- So much is Mine that doth with:You remaine, 


Thar taking what is Mine, with MeItake You; 
You doe bewitch Me,O thatT could flic, 


| From, my Selte You,orfrom yourowne Selfe T. Ty 
at 


\ 


IDxa, | 257 
. | I'2. 
Hat learned Father, which ſo firmely proues 
The Soule of Man immortall and diuine, 
And dorh the ſeu'rall Offices define : 
eAnima Giues her that Name, as ſhe the Body moues, 
eAmor Then is ſhe Louc,imbracing Charitie, 
eAnimus Mouing a Will in vs,it is the Mind, 
Mens Retayning Knowledge,ftill che ſame in kind; 
Memoria As intcllecuall, it is Memorie, 
Ratio In iudging,Reaſon oncly. is her Name, 
Senſis In ſpecdie apprehenſion, it is Senſe, 
Conſcientia In Right or Wrong, they call her Conſcience, 
Spiritus The Spirit, when it to God-ward doth inflame: 
Theſe of the Soulc the ſeu'rall FunQions bee, 
Which my Heart, lightned by thy Louc,doth ſee. 


th. 


To the Soxls. 


I3. 
Etters and Lines we ſce are ſoone defaced, 
Metals doc waſte, and fret with Cankers Ruſt, 
The Diamond ſhall once conſume toDuſt, 
And freſheſt Colours with foule ftaynes d:{graced : 
Paper and Inke can paint but naked Words, 
To write with Bloud,of force offends the Sight; 
And if with Teares I find them all-too light, 
And Sipghes and Signes a-filly Hope affords, - - 
O ſweeteſt Shadow,how thou ſeru't-my turne! 
Which {till ſhalt be,as long as there is Sunne . 
Nor whiltt the World is,ncuer ſhall þe done, 
Whilit Moone ſhall ſhine,or any Fire ſhall burne : 
That er'ry thing whence Shadow doth proceed, 
May in his Shadoyy my Loucs ſtorie read, 


To the Shadow. 


I4. 
F he,from Heau'n that filch'd tha living Fire, 
Condemn'd by Io ve to cndlefſe Torment bee, 
I greatly maruell, how you {till goe free, 
That farte beyond PR OMETHEvS did aſpire: 
The Firc he ftole,akhough of Heau'nly kind, 
Which from aboue he craftily did rake, 
Of liucleſſe Clods,vs liuing Men to make, 
He did beſtow in temper of the Mind. 
Bur you broke into Heau'ns immortal ſtore, 
Where Vertue, Honour, Wit,and Beautic lay ; 
Which taking thence,you haue cſcap'd away, 
Yer ſtand as tree ag ere you did before : 
Yerold PR OMETHEvS puni{f'd for his Rape, 
Thus poore Thecues ſuffer, when _ greater ſcape. 
L : 
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HS. 


His Remedie 
for Loue. 


- Att Allufion to 


tbe Phanixe 


To Tim. 


| | IS. 

Ince to obtaine thee,nothing me will ſted, 

[ baue a Med'cine that ſhall cure my Loue, 
The powder of her Heart dry*d, when ſhe is dead, 
That Gofd nor Honour ne'r had pow'r to moue ; 
Mix'd with her Tearecs,that ne'r her true-Loue croſt, 
Nor at Fiftcene ne'r long d to be a Bride, 


' Boyl'd with her Sighes, in giuing vp the Ghoſt, 


That for her late deceaſed Husband dy'd ; 

Into the ſame then let a Woman breathe, 

That being chid,did-neuer word replie, 

With one thrice-marry'd's Pray'rs,that did bequeath 

A Legacie to ſtale Virginitie, | 
If this Receit haue not the pow'r to winne me, 
Little Ile ſay, but thinke the Deuills in me. 


I6. 
. M2: gft all the Creatures in this ſpacious Round, 
Of the Birds kind, the Phcenix is alone, 
Which beſt by you,of liuing Things,is knoywne; 
None like to that,none like to you is found : 
Your Beautie is the hot and ſplend'rous Sunne, 
The precious Spices be your chaſte Defire, 
Which being kindled by that heawuly fire, 
Your Life ſo like the Phoenix's begun ; 
Your ſclfe thus burned in that ſacred flame, 
Wirth ſo rare ſweerneſſe all che Heawns perfuming, 
Againe increaſing,as you are conſuming,  * 
Onely by dying, borne the very ſame :* 
: And wing'd by Fame, you to the Starres aſcend, 
So you of Time ſhall live beyond the End, 


17. 
QT79> ſpeedy Time, bchold, before thou paſſe, 
From Age to Age,what thou haſt ſouzht to lee, 
One,in whom all the Excellencies be, 
In whom, Heau'n lookes it ſelfe as in a Glaſle : 
Time,looke thou too, in this Tralucent Glaſle, 
And thy Youth paſt,in this pure Mirrour ſee, 
As the World's Beautie in his Infancie, 
What it was then, and thou before it wasz 
Paſſe on,and to Poſteritie tell this, | 
Yet ſee thou tell, but truly, what hath,beene : 
Say to our Nephewes,that thou once haft ſeene, 
In perte& humane ſhape, all heaw'aly Bliſſe ; 
And bid them mourne, nay more,deſpaire with thee, 
That ſhe is gonc;her like againe to ſee. - 
| To 


IDza, | | 259 


I8. 


. s R ! . o ; ; | 
O this our World, to Learning, and to Heauen, To the celefli- 
Three Nines there are,to cuery one a Nine, © allNumbers. 


One number of the Earth, the other both Diuine, 
One Woman nov, makes three odde Numbers euen s 
Nine orders fir{t of Angels be in Heauen, | 
Nine Muſes doe with Learning fiill frequent, 
Theſe with the Gods are cuer reſident ; 
Nine worthie Women to the World were giuen : 
My worthy,One to theſe Nine Worthies addeth, 
And my faire Muſe, one Muſe vnto the Nine, 
And my good Angell (in my Soule diuine) 
With one morc Order, theſe nine Orders gladdeth: 
My Mule, my Worthy,and my Angel then, 
M akes euery One of theſe three Nines a Ten. 


I9. 


Y Ou cannot loue,my prettie Heart,and why? -  ToHumour: 


There yas a time, You told Me that you would, 

But now againe You will the fame denie, 
If it might pleaſe You,would to God You could; 
What,will You hate ? nay that You willnor neither, 
Nor Loue,nor Hate, how then ? what will You doe ? 
What will You keepe a meane then betwixt either ? 
Or will You loue Me, and yet hate Metoo? _ 
Yet ſcrues not This: what next,what other Shift? 
You Will, and Will not, what a coyle is here ? 
I ſee Your crafc,now I perceiue Your drift, 
And all this while, I was miſtaken there : 

Your Loue and Hateis this, I now doe proue You, 

You loue in Hate, by Hatc to make Me loue You, 


20. 

A* euill ſpirit your beautice haunts Me fill, 

Wherewith(alas)I haue beene long pofſeſt, 
Which ceaſeth not to tempt Me to each 11, 
Nor eiues Me once, but one poore minutes reſt : 
In Me it ſpeakes, whether I Sleepe or Wake, 
And when by Meanes, todriue it out I try, 
With greater Torments, ther-it Me doth rake, 
And tortures Mc in molt extremity ; 
Before my Face,it layes downe my Deſpaires; 
And haſtes Me on vnto aſuddenDeath; 
Now tempting Me,to drowne my Selfe inteares, 
And then in fighing ,ro giuevp my breath ; 
Thus am I {till prouok'd,to eucry Euill,. . | 
By this good wicked Spirit, ſweet Angell DeuilL 
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To Folly. 


: 41; 
Witleſſe Gallant, a young Wench that woo'd, 
(Yet his dull Spirit her not one iot could mouc) * 
Intreated me,as e'r I wiſh'd his good, 
To write him but one Sonnet to his Loue : 
When I,as faſt ase*'r my Penne could trot, | 
Poywr'd out what firſt from quicke Inuentign came; 
Nor neuer ſtood one word thereof to blor, 
- Much like his Wit, that was to viſe the ſame : 
But with my Verſes he his Miſtres wonne, 
Who doted on the Dolt beyond all meaſure, 
But ſee, for you to Heau'n for Phraze I runne, 
And ranſackeall Ap o 1 L o's golden Treaſure ; | 
Yet by my Froth,this Foole his Loue obtaines, 
And Iloſe you, for all my Wit and Paines, 


-—K 
wa Fooles and Children good Diſcretion beares; 

V Then hone(t People, beare with Loue and Me, 
Nor older yet,nor wiſer made by yeeres, 
Amongſt the reſt of Fooles and Children be : 
Loue {till a Baby, playes with Gawdes and Toyes, 
And like a Wanton, ſports with eu'ry Fether 
And Ideots till are running after Boyes, 
Then Fooles and Children fitt'ſt to goe together : 
He till as young as when he firſt was borne, 
No wiſer I,then when as young as he. 
You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 
Giue Nature thankes, you are not ſuch as we : 

Yet Fooles and Children ſometimes tell in play, 

Some wiſe in ſhew,more Fooles indeed then they. 


23. 

Oue baniſh'd Heau'n,in Earth was held in ſcorne, 

Wand'ring abroad in Need and Beggerie; 
And wanting Friends,though of a Goddefle borne, 
Yet crau'd the Almes of ſuch as paſſed by : 
I, like a Man deuout,and charitable, 
Clothed the Naked,lodg'd this wand'ring Gheſt, 
With Sighes and Teares till furniſhing his Table, 
With whar might make the Miſerable bleſt, 


' Bur this vngratefull, for my | deſert, 
{ 


Intic'd my Thoughts, againſt me to conſpire, 
Who gaue conſent to ficale away my Heart, 


' And ſet my Breſt, his Lodging,on a fire, 


Well, well,my Friends, when Beggers grow thus bold, 
No maruell then though Charitic grow cold, | 


I heare 


\ 
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24. 

Heare ſome ſay, this Man is not in loue : - 

Who? can he loue? a likely thing, they ſay ; 
Reade but his Verſe, and it will eas'ly proue, 
O,iudge not raſhly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
Becauſe I looſely trifle in this ſort, . 
As one that faine his Sorrowes would beguile : 
You now ſuppoſe me all this time in ſporr, 
And pleaſe your ſ{elfe with this Conceit the while ; 

Yee frallow Cenſures, ſometime ſee yee nor, 

In greateſt Perils ſome Men pleaſant be, 
Where Fame by Death is onely to be gor, 
They reſolute? ſo ſtands the cafe with me; 

Where other Men ia depth of Paſſion crie, 

Tlaugh at Fortune, as in ieſt to die, 


25; 
,Why ſhould Nature niggardly reſtraine ! 
That Foraine Nations relliſh not our Tongue, 
Elſe ſhould my Lines glide on the Waues of &Xhere, 
And crowne the Pirer's with my living Song : 
But bounded thus, to Scorlard get you torth, 
Thence take you Wing vnto the Orcades, 
There let my Verſe get glory in the North, 
Making my Sighes to thaw the Frozen Seas; 
And ler the Bards within that /7jſþ Ile, 
To whom my Muſe with fierie Wings ſhall paſſe, 
Call backe the iffe-neck'd Rebels from Exile, 
And mollifie the ſlaughrring Galliglaſſe ; 
And when my flowing Numbers they rehearſe, 


Let Wolucs and Beares be charmed with my Verſe, 


26, 
I | Euer loue, where neuer Hope appeares, 

Yet Hope drawes on my neuer-hoping Care, 
And my Liucs Hope would die, but for Deipaire. 
My neuer-certaine Ioy breeds cuer-certaine Feares, 
Vncertaine Dread giues Wings vnto my Hope; 
Yet my Hopes Wings are laden ſo with Feare, 

As they cannot aſcend to my Hope's Sphere ; 


Though Feare giues them more then a Heau'nly Scope, 


Yet this large Roome is bounded with Deſpaire, 

So my Loue is till fetrred with vaine Hope, 

And Liberty depriues him of his Scope, 

And thus amT impriſon'd in the Aire : | 
Then, ſweet Deſpaire, awhile hold vp thy head, 
Or all my Hope he Sorrow will be dead, 


Is 
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27: 
$ not Loue here,as tis in other Clymes, 
And diffreth it,as doe the ſeu'rall Nations ? | 


: Or hath it loſt the Vertue, with the Times, 


Or in this Hand alc'reth with the Faſhions ? 

Or haue our Paſſions leſſer pow'r then theirs, 
Who had lefſe Art them liuely to expreſle ? 

Is Nature growne leſſe pow rfull in their Heires, 
Or in our Fathers did ſhe more tranſgreſle ? 


'T am ſure my Sighes come from a Heart as true, 


As any Mans, that Memory can boaſt, 

And my Reſpects and Seruices to you 

Equall with his,that loues his Miſtres moſt: 
Or Nature mult be partiall in my Cauſe, 
Or onely you doe vyiolatc her Lawes, 


28. 
E $4 ſuch as ſay,Thy Louec I ouer-prize, 

And doe not fticke to terme my Prayles folly ; 
Againſt theſe Folkes,that thinke themſclues ſo wiſe, 
I thus oppoſe my Reaſons forces wholly : 

Though I giue more then well affords my ſtate, 
In which expence,the moſt ſuppoſe me vaine, 
Which _ them nothing, art the eaſieſt rate, 
Yet at this price returnes me treble gaine, 
They value not, ynskilfull how to vie, 
And I give much, becauſc I gaine thereby : 
I that thus take, or they that thus refule, 
Whether are theſe deceiued then,or I? 

In eu'ry thing T hold this Maxim till, 

The Circumſtance doth make it good,or ill, 


29. 
Ve" conqu'ring Loue did firſt my Heart afſayle, 
Vnto mine aid I ſ\ummon'd eu'ry Senſe, 

Doubting, if that proud Tyrant ſhould preuayle, 
My Heart ſhould ſuffer for mine Eyes Offence; 
Burt he with Beautie firſt corrupted Sight, 
My Hearing brib'd with her Tongues Harmonie, 
My Taſte by her ſweet Lips drawne with Delight, 
My Smelling wonne with her Breath's Spicerie : 
But when my Touching came to play his part, 
(The King of Senſes, pre-re: then the reſt) 
He yeelds Loue vp the & --+:. ynto my Heart, 
And tells the other, how the; :hould be bleſt. 

And thus by thoſe of whom I hop'd for ayd, 

To cruell Loue my Soule was firſt betray'd. 


Thoſe 
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| 30. | 
Hoſe Prieſts which firſt the Veſtall Fire begun, 
Which might be borrow'd from no-E nk I. 

Deuis'd a Veſlell to receiue the Sunne, 
Being ſtedfaſtly oppoſed to the ſame : 
Where, with ſweer Wood, layd curiouſly by Art, 
| On which the Sunne might by refleCtion bear, 
Receciuing ſtrength from eu'ry ſecret parr, 
The Fuell kindled with Celeſtiall Heat. 
Thy blefled Eyes, the Sunne which lights this Fire, 
My holy Thoughts, they be the Veltall lame, 
| Theprecious Odors be my chaſte Deſires, | 

My Breſt's the Veſſell, which includes the ſame: 
Thou artmy VE s Ta,thou my Goddefle arr, 
Thy hallow'd Temple onely is my Heart, 


\ 
| | 3I. 
FE thinkes I ſee ſome crooked Mimicke icere, 
And taxe my Muſe with this fantaſticke Grace, To the Criticke; 


Turning my Papers, askes, What haue we heere ? 
Making withall ſome filthy Antike Face. 
] feare no cenſure, not what thou canſt ſay, 
Nor ſhall my Spirit ogie, tot of vigour loſe. 
Think'ft cthou,my War ſhall keepe the pack-Horſe Way, 
That eu'ry Dudgen|low Ipuention goes ? 
Since Sonnets thus in Bundles are impreſt, 
And ew'ry Drudge doth dull our {atiate Eare 3 
Think*ſ thou my Loue ſhall in thoſe Ragges be dreft, 
That eu'ry Dowdy, eu'ry Trull doth weare ? 

Vp,to my Pitch,no common Iudgement flyes, 

I {corne all Earthly Dung-bred Scarabies. 


32. 
Vr Flouds-Queen Thames, for Ships & Swans is crowned » Rik 
And ately Sexerre for her w_—_ is prayſed, 7 —- cg 
The Cryitall Trezt,tor Foords and Fiſh renowned, 
And Amons Fame, to Albjons Cliffes is rayſed, 
Carlegion CheSter vaunts her holy Dee, . 
Yorke many Wonders of her Owſe can tell, 
The Peake her Doxe, whoſe Bankes ſo fertile be, 
And Kent will ſay,her edway doth excell, 
Cotſwold commends her {ſis to the Tame, l 
Our Northerne Borders boaſt of Tweeds faire Floud, 
Our Weſterne Parts extoll their #/:/:zs Fame, 
And the old Lea brags of the Daniſh Bloud; 
Ardens ſweet Ankor,let thy glory bee, 


That fairc /dea only liues by thee. 
Whilſt 
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33. 
nations Hilit yet mine Eyes doe ſurfer with Delight, 
4 as VVu vo ofull Heer Snprifon'd in my Breſt, 
_ | 4: Wiſheth to be transformed to my Sight, 
[Hi That it,like thoſe, by looking might be bleſt : 
F8:i0 But whilſt mine Eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 
Finding their Obie&s ouer-ſoone depart, 
Theſe now the others Happinefle doe prayſe, 
Wiſhing themſclues, that they had beene my Heart ; 
That Eyes were Heart,or that the Heart were Eycs, 
ff - As couetous the others vſe to haue : 
Wl. But finding Nature their requeſt denyes, 
Lt This ro each other mutually they craue ; 
Thar ſince the one cannot the other bee, 


That Eyes could thinke of that my Heart could ſee. 


| 34. 

Og * Aruell not, Loue,though I thy pow admire, 
iz; yaa Maria a World bonus Lefartheſt Thought, 
And knowing more then euer hath becne taught, 
That 1 am onely ſtaru'd in my deſire ; 

Maruell not, Loue, though I thy pow'r admire, - 
Ayming at things exceeding all perfection, 
To Witedome's {clfe to miniſter direQion, 
That T am onely ſtaru'd in my deſire ; 
Maruell not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Though my Conceit I further ſeemeto bend, 
Then poſſibly Inuention can extend, 
And yet am onely {taru'd in my deſire : 
If thou wilt wonder, here's the wonder, Loue, 
That this to me doth yet no wonder proue. 


* 


35. 
To Miracle, _ misheleeuing,and prophane in Loue, 
| When I doe ſpeake of Miracles by thee, 
May ſay, that thou art flattered by mee, 
Who onely write,my skill in Verſe to prouc; 
See Miracles, ye vnbelceuing, ſee, 
A dumbe-borne Muſe made to exprefſe the Mind, 
A cripple Hand to write, yet lame by Kind, 

- One by thy Name,the other touching thee; 
Blind were mine Eyes,till they were pax of thine, 
And mine Eares deafe, by thy Fame healed bee, 

My Vices cur'd,by Vertues ſprung fromthee, 

My Hopes reuiu'd, which long in Gfaue had lyne : 
All vncleane Thoughts, foule Spirits caſt out in mee, 
Onely by Vertue that proceeds from thee. 


Thou 
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47 ae? 
Hou purblind Boy,fince thou haſt beene ſo {lack W. 
To 6 thr her Homnnliel Eyes haue ———_—_— on m_ 
And ſuff red her to glory in my Wracke, : 
Thus to my aid, I lattly coniure thee 
By Helliſh Styx (by which the Tyvnp'rER ſweares) 
By thy faire Mothers vnauoided Power, 
By Ht cat's Names, by PRosERPINE's ſad Teares, 
| When ſhe was rapt to the infernall Bower; 
By thine owne Joued PSYCHEs, by the Fires 
Spent on thine Altars, flaming vp to Heau'n; 
By all true Louers Sighes, Vowes,and Deſires, 
By all the Wounds that cuerthou haſt giu'n 
I coniure thee by all that Thaue nam'd, 
To make her loue, or Cv P1D be thou damn'd. 


37+ 
D# are, why ſhould you command me to my Reſt, 
Whennozy the Night doth ſummon allto {leepe? 

Me thinkes this Time becommeth Louers belt; 
Night was ordayn'd,together Friends to keepe : 
Horv happy are all other living Things, 
Which though the Day dis-ioyne by ſcu'rall flight, 
The quiet Eu'ning yet together brings, 
And each returnes vnto his Loue at Night ? 
O,Thou that art ſo courteous elſe to all ! 
Why ſhould'tt thou, Night, abuſe me onely thus, 
Thar eu'ry Creature to his kind do'ſt call, 
And yet 'tis thou do'lt onely leuer vs ? 

Well could I wiſh,it would be cuer Day, 

If when Night comes, you bid me goe away, 


38. 

Qlziing alone, Loue bids me goe and write ; 

Reaſon plucks back, commanding me to ftay, 
Boaſting, that ſhe doth (till direct the way, 
Or elſe Loue were vnable to indite : 
Loue growing angry, vexed at the Spleene, 
And ſ{corning Reaton's maymed Argument, 
Straight taxeth Reaſon, wanting to inuent, 
Where ſhe with Loue conuerfing hath not beene; 
Reaſon reproched with this coy Diſdaine, 
Defpiteth Loue,and laugheth at her Folly ; 

And Loue contemning Reaſons reaſon wholly, 
Thought it in weight too light by many « Graine : 
Reaſon put back doch out of ſight remoue, . 

And Loue alone picks reaſon out of loue, 
Mm . Some, 
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Loxes Lunatic, 


39- 
—_— in Ryme, they of their Loues doe tell, 
With Flames and Lightnings their Exordiums paint, 
Some call on Heauen,ſome inuocate on Hell, 
And Fates and Furies,with their woes acquaint, 
Elizinm is too high aſeate forMe, 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegetoy, 
The thrice-three Muſes but too wanton be, 
Like they that Luſt, I care not,I willnone. 
Spightfull Ex 1NN1s frights Me with her Lookes, 
My man-hood dares not wath foule AT mell, 
I quake to looke on Ht c a T's charming Bookes, | 
I Qlill feare Bup-beares in AP oLL o's Cell, 
Ipaſſenotfor MINERvA,norASTREA, 
Onely I call on my diuine IDE A. 


40- 
Y Heart the Anuile, where my Thoughts doe beate, 
My Words the Hammers, faſhioning my defire, 
My Breſt the Forge, including all the heare, | 
Louc is the Fewell, which maintaines the fire; 
My Sighes the Bellowes, which the Flame encreaſcth, 
Filling mine Eares with Noiſe,and Nightly groning, 
Toyling with Paine, my Labour neuer ceaſeth, 
In gricuous Paſſions, my Woes (till bemoning : 
My Eyes with Tearecs againſt the fire ſtriuing, \ 
Whoſe ſcorching gleed,my heartto Cinders turneth; 
But with thoſe Drops,the Flame againe reuiuing, 
Still more and more it to my torment burneth : 
With Sis1>+n vs thus doe I role the tone, 
And turne the Whecle with damnedIx1o n. 


41. 
VL \ J Hy doe I ſpeake of Ioy,or write of Loue, 
When my Heart is the very Den of Horror, 


And in my Soule the paines of Hell I proue, 

With all his Torments and Infernall terror? 

What ſhould I ſay? what yet remaines to doe ? 

My Braine is drie with weeping all too long, 

My Sighes be ſpent in e_ my Woe, 

And I want words, wherewith to tell my Wrong : 

But {till diſtracted in Loues Lunacie 

And Bedlam-like,thus rauingin my Griefe, 

Now raile vpon her Haire,then on her Eye; 

Now call her Goddefle, then I call her Thiefe ; 
Now I deny Her,then I doe confeſſe Her, 


Now doe I curſe Her,then againe I bleſſe Her. 
Some 


- 
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42. 
ou Men there be, which like tay Method well, 
And much commend the ſtrangenefſe of my Vaine : 
Some ſay, Ihaue a paſſing pleaſing Straine, z, 
Some ſay, That in my Huthor I excell'; 
Some,who not kindly relliſh my Conceit, 
They ſay (As Poets doe) I vic to faine, | 
And in bare words paint our my Paſſions paine ; 
Thus ſundry Men their ſundry Minds repeat : 
Tpaſſe not, I, how Men affected bee, 
Nor who commends,or diſcommends my Verſe ; 
Ic pleaſeth me, if I my Woes rehearle, 
And in my Lines, if ſhe my louc may ſee ; 
Onely my comfort fill conſiſts in this, 
Writing her prayſe, I cannot write amiſle. 


43+ 
VV Hy ſhould your faire Eyes with ſuch ſou'raigne grace ” 


Diſperſe their Rayes on eu'ry vulgar Spirit, 
Whiltt T in darkeneſſe,in the ſelfe-ſame place; 


Get not one glance, to recompence my Merit ?. 4s 


So doth the Plow-man gaze the wand'ring Starre, 
And onely ret-contented with the Light, 
That neuer learr?d what Conſtellations are, 
Beyond rhe bent of his vaknowing Sight. 
O,why ſhould Beautic (Cuſtome to obey) 
To their groſſe Senſe apply her ſelfe ſo ill! 
Would God I were as ignorant as they, 
When I am made vnhappy by my skill ; 
Onely compell'd on this poore good to boaſt, . 4 
' Heau'ns are not kind ro them, that know them moſt, 


44- 
Hilſt thus my Pen ftriues to eternize thee, 
vV Age rules my Lines with Wrinkles in my Face, 
Where,inthe Map of all my Miſcrie, 
Is mode''dout the World of my Diſgrace; 
Whilſt in deſpite of tyrannizing Times, 


ME nt a-like,I make thee young againe, | 41 


Proudly thou ſcorn'it my World-out-wearing Rimes, 
And murther'ſt Vertue with thy coy diſdaine: ..,,.. - 
And though in youth,my Youth yntimely periſh, 
To keepe Thee from Obliuion and the Graue, 
Euſuing Ages yet my Rimes ſhall cheriſh, 
Where I intomb'd,my better part ſhall ſaue; 

And though this Earthly Body fade and dic, 
My Name ſhall mount ypon Eternitie.  - 
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45+ 
Vſes which ſadly fit about my Chayre, 
Drown'd inthe Teares,extorted by my Lines, 
With heauie Sighes whilſt thus T breake the Ayre, 
Painting my Paſſions in theſe fad Defignes ; | 
Since ſhe diſdaines to blefle my happie Verſe, 
The ftrong-bailr Trophies to her liuing Fame, 
Euer henceforth my Boſome be your Hearſe, 
Wherein the World ſhall row intombe her Name; 
Incloſe my Muſike, you poore ſenſelefſe Walls, 
Sith ſhe is deafe,and will not heare my Mones, 
Soften your {clues with eu'ry Teare that falls, 
Whilſt I like Ox PHEtvs ing to Trees and Stones ; 
Which with my plaint ſecme yet with pittie moued, 
Kinder then ſhe whom Iſo long haue loued, 


46. - | 

Laine-parh'd Experience,th'valearneds guide, 

Her fimplc Followers cuidently ſhewes 
Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſe Reaſonabſolutely knowes : 
In making tryall of a Murther wrought, 
If the vile actors of the heynous deed 
Neere the dead Body happily be brought, 
Oft Cath been prou'd, the breathleſſe Coarſe will bleed. 
She comming neere,that my poore Heart hath ſlaine, 
Long ſince departed (to the World no more) 
Tirancient Wounds no longer can containe, 
But fall to bleeding, as they did before : 

But what of this ? Should ſhe to death be led, 

It furthers Iuſtice, but helpes not the dead, 


47 
IS pride of Wit, when high defire of Fame 
| AGaue Life and Courage to my lab'ring Pen, 
And firſt the ſound and yertue of my Name 
Wonne grace and credit in the Eares of Men; 
With thoſe the thronged Theaters that preſſe, 
I in the Circuit for the Lawrell ftroue : 
Where, the full Prayſc I freely muſt confeſle, 
In heat of Bloud,a modeſt Mind might moue. 
With Showrts and Claps at eu'ry little pawſe, 
When the proud Round oneu'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit, vynmou'd with the Applauſe, 
As though to me it nothing did belong: 
No publike Glorie yainely I purſue, 
All that I ſeeke, is ro cternize you. | 
| CvPiy, 


"Io a. 


48. p 
VP 1D, I hate thee, which Ide haue thee know, 
A naked Starueling euer may'lt thou be, 
Poore Rogue, goe pawhic thy Faſera and thy Boy, 
For ſome tew Ragges,wherewith to couer thee ; 
Or if thou'lt not,thy Archerie forbeare, 
To ſome baſe Rultick doe thy ſelfe preferre, 
And when Corne's ſowne,or growne into the Eare, 
Praiſe rhy Quiuer,and turne Crow-keeper ; 
Or being Blind (as fitteſt for the Trade) 
. Goc hyre thy ſelfe ſome bungling Harpers Boy ; 
They that are blind,are Minſtrels often made, 
So may it thou liue, to thy faire Mothers Toy : 
Thar whilit with Mar $s ſhe holdeth her old Way, 
Thou, her blind Sonne, may'lt fit by them,and play. 


49. 

g Ho Leaden Braine, which cenſurſt what I write, 

And fay'lt, my Lines be dull,and doe not moue ; 
I maruell not,thou feel'{t not my Delight, 
Which neuer felt'{t my fierie touch of Loue : : 
But chou, whoſe Pen hath like a Packe-Horſe ſeru'd, 
Whoſe Stomack vnto Gall hath turn'd thy Food, 
Whoſe Scnſes,like poore Pris'ners, hunger-ſtaru'd, 
Whoſe Griefe hath parch'd thy Body, dry'd thy Blood ; 
Thou which haſt ſcorned Life, and hated Death, 
And in a moment Mad,Sober,Glad,and Sorriez; . 
Thou which haſt bann'd thy Thoughts, and curit thy Birth, 
With thouſand Plagues,more then it Purgatorie : 
Thou,thus whoſe Spirit Loue inhis fire refines, 
Come thou and reade,admire, applaud my Lines. 


: $66"; 
S in ſome Countries, farre remote from hence, 
The wretched Creature, deſtined to die, 
Hauirg the Iudgement due to his Offence, 
By Surgeons beg'd,their Art on himto trie, 
Which on the Liuing worke without remorſe, 
Fir(t make inciſion on each maſt ring Veine, 
Then ſtanch the bleeding,then trani>pierce the Coarſe, 
And with their Balines recure the Wounds againe 
Then Poyſon, and with Phyfike him reſtore : | 
Not thar they feare the hope-lefſe Man to kill, 
But their Experience to iticreaſe the more : 
Eu'n ſo my Miſtres workes vpon my Ill ; 
By curing me,and killing me each How'r, 
Onely to ſhew her Beauties Sou'raigne Pow'r. 422 
. Calling 
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Oe to minde fince firſt my Lone begun, 

JITh' incertaine Times oft varying in their Courſe, 
How Things {till vnexpeRedly haue runne, 
As't pleaſe the Fates, by their reſiltleſſe force: 
Laſtly,mine Eyes amazedly haue ſcene 
Es $E x great fall, TY x ONE his Peace to gaine, | 
The quiet end of that Long-liuing Queene, 

Ys This Kings faire Entrance,and our Peace with Spaine, 
We and the D#rch at length our Sclues to ſeuer; 
Thus the World doth, and euermore ſhall Reele : 

Yet to my Goddeſle am I conſtanr euer ; 

How e're blind Fortune turne her giddic Wheele : 
Though Heauen and Earth, proue both to me vntrue. - 
Yer am I till inuiolate to You. 


$2» | 
WE- do'ſt thou meane to Cheate me of my Hea 
/ V Totakeall Mine,and giue me none againe ? 
Or have thine Eyes ſuch Magſhe,ve that Art, 
That what They get, They cugr doe retaine, 
Play not the Tyrant, but take fomie Remorlſe, 
Rebate thy Spleene, if bug for Pitties lake ; 
Or Crucll, if thou can't not ; let vs ſ{corlſe, 
And for one piece of Thine,my whole heart take. 
But whart of Pitty doe T ſpeake to Thee, 
Whole Brelt is proofe againſt Complaint or Prayer ? 
Or can I thinke what my Reward ſhall be | 
From that proud Beauty, which was my betrayer? . 
What talke I of a Heart,when thou haſt none ? 
Or if thou haſt, it is a flinty one. 


| WA 
Another to the Leere eAnkor, on whole Siluer-ſanded ſhore, 
Riger Ankor. My Soule-ſhrin'd Saint, my faire Ip a lies, 
O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milke-white Swans adore, 
Thy Criftall fireame refined by her Eyes, 
Where ſweet Myrrh-breathing Zephrre in the Spring, 
Gently diſtills his Ne&ar-dropping ſhowres, 
Where Nignipgales in eArden fit and fing, 
Amonelt the daintie- Dew-impearledfloyyres ; 
Say thus faire Brooke, whenthou ſhalt ſee thy Queene, 
Loe,heere thy Shepheard ſpent his wandring yeercs; 
And in theſe Shades,deare Nymph,he oft hath beene, 
And heere to Thee he ſacrific'd his Teares : 
| Faire Ardez,chou my Tempe art alone, 
And thou, ſweer Azkor,art my Helicon, 


IDEA, 
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$4» 
YE reade at laſt the ſtorie of my Woe, 
The drerie abſtracts of my endleſſe Cares, 
With my Life's Sorrow interlined ſo, : 
Smoak'd with my Sighes,and blotted with my Teares ; 
The ſad Memorialls of my Miſeries, 
Pen'd in the gricfe of mine afflifted Ghoſt, 
My Liues complaint in dolefull Elegics, 
With ſo pure Loue, as Time could neuer boaſt ; 
Recciue the Incenſe which I offer here, 
By my ſtrong Faith aſcending to thy Fame, 
My Zeale.my Hope,my Vowes, my Prayſe,myPray'r, 
My Soule's Oblations to thy ſacred Name : 
Which Name my Muſe to higheſt Heau'ns ſhall rayſe, 
By chaſte Defire,true Loue,and vertuous Praylſe. 


$$. 
M Y Faire, if thou wilt regiſter my loue, 

A World of Volumes ſhall thereof ariſe : 
Preſerue my Teares, and thou thy Selfe ſhalt proue 
A ſecond Floud, downe rayning from mine Eyes : 
Note but my Sighes, and thine Eyes ſhall behold 
The Sun-bezmes{mothered with immortall Smoke, 
And if by Thee my Prayers may beenrol'd 
They Heauen and Earth to pitty ſhall prouoke ; 
Looke Thou into my breſt, and Thou ſhalt ſee 
Chaſte holy Vowes for my Soules ſacrifice, 

That Soule ({weer Maid) which fo hath honor'd Thee, 
Erc&ting Trophies to thy Sacred Eyes, 

Thoſe Eyes to my Heart ſhining euer bright, 

When Darkneſle hath obſcur'd cachother Light, 


For that the vertue I thereof would know, 
Vpon the Nett I et it forth,to proue 
If it were of that Kingly kind,or no : 
Burt it no ſooner ſaw my Sunne appeare, 
But on her Rayes with open Eyecs it ftood, 
To ſhew,that I had hatch'd it for the Avre, 
And rightly came trom that braue mounting Brood ; 
And when the Plumes were ſumm'd with ſyeer defire, 
To proue the Pynions,it aſcends the Skyes; 
Doe what I could,it need{ly would aſpire 
To my Soules Sunne, thoſe two Celeſtiall Eyes : 
Thus from my Breſt,where it was bred alone, 
Ir after thce, is like an Eaglet flowne, 


56. 
VV: like an Eaglet I firtt found my Loue, 


You 


An alluſion to 
the Eaglets, 
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To Prouerbe. 


$7. 
Ou beſt diſcern'd of my Minds inward Eyes, | 
+ fro yet your Graces outwardly Diuine, 
Whoſe deare remembrance in my Boſome lyes, 


'Toorich a Relique for ſo poore a Shrine : 


You,in whom Nature choſe her ſelfe to view, 
When ſhe her owne perfeCtion would admire, 
Beſtowing all her Excellence on you; 
At whoſe pure Eyes, Loue lights his hallow d Fize, 
Ew'n as a Man that in lome Trance hath ſcene 
More then his wond'ring vtt'rance can vnfold, 
That rapt in Spirit,in better Worlds hath bcene, 
So muſt your prayſe diſtractedly be told; 
Moſt of all ſhort, when I ſhould ſhew you moſt, 
In your perfe&ions fo much am I loſt. 


58. 

N former times, ſuch as had ſtore of Coyne, 

In Warres at home,or when for Conquelts bound, 
For feare that ſome their Treaſure ſhould purloyne, 
Gaue it to keepe to Spirits within the Ground ; 
And to attend it,them as ſtrongly ty'd, 

Till they return'd: Home when they neuer came, 


| Such as by Art to get the ſame haue try'd, 


From the ſtrong Spirit by no meanes force the ſame ; 
Neerer Men come, That further flyes away, 
Striuing to hold it ſtrongly in the Deepe: 
Eu'n as this Spirit, ſo you alone doe play 
With thoſe rich Beauties Heaw'n giues you to keepe : 
Pirie ſo left,to th*coldnefſe of your Blood, 
Not to auaile you, nor doe others good, 


$9- 
S Loue and I,late harbour'd in one Inne, 
A With Prouerbs thus cach other intertaine : 
In Lone there is ns lack , thus I bevin, 
Faire words make Fooles,replyeth he aoaine ; 
Who ſpares to ſpeake, doth ſpare to ſpeed (quoth I) 
As well (ſayth he} too forward,as too flow ; 
Forture aſſists the boldeFt, IT reply, 
A haitie Man (quoth he) ne'r wanted woe ; 
Labogar is light,w here Loae ( quoth T ) doth pay, 
(Saith he ) Light Burther's heavy, if farre borne ; 
(2znoth I) The Maine lo, cast the By away 3 
You haue ſpunne a faire Thred,he replyes in ſcorne, 
And hauing chus-awhile each other thwarted, 
Fooles as we met, ſo Foolcs againe we parted. 


Define 


IDEA, 


| GO. 7 | 
FR my Weale,and tell theioyes of Heauen, 
Expreſſe my Woes,and ſhew the paines of Hell, 
Declare what Fate vnlucky Starres haue giuen, 
And aske a World vpon my Life to dwell. 
Make knowne the Faith, that Fortune could not moue 


£4 


Compare my Worth with-others baſe Deſert, 
Let Vertue be the Touch-ftone of my Loue, 
So may the Heauens read wonders inmy Heart ; ' 
Behold the Clouds which haue eclips'd my Sunne, 
And view the Croflcs which my courſe doe let, 
Tell Me,if euer fince the World begunne, 
So Faire a rifing,had fo Foule a ſet : 
And ſee if Time(if he would ſtriuetoproue) 
Can ſhew a Second to fo pure a Loue, 


GI. 
Ince ther's no helpe, Come let vs kifſe and part, 
INay,I haue done: You get no moreof Me, 
And I am glad,yea glad withall my heart, 
That thus ſo cleanly, I my Selfe can free, 
Shake hands for cucr,Cancell all out Vowes, 
And when We meet at any time againe, 
Be it not-ſeene in cither of our Browes, 
Thar We one iot of former Loue reteyne ; 
Now at the laſt gaſpe, of Loues lateſt Breath, 
When his Pulſe fayling,Paſſion ſpecchleſlelies, 
When Faith is kneeling by his bed of Death, 
And Innocence is cloſing vp his Eyes, 
Now ifthou would'{t,when all haue giuenhimouer, 
From Death to Life,thou might'ſt him yet recouer, 


G2. | 
VW Hen firſt I Ended,then I firſt Began, | 
Then more I Traueld further from my Reſt, 
Where moſt I Loſt,there moſt of all FWan, 
Pined with Hunger,rifing from a Feaſt. 
Me thinkes I Flie,yet wantTlegges to Goe, 
Wiſein Conceit,in Act a very fot, 
Rauiſh'd with Ioy amidſt a hell of Woe, 
| What molt ISecme,that ſure(t am I Not. 
I build my Hopes a world aboue the Skie, 
Yet with the Mole I creepe into the Earth, - 
In Plenty Iam ftaru'd with Penurie, 
And yet1 Surfet in the greateſt Dearth : 
I haue,I want, Deſpaire,and yet Deſire, | 
Burn'd in a Sea of yce, and drown'd amid{t afire. 


Truce, 
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63. 
Ruce,gentle Loue, a Parly now I craue, 
' Methinkes ris long fince firſt theſe Warres begun, 
Nor thou, nor I, the better yet can haue : 
Bad is the Match, where neither partie wonne, 
I offer free Conditions of faire Peace, 
My Heart for Hoſtage that it ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge our Forces, here let Malice ceaſe, 
So for my Pledge thou giue me Pledge again?, 
Or if no thing but Death will ſerue thy turne, 
Still thirltiag for ſubuerſion of my ſtare ; - 
- Doe what thou canſt, raze,maſſacre,and burne 
Ler the World ſee the vtmolt of thy hate : 
I ſend defiance, fince if ouerthrowne, 
Thou vanquiſhing,the Conqueſt is mine owne. 
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THE WORTHY 

KNIGHT, AND MY 

NOBLE FRIEND, SIR 
Hzenxy GooDers, a Gentle- 


man of His Maicſties Priuie 
Chamber. 


39, They may become Ionun Hewes 
Which oft at Pow[/worth by the fire (his Lyre, 
Hath made vs grauely merry. 


Belecue it, he muſt haue the Trick 
Of Ryming; with Invention quick, 
 Thatſhould doe Lyricks well: 
But how I haue done in this kind, 
Though in my ſelfe I cannot find, 
Your Iudgement belt can tell. 


Thold 


Th'old Briti/h'B a xDs, vpon their Harpes, 
For falling Flatcs, and riſing Sharpes, 
That curiouſly were ſtrung ; 
To ftirre their Youth to Warlike Rage, 
Or their wyld Furie to af[wage, 
In theſe looſe Numbers ſung. 


No more I for Fooles Cenſures paſſe, 
Then for the braying of an Aſſe, 
Nor once mine Eare will lend them: 
If you but pleaſe to take in gree__ 
Theſe Oxes, ſufhcient 'tis to mee; 
Your liking can commend them. 
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Yours, . 
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Mien, DzAYTON. 
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SYD:ts 7 haze called theſe my few Po- 
& ms; which how happie ſoener they 
P prone, yet Criticiſme it ſelfe cannot 
> ſay, that the Name is wrongfully v- 
Y ſurped : For (not to begin with De- 
> finitions againit the Rule of ' Oratorie, 
Sz 33 707 ab 0uo, 4g4imit the preſcrips Rnle 
; - of Poetrie in a Poeticall Argument, 
but ſomewhat-only to ſeaſon thy Pallat with « ſlight deſcrip- 
#10) an Ode is knowne to haze been properly a Song, modu- 
led to theancient Harpe, and neither too ſhort-breathed, as 
hating to the end, nor compoſed of the longeſt Yer ſes,as vn- 
fit for the ſudden Turnes and loftie Tricks with which A- 
pollo v/ed to manage it. They are (as the Learned ſay ) i- 
wers : Some tranſcendently loftie, and farre more high 
then the Epick (commonly called the Heroique Poeme) wit- 
eſſe oſt of the inimitable Pindarus, conſecrated to the 
glorie and renowne of ſuch as returned in triumph from 
Olympus, Elis, Iſthmus, or 7he 1;ke : Others, among the 
Greekes , are amoroms, ſoft , aud made for Chambers , as 
other for Theaters; as were Anacreon's, the very Delica- 
cies of the Grecian Erato, which Muſe ſeemed to haue_ 
beene the Minion of that Teian old Man, which compoſed 
them : Of a mixed kinde were Horaces , and may 


. truely therefore be called his mixed ; whaiſoener elſe— 
Ares 
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To Tur REaDEer. 


too. ei. 


are mine, little partaking of the hich Dialett of the 
firit | x 
Though we beall to ſeeke 

Of Pindar, that great Greeke. 


Nor altogether of Anacreon, the Arguments being Amo- 
rous, Morall, or what elſe the Muſe pleaſeth. To write— 
much in this kind, neither know I how it will relliſh, nor in 
ſo doing, can I bst iniuriouſly preſuppoſe Ignorance or Slouth 
7m thee, or draw cenſure vpon my ſelfe , for ſinning again? 
the Decorum of 4 Preface, by reading a Letture, where it 
# inough to ſumme the Points : New they are, and the_ 
worke of playing Houres ;, but what other commendation is - 
theirs, and whether inherent in the ſubiett, muſt be thine 
to iudge. But to att the goe-betweene of my Poems and thy 
Applauſe, i neither my Modeſtie nor Confidence,that oftner 
then once haue acknowledged thee kind, and doe not doubt 
hereafter to doe ſomewhat, in which 7 ſhall not feare thee 


 - #uſt : And would at this time alſo gladly let thee under. 


ſtand, what I thinke aboue the reſt, of the laſt Ode of this 
Number,or if thos wilt, Ballad in my Booke - for both the 
great Maſter of Ttalian Rymes, Petrarch, and our Chaucer, 
#nd other of the upper Houſe of the Muſes , haue thought 
their Canzons honoured inthe Title of a Ballad; which,for 
that 1 labour to meet truely therein with the old Engliſh 
Garbe, I hope as able to iuſtifie, as the learned Colin Clout 
his Roundelay. Thus requeſting thee,in thy better 
TIndgement , to correct ſuch Faults as 
haue open in the Printine, 
7 bid thee fare- 
well. 


M. DxarrTonN., 


To HimseLre, AnD 
Trz Hares. 
N Þ why not I,as hee 


 Thar's greateſt, If as free, 
& (Infundry trains that ſtrive, 
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5 F Since there ſo many be), 
 Th'old Lyrick kind reuiue? 


I will, yea,and I may; | 
Who ſhall oppoſe my way ? 

For what is he alone, 

That of himſelfe can ſay, 


Hee's Heire of Helicor ? 


APOLL 0,and the Nine, 
Forbid no Man their Shrine, 
That commeth with hands pure ; 
Elſe they be ſo diuine, 
They will him nor indure. 


For they be ſuch coy Things, 
That they care not for Kings, 

And dare let them know it ; 

Nor may he touch their Springs, 
Thar is not borne a Poer. 


The Phocear it did proue, 
Whom when foule Luſt did moue, 
Thoſe Mayds vnchaſte to make, 
Fell, as with them he ftroue, 
His Neck and iuſtly brake. WH 
Oo \ That 


Pyreneus,King 


_ of Phocis, a- 


zempiing $01 a- 
wiſb the Majts. 


OvpEes. 


—_ —— 


Sam.lib.x. 
cap.16, 


Orpheus the 
Thracian 
Poet. 

Capurt Hebre 
lyramque Ex- 
Ip. &c. 
Ouid.lib.11. 
Meram. 
Mercury in= 
uentor of the 
Harpe,as Ho- 
racc Odc'1o. 
Jib. 7, curuzq; 
lyrz parents. 


Thebes fayned 
to hawe beexe 
rajſed by Mit 
ſicke. 


The ancient 
Britiſh Prieſts, 


| focalledof their 
| abode in woods. 


Pindar Prince 
of the _— 
whom Horace: 
Pindarum --\ 
quiſquir' ſty-! 
der, &c.Ode 
2.lib.4. 


That inſtrument ne'r heard, - 
Strooke by the skilfull Bard, 
It ftrongly to awake; 

But it th*infernalls skard, 
And made Olympas quake. 


As thoſe Prophetike ſtrings 

Whoſe ſounds with fiery Wings, 
Draue Fiends from their abode, 

Touch'd by the beſt of Kings, 
That ſang the holy Ode. 


So his, which Women ſlue, 
And it int” Hebrus threw, 
Such ſounds yet forth it ſenr, 
The Bankes to weepe that drue, 
As downe the Streame it went, 


That by the Tortoyle ſhell, 
ToMay as Sonne it fell, 
The molt thereof not doubt 
But ſure ſome Power did dwell, 
In Him who found ir out. 


The Wildeſt of the field, 
And Ayre,with Rivers t'yceld, 
Which mou'd; that ſturdy Glebes, 
And maſſie Oakes could weeld, | 
To rayſe the pyles of Thebes. 


- And diuerſly though Strung, 


So anciently We ſung 
To it,that Now ſcarce knowne, 
If firſt it did-belong 


To Greece, ot if our Owne, 


The Druydes imbrew'd, 

With Gore,on Altars rude 
With Sacrifices crown'd, 

In hollow Woods bedew'd, 
Ador'd the Trembling ſound, 


Though wee be All toſeeke, 


* OfP1Npd ar that Great Greeke, 


To Finger it aright, | 
The Soule with power to ſtrike, 
His hand retayn'd ſuch Might, 


Ovypsrxs. 


282 


NE On SONS ———_——_— 


Or him that Rome did grace, 

Whoſe Ayres we all imbrace, 

| That ſcarcely found his Peere, 
Nor giueth Pyce Bvs place, \ 

For Strokes diumely cleere. | 


The 7riſh T admire, 

And ſtill cleaue to that Lyre, 
As our Muſfike's Mother, 

And thinke,till I expire, 
APOLL0o's ſuch another. 


As Britons,that ſo long 
Haue held this Antike Song, 
And ler all our Carpers 
Forbeare their fame to wron 
TW are right skilfull Harpers. 


Sontherne, I long thee ſpare, 
Yet wiſh thee well to fare, 

Who me pleaſed'it greatly, 
As firſt, therefore more rare, 


Handling thy Harpe neatly. 


To thoſe that with deſpight 
Shall cerme theſe Numbers ſlight, 


Tell them their Iudgement's blind, 


Much erring from the right, 
It is a Noble kind, 


Nor is't the Verſe doth make, 

That giveth, or doth rake, 
"Tis poſſible to clyme, 

To kindle, or to ſlake, 


Although in Sxz1.Ton's Ryme. | 
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NUtaoiſtuange 


To Tuz Naw Yztxs, 


n= Statue, double-faced, 
With Marble Temples graced, 
To rayſe thy God-head hyer, 
In flames where Altars ſhining, 
Before thy Prieſts diuining, 

Doe od'rous Fumes expire. 
Oo 32 


Horace f7/ -/ 


that kind, 


The Iriſh 4» 


Southern, an 
Engliſh Lyricþ. 


An old Englith 
Rymer, . 
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ODEs. 


Great Ian v s,1 thy pleaſure, 

With all the Thesþiaz Treaſure, 

' Doe ſeriouflypurſue; 

To th' paſſed yeere returning, 

As though the old-adiourning, 
Yet bringing in the new, 


Thy ancient Vigils yeerely, 

I hauc obſerucd cleerely, | 
Thy Feafts yet ſmoaking bee ; 

Since all thy ſtore abroad is, 

Giue ſomcthing to my Goddeſle, 
As hath been vs'd by thee, 


Giue her th'Eoaz brightneſle, 
Wing'd with, that ſubrill lightneſle, 
Thar doth tranſ-pierce the Ayre ; 
The Roſes of the Morning 
The riſing Heau'n adorning, 
To meſh with flames of Hayre, 


Thoſe ceaſclefle Sounds, aboue all, 
Made by thoſe Orbes that moue all, 
And cuer {welling there, 
Wrap'd vp in Numbers flowing, 
Them actually beſtowing, 
 ForTewels at her Eare, 


O Rapture great and holy, 
Doe thou tranſport me wholly, 
So well her forme to vary, 
That aloft may beare her, 
Whereas I will inſphere her 
In Regions high and ſtarry. 


And in my choiſe Compoſures, 

The ſoft and cafie Cloſures, 
So amorouſly ſhall meer ; 

That eu'ry liuely Ceaſure 

Shall tread a perfe& Mealure, 
Set on ſo equall feet. 


That Spray to fame ſo fertle, 
The Louer-crowning Mirtle, | 
In Wreaths of mixed Bowes, 
Within whoſe ſhades are dwelling 
Thoſe Beautics moſt excelling, -/ 
Iathron'd ypon her Browes. 
| Thoſe 


">" 


OvSvpEs:. 


Thoſe Paralels fo cuen, 
Drawne on the face of Heauen, 
That. curious Art ſuppoſes, 


Dire& thoſe Gems, whole clecreneſfle 


Farre off amaze by neereneſle, 


Each Globe ſuch fire incloſes, 


Her Boſome full of Bliſſes, 
By nature made for Kiſſes, 

So pure and wond'rous cleere, 
Whereas a thouſand Graces 
Behold their louely Faces, 

As they are bathing there, 


O,thou ſelfe-little blindneſſe, 
The kindneſſe of vnkindueſſe, 
yet one of thoſe diuine ; 
Thy Brands to me were leuer, 
Thy Faſcia,and thy Quiuer, 
And thou this Quill of mine. 


This Heart ſo freſhly bleeding, 
Vpon it owne ſelfe feeding, 
. Whoſe wounds ſtill dropping be ; 
O Loue,thy ſelfe confounding, 
Her coldneſſe ſo abounding, 
And yer ſuch heat in me, 


Yet if I be inſpired, 
Ile leaue thee ſo admired, 

To all that ſhall ſucceed, 
That were they more then many, 
*Monglt all, there is nor any, 

That Time ſo oft ſhall reed. 


Nor Adamant ingraued, 
That hath been choiſely'ſt ſaued, 
IDE A's Name out-weares ; 
So large a Dower as this is, 
The greateſt often miſles, 
The Diadem that beares, 
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MM” s E, bid the Morne awake, 
Sad Winter now declines, 
Each Bird doth chuſe a Make, 
This day's Saint VaLENTINES: 
For that good Biſhops ſake 
Ger vp, and let vs ſee, 
What Beautie it ſhall bee, 
That Fortune vs aſſignes, 


But lo, in happy How'r, 
The place wherein ſhe lyes, 
In yonder climbing Tow'r, 
Gilt by the glitr'ring Riſe ; 
O Iove ! thatin a Show, 
As once that Thund'rer did, 
When he in drops lay hid, 
Thar I could her ſurprize, 


Her Canopie Ile draw, 
With ſpangled Plumes bedight, 
No Mortall cuer ſaw 
So rauiſhing a ſight ; 
That it the Gods might awe, 
And pow'rfully atvce 
The Globie Vniuerſe, 
Out-ſhooting eu'ry Light, 


My Lips Ile ſoftly lay 
Vpon her heau'nly Checke, 
Dy'd like the dawning Day, 
As poliſh'd Iuorie ſlecke : 
- And in her Eare Ile ſay; 
O,thou bright Morning-Starre, 
Tis I that come fo farre, 
My Valentine to ſecke, 


Each 


ODprnss, 


Each little Bird, this Tyde, 
Doth chuſe her loued Pheere, 
Which conſtantly abide 
In Wedlock all the yeere, 
As Nature is their Guide : 
So may we two be true, | 
This yecre,nor change for ney, 
As Turtles coupled were, 


oe 


The Sparrow, Swan, the Doue, 
Though Ve v s Birds they be, 
Yet are they not for Loue 
So abſolute as we : 
For Reaſon vs doth moue; 
They bur by billing woo : 
Then try what we can doo, 
To whom cach ſenſe is free, 


Which we haue more then they, 
By liuclyer Organs ſway'd, 
Our Appetite each way 
More by our Senſe gbay'd: 
Our Pafſions to diſplay, 
This Seaſon ys doth fit; 
Then let vs follow it, 
As Nature vs doth lead. 


One Kifſle in two let's breake, 
Confounded with the touch, 
But halfe words ler vs ſpeake, 
Our Lip's imploy'd ſo much; 
Vnrill we both grow weake, 
With ſweetneſle of thy breath; 
O {mother me to death : 
Long let our Toys be ſuch. 


Let's laugh at them that chuſe 
Their Valentines by lot, 
To yeare their Names that yſe, 
Whom idly they haue got : 
Such poore choiſe we refuſe, 
Saint VALENTINE beftiend; 
We thus this Morne niay ſpend, 
»Elſe Muſe, awake her not. 


F thus we needs mult goe, 


What ſhall our one Heart doe, 


This One made of our Two? 


Madame,two Hearts we brake, 
And from them both did rake 
The belſt,one Heart to make. 


Halfe this is of your Hearr; 
Mine in the other part, 
Ioyn'd by our equall Art, 


Were it cymented,or ſowne, 
By Shreds or Pieces knowne, | 
We each might find our owne. 


But 'tis diſſolu'd,and fix'd, 
And with ſuch cunning mix'd,; 
No diff rence that betwixr. 


But how ſhall we agree, 
By whom it kept ſhall be, 
Whether by you,or me? 


Ir cannot two Breſts fall, 
One muſt be heartleſfle ſtill, 
Vntill the other will. 


It came to me to day, 
When Iwill'd it to ſay, ms 
With wherher it would ſtay ? 


It told me, In your Breſt, 
Where it might hope to relt : 
For if it were my Ghelt, 


For certainety it knew, 

That I would till anew 

Be ſending it to you. 
Neuer,[ thinke,had two 
Such worke,ſo much to doo, 
A Vaitic to woo. 


Tas Hearr. 


Yours 


Oops. 


Yours was ſo cold. and chaſte, 
Whilſt mine with zeale did waſte, 
Like Fire with Water plac'd. 


How did my Heart intreat, 
How pant, how did it bear, 
Till it could giue yours heat ! 


Till to that temper brought, 
Through our perfe&ion wrought, 
| That bleſſing eythers Thought, 


In ſuch a Height ir lyes, 
From this baſe Worlds dull Eyes, 
That Heauen it not enuyes., 


All that this Earth can ſhow, 
Our Heart ſhall not once know, 
For it too vile and low. 
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Tus Sacrirics To 
APOLL0o. 


PE tsTSOf APOLLO, ſacred be the Roome, 

For this learn'd Meeting : Let no barbarous Groome, 
How braue ſoe'r he bce, | 
Attempt to enter; 

But of the Muſes free, 
None here may venter ; > 

This for the De/phian Prophets is prepar'd : 

The prophane Vulgar are from hence debar'd. - 


And fince the Feaſt ſo happily begins, < 
Call vp thoſe faire Nine, with their Violins; 
They are begot by love, 
Then let vs place them, 
Where no Clowne in may ſhoue, 
That may diſgrace them: 
But let them neere to young APoLL 0 fit; 
So ſhall his Foot-pace ouecr-flow with Wit. 
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ODEs. 


Where be the Graces, where be thoſe fayre Three ? 
In any hand They may not abſent bee : 

They ro the Gods are deare, 

And they can humbly 

Teach vs,qur Sclues to beare, 

And doe things comely : 
They, and the Muſes, riſe both from one Stem, 
They grace the Muſes, and the Muſes them. 


Bring forth your Flaggons (fill'd with ſparkling Wine) 
Whereon {wolne Bac c x v s,crowned with a Vine, 
Is grauen ; and fill our, - 
It well beſtowing, 
To cu'ry Man abour, 
In Goblets flowing : 
Let not a Man drinke, but in Draughts profound ; 
To our God Pac syvs ler the Health goe Round. 


Ler your Teſts flye at large; yet therewithall 
Sce they be Salt, bur yer not mix'd with Gall : 
Not tending to diſgrace, 
But fayrely giuen, 
Becomming well the place, 
Modelſt,and euen ; 
That they with tickling Pleaſure may protioke 
Laughter in him,on whom the Ieſt is broke. 


Or if the decds of HEr ot s ye rchearſe, 
Let them be ſung in ſo well-ord'red Verſe, 
That each word haue his weight, 
Yet runne with pleaſure ; 
Holding one ſtately height, 
In fo braue meaſure, | 
That they may make the ſtiffeſt Storme ſceme weake, 


. And dampe Iovss Thunder,when it lowd'{t doth ſpeake. 


And if yee liſt to exerciſe your Vayne, 
Or in the Sock, or in the Buskin'd Strayne, 
Let Art and Nature goe 
One with the other ; 
Yet fo, that Art may ſhow 
zture her Mother ; 
The thick-brayn'd Audience liuely to awake, 
Till with ſhtill Claps the Thearer doc ſhake. 


Ovpxs, 


RD — 


Sing Hymnes roBAccnvs then, with hands vprear'd, 


Offer ro Iov x,who molt is to be Gras 'd : 


Them,whom the World would ſtaruc; then let the Lyre 


From bm the Mule we haue, 
From him proceedeth 

More then we dare to craue ; 
"Tis he that feedeth * 


Sound, whillt his Altars endicflc lemes: expire, 


To Cyverilo, 


M3&: D E N S,why ſpare ye? 


Or whether not dare ye 
Corre& the blind Shooter ? 
Becauſe wanton Venys, 
So oft that doth paine vs, 
Is her Sonnes Tutor, 


Now inthe Spring, 
He proueth his Wiag, 
The Field is his Bower, 
And as the {mall Bee, 
Abour flyeth hee, 
From Flower to Flower, 


And wantonly roues, 
Abroad in the Groues, 
And inthe Ayre houers, 
Which when it him dewerh, 
His Fethers he'meweth, 
In fighrs of rruc Lone, 


And fince doom'd by Fate, 
(Thar well knew his Hate) 

That Hee ſhould be blinde ; 
For very deſpite, 


| OurEpyes be his White, 


So wayward his kinde, 
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If his Shafts loofing, 
(Ill his Marke chookig) 
Or his Bow broken g 
The Moance Ven vs maketh, 
And care that ſhe taketh, 
Cannot be ſpoken, 


ToVvrcan commending 
Her loue, and ſtraight ſending 
Her Doues and her Spattowes, 


With Kifles vnto. him, 


And all but to woo him, 
To make her Sonne Arrowes, 


Telling what he hath done, 
(Sayth ſhe, Right mine owne Sonne) 
In her Armes ſhe him cloſes, 
Sweetes on him fans, | 
Layd in Downe of her Swans, 
His Sheets, Leaues of Roſes. 


And feeds him with Kiſles ; 
Which oft when he miſſes, 
He cuer is froward : 
The Mothers o'r-ioying, 
Makes by much coying 
The Child fo vatoward. 


Yet in a fine Net, 
That a Spider ſet, 
The Maydens had caught him; 
Had ſhe not been neere him, 
And chanced to heare him, 
;... 1More good they had taught him, 
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MS: g00d, molt faire, 
Or Thing as rare, 

To call you's loft ; 

For all the coſt 


be ne. te. 
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Words can beſtow, 
So poorely ſhow 
_— your prayſe, 


at all the wayes 


Senfe hath, come ſhort : 


Whereby Report 
Falls them vnder ; 

' That when Wonder 
More hath ſeyzed, 
Yet not pleaſed, 
That it in kinde 
Nothing can finde, 
You to expreſſe : 
Neuerthelefle, 

As by Globes ſmall, 
This Mightie A x L 
Is ſhew'd, though farre 
From Life , each Starre 
A World being: 

So wee ſecing 

You, like as that, 
Onely truſt what 

Art doth vs teach; 
And when I reach 
At Morall Things, 
And that my Strings 
Graucly ſhould ftrike, 
Straight ſome miſlike 
Blotteth mine O » E. 
As with the Loade,, 
The Stecle we touch, 
 Forc'd ne'r lo much, 
Yet till remoues: 

To thar. it loues, 
Till there it ſtayes ; 
So to your prayſe. . 

I rurne euecr, .....:. .- 
And though neuer. 
From you mouing, 


Happie ſo louing. 
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Loves Conavesr. 


VW Ertgranted meto chooſe, 

How I would end my dayes; 

1 Since I this Life muſt looſe, - 

nl |! - It ſhould be in Your praile; 

LR. |! For there is no Bayes 
Can be ſer aboue you. 


Simpoſſibly Tloue You 

And for You fit ſo hie, 
Whence none may remoue You 

In my cleere Pockie, ; 

Thar I oft deny 4 
You ſo ample Merit, 


The freedome of my Spirit 
Maintayning(ftil) my Cauſe, 
Your Sex not to inherit, 
Vrging the Sa/igne Lawes; 

But your Vertue drawes 
From Me cuery due, 


Thus ſtill You me purſue, 
That no where I can dwell, 

By Feare made iuſt to You, 
Who Naturally rebell, 
Of You that excell 

That ſhould I RillEndyre, 


Yet will You want ſome Ryte, 
That loſt in Your high praiſe 
I wanderto and fro, 
As ſecing ſundry Waies :' 
Yer which the right not know 
To get out of this Maze. 
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Voracs. 


Ou braue Heroique Minds, 


Worthy your Countries Name, 


That Honour (illpurſue, 
Goe,and ſubdue, 

Whillt loyt'ring Hinds 

Lurke here at home, with ſhame. 


Britans,you ſtay too long, 

Quickly aboord beſtow you, 
And with a merry Gale 
Swell your ſtretch'd Sayle, 

With Vowes as firong, 

As the Winds that blow you. 


Your Courſe ſecurely ſteere, 

Welt and by South forth kcepe, 
Rocks, Lee-ſhores, nor Sholes, 
WhenEor v s ſcowles, 

You need not feare, 

So abſolute the Deepe. 


And cheerefully at Sea, 
Succeſle you ſtill intice, 
To get the Pearle and Gold, 
And ours to hold, 
ViRkGINIA,. | 
Earth's onely Paradiſe, 
Where Nature hath ia ſtore 
Fowle, Veniſon, and Fiſh, 
And the fruitfull'&t Soyle, 
Without your Toyle, 
Three Harueſts more, 
All greater then your Wiſh, 
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And the ambitious Vine 
Crownes with his purple Maſle, 
The Cedar reaching hic | 

"To kifle the Sky 
The Cyprefle,Pine 
And vie-full Saſſafras. 


To whoſe,the golden Age 

Still Natures lawes doth giue, 
No other Cares that tend, 
But Them to defend 

From Winters age, 

That long there doth not liue, 


When as the Luſhious ſmell 
Of that delicious Land, 
Aboue the Seas thatflowes, 
The clcere Wind throwes, 
Your Hearts to ſwell 
Approching the deare Strand. 


In kenning of the Shore 

(Thanks to God firſt giuen,) 
O you the happy'{t men, 
Be Frolike then, 

Let Cannons roare, 

-Frighting the wide Heauen, 


And in Regions farre "LEP 

Such Heroes bring yee foorth, F 
As thoſe from whom We came, 
And plant Our name, 

Vnder that Starre 

Not knowne vnto our North, 


And as there Plenty growes 
Of Lawrell euery where, 
APOLLo's Sacred tree, 
' You it may ſee, 
A Poets Browes 
To crowne,that may. ſing there, 


o ; 


Thy Voyages attend, 

Induſtrious Ha cxLvir, oy 
Whoſe Reading ſhall inflame- . 
Men to ſeeke Fame, $ 

And much commend 

To after-Times thy Wit. 
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His while we are abroad, 
Shall we not touch our Lyre ? 
Shall we not ſing an Ove? 
Shall that holy Fire, 
In vs that ſtrongly glow'd, 
In this cold Ayre expire? 


Long fince the Summer layd. 
Her luſtie Brau'rie downe, 
The Autumne halfe is way'd, 
And BoREas'gins to frowne, 
Since now I did behold 
Great Br vrTzs firſt builded Towne. 


Though in the vrmoſt Peake, 
A while we doe remaine, 
Amoneſt the Mountaines bleake 
Expos'd to Sleet and Raine, 
No Sport our Houres ſhall breake, 
To cxerciſe our Vaine, 


What though bright Pucesvs Beames 
refreſh the Southerne Ground, 
And though the Princely Thames 
With beautious Nymphs abound, 
And by old Camber's Streames 
Be many Wonders found ; 


Yet many Riuers cleare | 
Here glide in Siluer Swathes, 

And what of all moſt deare, 
Buck$tor's delicious Bathes, 

Strong Ale and Noble Cheare, | 
Tafſwage breeme Winters ſcathes, 
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Thoſe grim and horrid Caues, 

Whoſe Lookes affright the day, 
Wherein nice Nature ſaues, 

What ſhe would not bewray, 
Our better leaſure craues, 

And doth inuite our Lay, 


In places farre or neere, 
Or famous, or obſcure, 
Where wholcſome is the Ayre, 
Or where the molt impure, 
All times,and euery-where, 
The Muſe is {till in vre. 


DexrENCE AGAINST 


Tur IviteE CriTICK, 


He Ryme nor marres,nor makes, 
Nor addeth it, nor takes, 
From that which we propoſe ; 
Things imaginarie 
Doe {o ſtrangely varie, | 
That quickly we them loſe 


And what's quickly begot, 
As ſoone againe is not, 

This doe I truely know : 
Yea,and what's borne with paine, 
That Senſe doth long'ſt retaine, 


Gone with a greater Flow. 


Yet this Critick ſo ſterne, 

But whom,nonc mult diſcerne, 
Nor perfectly haue {ceing, 

Strangely layes about him, 

As nothing without him 

Were worthy of being. 


ODpEes.. 


That I my ſelfe betray 

To that moſt publique way, 
Where the Worlds old Bawd, 

Cuſtome, that doth humor, - 

And by idle rumor, 5 
Her Dotages applaud. 


That whilſt ſhe ſtill prefers 

Thoſe that be wholly hers, 
Madneſle and Ignorance, 

I creepe behird the Time, 

From ſpertling with their Crime, 
And glad too with my Chance, 


O wretched World the while, 
When the cuill moſt vile 
Beareth the fayrcſt face, 
And inconſtant lightneſle, 
With a ſcornefull ſliohtneſle, 
The beſt Things doth diſgrace. 


Whilſt this ſtrange knowing Beaſt, 
Man.of himlclfe the leaſt, 
His Enuie declaring, 
Makes Vertue to deſcend, 
Her Title to defend, 
Againſt him,much preparing. 


Yet theſe me not delude, 

Nor from my place extrude, 
By their reſolued Hate ; 
Their vileneſſe that doe knoy; 

Which to my ſelfe I ſhow, 
To keepe aboue my Fate; 


Er loud I moſt, 
By thee thar's loſt; 
Though ſhe were wonne with leaſure;, 
She was my gaine, 
But to my paine, 


Thou ſpoyl'ſt me of my Treaſure, = 
7 U4s Tha 
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The Ship full fraught 
With Gold,farre fought, 
Though ne'r ſo wiſely helmed, 
May ſuffer wracke 
In ſayling backe, 
By Tempeſt ouer-whelmed. 


But ſhee,good Sir, 
Did not preferre 
You, for that I was ranging ; 
But for that ſhee 
Found faith in mee, 


And ſhe lou'd to be changing. 


Therefore boaſt not 
Your happy Lot, 

Be filent now you haue her; 
The time I knew 
She ſlighted you, 


When I was in her fauour, 


None ſtands ſo faſt, 
But may be caſt 
By Fortune, and diſgraced 2 
Once did I weare 
Her Garter there, 


Where you herGloue haue placed, 


I had the Vow 
That thou haſt now, 
And Glances to diſcoucr 
Her Loue to mee, 
And ſhe to thee 
Reades but old Leſſons ouer. 


She hath no Smile 

Thar can beguile, | 
Bur as my Thought I know it; 

Yea,to a Hayre, 

Both when and where, 
And how ſhe will beſtow its 


What now is thine, 
Was onely mine, 
And firſt to me was giuen; 
Thou laugi!'ſt at mee, 
I laugh ar thee, 


And thus we two are cucn, 
| ; Bur 


ODpes. 


—_ rene rm 


Burt Ile not mourne, 
Burt ſtay my Turne, 
The Wind may come about, Sir, 
And once againe 
May bring me if, 
And helpe to bearc you our, Sir. 
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A SKELTONIAD., 


..- Mule ſhould be fprightly, 
Yet not handling lightly 
Things graue ; as much loath, 
Things that be {l1ghr,to cloath 
Curiouſly x To rerayne 
The Comclineſfſe in meane, 
Is true Knowledge and Wit. 
Nor me forc'd Rage doth fir, 
That I thereto ſhould lacke 
Tabacco, ornced Sacke, 
Which to the colder Bfainc 
Is the true Hyppocrene ; 
Nor did I cuer care 
For great Fooles,nor them ſpare. 
Vertuc, though negle&ed, 
Is not ſo deictted, 
As vilely to deicend 
To low Baſcnefſe theirend ; 
Neyrther each ryming Slaue 
Deſerucs the Name to haue 
Of Poct : ſo the Rabble 
Of Fooles, for the Table, 
That haue their Iefts by Heart, 
As an Actor his Part, 
Might aſſume them Chayres 
Amongſt rhe Muſes Heyres. 
Parraſſns is not clome 
By euery ſuch Mome ; 
Vp whoſe ſtcepe fide who ſwerues, 
It bchoues t'haue ſtrong Nerues : 
| My 
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My Reſolution ſuch, 
How well, and not how much 
To write, thus doe I fare, 

Like ſome, few good that care 
(The cuill ſort _ 
How well to liue, and not how long, 
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Nod Folke, for Gold or Hyre, 
3ut helpe me to a Cryer ; 
For my poore Heart is runne aſtray 
After two Eyes,thart paſs'd this Ways 
O yes, O yes, O yes, 
If there be any Man, 
In Towne or Countrey, can 
Bring me my Heart againe, ' l 
Ile pleaſe him for his paine ; ; 
And by theſe Marks I will you ſhoye, 
That onely I this Heart doe owes, 
It is a wounded Heart, 
Wherein yet ſticks the Dart, 
Eu'ry piece ſore hurt throughout it, 
Faith, and Troth, writ round about it 2 
It was a tame Heart,and a deare, 
And neuer vs'd to roame | | 
But hauing got this Haunt, I feare 
"Twill hardly ftay at home: 
For Gods ſake, walking by the way, 
. If you my Heart doe ſee, 
Either impound it for a Stray, 
Or ſend it backe to me, 
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To His Cor Lovs, 


A CanzoNET, 


Pray thee leaue, lone me no more, 
Call home the Heart you gaue me, 

I but in vairc that Saint adore, 

That can, but will not ſaue me : 
Theſe poore halfe Kiſſes kill me quite; 

Was cuer Man thus ſerued ? 
Amid{t an Ocean of Delight, 

For Pleaſure to be Rerucd, 


Shery me no more thoſe Snowie Breſts, 
_ With Azure Riucrets branched, 
Where whil{t mine Eye with Plentie feaſts; 
Yet is my Thirtt not ftanched. 
O'TANTALVvS, thy Paines ne's tell, 
By me thou art preuented ; 
'Tis nothing to be plagu'd in Hell, 


But thus in Heauen tormented. 


Clip me no more in thoſe deare Armes, 
Nor thy Life's Comfort call me ; 

O,theſe are but too pow'rfull Charmes, 
And doe but more inthrall me. 

Bur {ce how patient I am growne, 

In all this coyle about thee 

Come nice Thing,ler thy Heart alone, 

I cannot live without thee, 


Je Q i / Wes S I - HoE7 > | eENLE Ne 
A Hymne T o His La- 


Diets BikTH-PLACE, 


OveENTRY, that do'lt adorne 
The Countrey wherein I was borne, 
Yer therein lyes not thy prayſe, 
Why I ſhould crowne thy Tow'rs with Bayes : 
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ODEs. 


To 


Conentry finely 
walled, © 
The Sboulder- 
boneof a Bore 

of mighty bie- 
xeſſe. 


Two famorss 
Pilgrimages ,the 
one Xn Norfolk, 
the otber in 
Kent. 
Godiua,Duke 
Leofricks wife, 
who obtained 
the Freedome of 
the City,of ber 
busbaxd, by 11- 
ding thorow it 
zaked, 

Ducene Eliza- 
berh. 


Anoted Streete 
in Couentry. 
His Mitreſſe 
birth-day. 


' She ſo farre paſt Imitation, 


Tis not thy Wall, me to thee weds 
Thy Portz,nor thy proud Pyrameds, 
Nor thy Trophies of the Bore, 
But that Shee which Iadore, 
Which ſcarce Goodneſle ſelfe can payre, 
Firlt their breathing bleſt thy Ayre ; 
IDz4,in which Name TI hide 
Her,in my heart Deift'd, 
For what good,Man's mind can ſee, 
Oucly HerIpzAs be; 
She, in whom the Vertues came 
In Womans ſhape, and tooke her Name, 


As but Nature our Creation 

Could not alter,ſhe had aymed, 

More then Woman to haue framed : 

She, whoſe truely written Story, 

To thy poore Name ſhall adde more glory, 

Then if it ſhould haue beene thy Chance, 

T haue bred our Kings that Conquer'd France. 

Had She becne borue the former Age, 

That houſe had beene a Pilgrimage, 

And reputed more Diuine, 

Then walſizgham or Bk cxtTs Shrine. 

That Princefle, to whom thou do'{t owe 

Thy Freedome, whoſe Cleere bluſhing ſnow, 

The enuious Sunne ſaw, when as ſhe 

Naked rode to make Thee free, 

Was but her Type,as to foretell, 

Thou ſhoul@'ſt bring forth one, ſhould excell 

Her Bounty,by whom thou ſhould'{thaue 

More Honour,then ſhe Freedome gaue ; 

And that great Qieene,which bur of late 

Ru'ld this Land in Peace and State, 

Had nor bcene, but Heauen had ſworne, 

A Maide ſhould raigns, when ſhe was borne; 
Of thy Streets, which thou hold'it beft 

And moft frequent of the reſt, 

Happy Mich-Parke eu'ry yeere, 

On the fourth of Argus there, 

Let thy Maides from Fr. or 4's bowers, 

With their Choyce and daintieſt lowers 

Decke Thee vp,and from their ſtore, 

With braue Garlands crowne that dore; 

The old Man paſfing by that way, 
To his Sonne in Time ſhall ſay, 


p 
o 


There 


ODpEes, 


There was that Lady borne, which long, 
To after-Ages ſhall 'be ſung; 
Who vnawarcs bcing paſſed by, 
Back to that Houſe ſhall, caſt his Eye, 
Speaking my Verſes as he goes, | 
And with a Sigh ſhut eu'ry Cloſe, 

Deare Citie, trauelling by thee, 
When thy riſing Spyres I ſee, 
Deſtined herplace of Birth; 
Yer me thinkes the very Earth 
Hallowed is, fo farre as I 
Can thee poſſibly deſcry : 
Then thou dwelling in this place, 
Hearing ſome rude Hinde diſgrace 
Thy Citic with ſome ſcuruy thing, 
Which ſome Iecſter forth did bring, 
Speake theſe Lines where thou do'lt come, 
Aud ftrike the Slaue for cuer dumbe. 
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To Taz CanmBrxoBriTans, 
and their Harpe, his Ballad 


of AG1ncovrkr. 


Aire ſtood the Wind for Frazce, 
When we our Sayles aduance, 
Nor now to proue our chance, 
Longer will tarry ; 
But putting to the Mayne, 
At Kaxx,the Mouth of Seze, 
With all his Martiall Trayne, 
Landed King Har&R Ye 


And taking many a Fort, 

Furniſh'd in Warlike ſort, 

Marcheth tow'rds Agincoxre, 
In happy howre ; 

Skirmiſhing day by day, 

With thoſe that ſtop'd his way, 

Where the French Gen'rall lay, 


With all his Power. 
Rr Whick 
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Which in his Hight of Pride, 

King Henry toderide, 

His Ranſome to prouide 
TotheKing ſending, 

Which he negte&s the while, 


As from a Nation vile, 


Yer with an angry ſmile, 
Their fall portending, 


And turning to his Men, 
Quoth our braue Hz x x y then, 


Though they to one beten, 


Be not amazed. 
Yet haue we well begunne, 
Battels ſo brauely wonne, 
Haue cuer to the Sonne, 
By Fame beene rayſed. 


And for my Selfe (quoth he, 

This my full reſt ſhall be, 

England ne'r mourne for Me, 
Nor more elteeme me. 

VicorlT will remaiue, 

Or onthis Earth lie ſlaine, 

Neuer ſhall Shee ſuſtaine, 
Loſfle to redeeme me. 


Poiters and Creſſy tell, 
When moſt their Pride did ſwell, 
Vnder our Swords they fcll, 

No leffe our skill is, 
Then when our Grandfire Great, 
Clayming the Regall Seate, 
By many a Warlike feate, 

Lop'd the Fresch Lillies. 


The Duke of Yorke ſo dread, 

The eager Vaward led; 

With x maine, Hznry ſped, 
Amongſt his Hench-men, 

ExCESTER had theRere, 

A Brauer man not there, 

O Lord,how hot they were, 
On the falſe Frenchmen ! 


ODpes, 


They now to fight are gone, 

Armour on Armour ſhone, 

Drumme now to Drumme did orone: 
To heare,was wonder; AF, 

That with Cryes they make, 

The very Earth did ſhake, 

Trumpet to Trumpet fpake, 
Thunder to Thunder. 


Well it thine Age became, 
O Noble Ex PinGnan, 
Which didft the Signall ayme, 
To our hid Forces; 
When from a Medow by, 
Like a Storme ſuddenly, 
The Ezgliſh Archery 
Stuck the French Horſes; 


With Span; Ewgh fo ſtrong; 

Arrowes a Cloth-yard long, 

That like to Serpents ſtung, 
Piercing the Weather ; 

None from his fellow ſtarts, 

But playing Manly parts, 

And like truce Eze/jh hearts, 
Stuck cloſe together, 


When downe their Bowes they threw. 
And forth their Bilbowes drew, ; 
And on the French they flew, 

Not one was tardie ; 
Armes were from ſhoulders ſent, 
Scalpes to the Tecth were rent, 
Downe the French Peſants went, 

Our Men yere hardie. 


This while our Noble King, 
His broad Sword brandiſhing, 
Downe the Frezch Hoaſt did ding, 
As to o'r-whelme it ; 

And many a deepe Wound lent, 
His Armes with Bloud beſprent, 
And many a cruell Dent 

Bruiſed his Helmet, 


Rr 3 GLOSTER, 


ODrs, 


G1 05STER,that Duke ſo good, 
Next of the Royall Blood, 
For famous England ſtood, 

With his braue Brother ; 
CLARENCE, in Steele fo bright, 
Though but a Maiden Knight, 
Yet in that furious Fight, 

Scarce ſuch another, 


Warwick inBloud did wade, 
OxFroRD the Foe inuade, 
And cruell ſlaughter made, 

Still as they ran vp; 
SVFFOLKE his Axe did ply, 
BEavmMONTandWILLOVGHBY 
Bare them right doughtily, 

FERRER S and FANH OPEe« 


Vpon Saint Cr1s PIN's dap 
Fought was this Noble Fray, 
Which Fame did not delay, 
To Erglard to carry; 
O,when ſhall Exg/iſh Men jk 
With ſuch As fill a Pen, : 
Or England breed againe, | : 
SuchaKing Harmy? E 
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Our interchanged and deliberate choice 
Is with more firme and true ele&ion ſorted, 
Then ſtands in cenſure of the common voice, 
Thar with lhght humor fondly is tranſported. 
Nor take I patterne of anothers prayſe, 
Then what my Pen may conſtantly auow, 
Nor walkemore publike,nor obſcurer wayes, 
Then Vertue bids, and Judgement will allow : 
So ſhall my love and beft endeuours ſerue you, 
And Rtill ſhall ftudy, ftill ſo to deſerue you. 
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T O 


AsSTON, 


Will not ſtrive m'Inuention to inforce, 
With needlefle words your eyes to intertaine, 
Tobſerue the formall ordinary courſe, 
That euery one ſo vulgarly doth faine. 


M. DxarToN. 
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To Turg RzeaDptt. 


He word LEGEND, ſo called of the Latine Ge- 
rund, Legendum , and fionifying, by the Figure 
Hexoche, things ſpecially worthy to be read, was 
auciently uſed in an Ecclefiasicall ſenſe, and re- 
ſtrained therein to things written in Proſe, tou- 
ching the Lines of Saints. Master EDdmvNp 
SPENSER WA the very firit among vs, who transferred the vſe 
of the word, LE GN, from Proſe to Verſe : nor that vuforiu- 
nately ; the Argument of his Bookes being of a kind of ſacred Na- 
rure, as comprehending in them things as well Dinine as Humane. 
And ſurely, that excellent Mater, knowing the weight and vſe of 
Words, did competently anſwere the Decorumofa LEGEND, in 
the qualitie of his Matter, and meant to gine it a kind of Conſe- 
cration in the Title. To particularize the Lawes of this Poeme, 
were to teach the making of a Poeme ; a Worke for a Volume, not 
#2 Epiitle. But the principall is, that _ a Species _—_— 
or Heroick Poeme, it eminently deſcribet the att or atts of ſome 
one or other eminent Perſon ; not with too much labour, compaſſe, 
or extenſion, but roundly rather, and by way of Briefe, or Com- 
pendium. | 
This maine Rule is not here forgotten : For there ts ginen to 
thee in my Duke ROBERT, the Life of a init, though outward! 
infortunate Prince ; to ſhew the World , that Euents are not = 
meaſure of Counſels, Gods pleaſure oner-ſwaying in all,for hidden 
Canſes. In Noble MATILD A,a moit worthie Example of that 
rareſt of all Morall Vertnes, Chaſtitie. In P1tR CE of Gaueſton 
there ts giuen to the Minions, and Creatures of Princes, a very 
faire warning , to vſe their Grace with their Royall Patrons, mo= 
deity. \Last of all, in CR OMWELL thou hait the Example of 
a new Mans fortune, made great by Arts of Court,and reach of 4 
fhrewd Wit, vpon the aduantages of a corrupt Prince,and Times ; 
ſhewing, that nothing #x certaine in newneſſe,where the Crea- 
tures Fall may in ſome meaſure deliuer the mortall 
Creator from the enuie of his proper 
ects, and Inſolencies. 


Farewell. 


_ 


LEGEND OF 


ROBERT, DVKE 


O F | 
NORMANDY. 


222 Tr time ſoft Night had filently begun 
f = _ by Minutes on the long- Jiu! dDayes, 
> The furious Dog-ſtarre following the bright Sunne, 
Red With noyſome Hear infeſts his chearefull Rayes, "nee, uy 
Filling the Earth with many a ſad Diſcaſe ; Summer, 
Which then inflanid with their intemp'rate Fires, 
Her ſelfe in light Habilliments attyres, 


And the rathe Morning newly but awake, 
Was with freſh Beautie burniſhing her Browes, 
Her ſelfe beholding in the Gen'rall Lake, 
To which ſhe payes her neuer-ceaſing Vow cs, | T 
With the new Day me willingly to rowze; e120 
Downe to faire Thames I gently tooke my way, 
With whom the Winds continually doe play. 


Striuing to Fancie his chaſte Breſt ro moue, A deſcription of 
Whereas all Pleaſures plentifully Aow, ir. jw 
When him along,the. wanton Tyde doth ſhoue, —— Ts 
And to keepe backc,they eaſily doe blow, in 1wo following 
Orelſe force forward, thinking him to flow; . Stana's, 


Who with his Waues would check the Winds imbrace, 
Whiult they fanne Ayre ypon his cryitall face. 
; SC 
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; The Legend of Ro BERT, 


Medway, a KRi- 
zer of Kent, 
comming by Ro- 
cheſter , and 
falling into the 
Thames. 


The five Senſes 
all at once plea» 
fed, 


Sizzle. 


Still forward fallying from his bountious Sourſe, 
Along the Shores laſciuiouſly doth firayne, 
Making ſuch firange 24eazders in his Courſe, 
As to his Fountaine he would back agayne, 
Or turn'd about to looke vypon his Trayne ; 
Whoſe ſundry Soyles with coy Regards he greets, 
Till with cleare 2dedway happily he meets. 


Steering my Compaſle by this wand'ring Streame, 
Whoſe flight preach'd ro me Times ſwift-poſting How'rs, 
Delighted thus as with ſome prertie Dreame, 

Where Pleaſure wholly had poſſels*d my Pow'rs, 
And looking back on Loxdons ſtately Tow'rs, 
So Troy,thought T,her ſtately Head did rere, 
Whole crazed Ribs the furrowing Plow doth eyre, 


Wearie, at length a Willow Tree I found, 
Which on the Banke of this braue River ſtood, 
Whoſe Root with rich Grafle greatly did abound, 
Forc'd by the fluxure of the ſwelling Flood; 
Ordayn'd (it ſecm'd) to ſport his Nymphiſh Brood, 

Whoſe curled Top,enuy'd the Heau'ns great Eye, 

Should view the Stock it was maintained by. - 


The Larke,that holds obſeruance to the Sunne, 
Quauer'd her cleare Notes in the quiet Ayre, 
And onthe Rivers murmuring Baſe did runne, 
Whilſt the pleas'd Heaw'n her fayreſt Liu'rie ware, 
The Place ſuch Pleaſure gently did prepare; 
The Flow'rs my Smell, the Floud my taſte to ftcepe, 
And the much ſoftnefle lulled me aſlecpe. 


When in a Viſion as it ſeem'd to me, 
Triumphall Muſike from the Floud aroſe, 
As when the Sou'raigne we embarged ſec, 
And by faire Lozdoz for his pleaſure rowes, 
Whoſe tender Welcome the glad Citic ſhowes; 
The People ſwarming on the peſt'red Shoares, 
And the curl'd Water ouer-ſpred with Oares, 


A Troupe of Nymphs came ſuddenly on Land, E 
In the full end of this Triumphall Sound, : 
And me incompaſs'd,taking hand in hand, 

(Caſting themſclucs about me in a Round, 

And ſo done ſet them on the eafie Ground, 
Bending their cleare Eyes with a modeſt Grace 
| Vpon my Swart and Melancholy Face, 
| Next, 
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Next ,twixt two Ladies came a goodly Knight, 

As newly brought from fome diſtreſſefull place, 

To me who ſcemed ſome right worthy Wight, 

Though his Attyre were miſerably baſe, 

And Time had worne deepe Furrowes in his Face; 
Yet,though cold Age had froſted his fayre Hayres, 
It rather ſcem'd wich Sorrow then with Yeares. 


The one,a Lady of a Princely Porr, 
Leading this {ad Lord, ſcarcely that could ftand ; 
The other fleering in difdainefull fort, 
With ſcornefull Geltures drew him by the hand : 
Who lame and blind, yet bound with many a Band, 
Waen I perccived, neerer as they came, 
This Foole was Fertwre, and the braucr, Fame. 


Fame had the right Hand,in a Robe of Gold, ofoving: 
(Whoſe Trayne old Time obſequiouſly did beare) | | mgfrys.s 
Whereon,in rich Embrod'rie, was enrol'd Habit. 


The Names of all that Worthies eucr were, 

Which all might reade,depaintcd liucly there, 
Set dowue 1n loftie well-compoſed Verſe, 
Fit'{t the great Deeds of Her ot s torchearſe; 


On her faire Breſt ſhe two broad Tablets wore ; 
Of Cryſtall one, the other Eborie: 
On which, ingrauen were all Names of yore, 
In the cleare Tombe of liuing Memorie, 
Or the blacke Booke of endlefle Obloquie; 
The firlt, with Poets and with Conqu'rors pyl'd, 
That with baſe Worldlings eu'ry where defil'd. 


And in her words appeared (as a Wonder) 
Her preſent Force, and after-during Might, 
Which ſoftly tpoke,farre off were heard to thunder, 
Abou: the Woild that quickly tooke their flight, 
And brought the moſt obſcurelt Things to light ; 
Thar {:ill, the farther off, the greater (till 
Did make our Good, or manitfctt our 1!l. 


Fortune,as blind as he whom ſhe did lead, A Deſcription of 
Changing her Feature,often in an howre pr and 
er Habit, 


Fantaſtically carrying her Head, 

Soone would ſhe ſmile, and ſuddenly would lowre, 

And with one breath her words were ſweet and ſowre ; 
Vpon ftarke Fooles ſhe amorouſly would glance; 


And ypon Wiſe-men-coyly looke aſcance, + 
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The LegendofRonnrir, 


Roberr, /ur- 
zam'd Curt- 
hoy!e, or 

Shert-hoſe, 


Fortunes 3#- 
neflige againſt 
Fame,zn the 8. 
following Stan- 
J&'F. 


Abour her neck,in maner of a Chaine, 
Torne Diadems and broken Scepter's hung, 
If any,on her ſtedfaſtly did leanc, 
Them to the ground deſpightfully She flung, 
And inthis Poſture, as She paſt along, 
- She bags of Gold out of her boſome drew, 
Which ſhe to Sots and arrant Ideots threw, 


A duskie Vaile did hide her fightleſlſe eyes, 
Like Clouds that couecr our vncertaine liues, 
Whereon were portray'd direfull Tragedies, 
Fooles wearing Crownes,and wiſemen clog'd in Gyues, 
How all things ſhe prepoſtrouſly contriues, 
Which as a Map, her Regency diſcouers 
In Campes,in Courts,and inthe way of Louers, 


An cafie Banke neere to this place there was, 
A ſeat faire FLoOR a vs'dto fit ypon, 
Curling her cleere locks in this liquid glaſſe, 
Putting herrich Gems,and aityrings on, 
Firter then this about ys there was none: 
Where they ſet downe that poore diſtreſſed man, 
When to the purpoſe Fox Tv xt thus began: 


Behold this Duke of Normanay,quoth ſhe, 
The heireof Wir L1Am Conqueror of this He, 4 
Appealing to be iuftifi'd by Thee, | f 
(Whoſe Tragedy, ihis Poet mult compile,) | 
He whom I cucr haue eſltcemed vile, 

Marking his birth with an vnlucky brand ; 2 

And yer for him thou cont(t prepar'd toltand. Z 


What art thou; but a Tumor of the mind, px 
A bubble, blowne vp by deccirfull breath; | 
Which neuer yer exaCtly wert defin'd, 
In whom no wiſc-man e'r repoſed faith, 
Speaking of few well, yntill afrer Death, 
That from looſe Humor haſt thy time-leſle birth, 
Vnknowne to Heauen,nor much eſtcem'd on carth ? 


Firſt,by opinion had'ſt thou thy Creation, I 
On whom thou {till doſt ſeruilly attend, + 
And like whom, long thou keep'{t not any faſhion, : 
But with the worl.! incertainely do'ſt wend, | | 7 
Which as a Poſte thee vp and downe doth ſend: 

Without prophane Tongues thou canſt neuer riſe, 
Nor be vp-holden, be it not with lies; 
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Duke of Normandie. 


In cu'ry corner prying like a Theefe, 
And through cach Cranny like the Wind do'ft creepe 
Apt to Report,as cafie of Belcefe, : 
What's he, whoſe Counſell thou didſt euer keepe ? 
Yer into Cloſets ſawcily dar'lt peepe, 

Telling for truth, what- thou canſt but ſuppoſe, 

Divulging that, which chou. ſhouldſt not diſcloſe. 


With extreme Toyle'and Labour thou art ſought, 
Death is the way which leadeth to thy Cell, 
Onely with Bloud thy fauour muſt be bought, 
And who will have thee, fetcheth thee from Hell, 
Where thou, impal'd with Fire and Sword,do'lt dwell; 
And when thou art in all this Perill found, 
What art thou,onely but a Tinkling Sound ? 


Such as the World doth hold to be but baſe, 
Of Humane Creatures, and the moſt doth ſcorne, 
That amongſt Men fit in the ſeruil ſt place, 
Theſe, for the moſt part, thou do'lt moſt ſuborne, 
Thoſe follow Fame, whoſe Weeds are neerely worne 3 
Yet thoſe poore Wretches cannot come to Thee, 
Vnleſſe prefer'd and dignify'd by Me, 


Thy Trumpet ſuch ſuppoſed to aduance; 
Is but, as thoſe fantaſtically deeme, 
Whom Folly, Youth, or Frenzie doth intrance, 
Nor doth it ſound, but onely ſo doth ſeeme, 
(Which the wiſe ſort a Dotage but eſtceme) 
Onely thereby the Humorous abuſing, 
Fondly thcir Error,and thy Fault excuſing. 


Except in Perill,thou do'ſt not appeare ; 
Yer ſcarcely then, but with Intreats and Wooing, 
Flying farre off, when as thou ſhould'ft be neerc, 
Ar hand dimini{h'd, and augmented going, 
Vpon ſlight Toyes the greatelt Coſt bettowing, 

Oft promifing,Mens Loſſes to-repayre, 

Yet the performance, bur a little Ayre. 


On balcfull Herſes (as the fitteſt Grounds) 
Written with Bloud, thy ſad Memorials lye, 
Whole Letters are immedicable Wounds, 
Onely fit ObieCts for the weeping Eye; ® 
Thou from the Duſt Mens Worths do'tt onely try, 
And what before thou falſely didft depraue, 
Thou do'lt acknowleage onely in the Graue. 
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The Legend ef Ron _ 


Fortune ſhew- 
ing ber Power , 
aud Godehead , 
aboue Faine ; 
in the ſox Stars 
34s following. 


- 


The World it felfe is witneſſe of my Pow'r, 

Ou'r whom I raigne with the eternall Fates, 

With whom 1 fit in Counſell eu'ry How'r, 

On th'alteration of all Times and States, 

Setting them downe their Changes,and their Dates, 
In fore-appointing eu'ry thing to come, 
Vatill the great and vniuerſ:ll Doome, 


The Starres to me an everlaſting Booke, 
In that etcrnall Regiſter,the Skie, 
Whole mightie Volumes I oft ouer-looke, 
Still turning ou'r the Leaues of Deſtinie, 
Which Man I too inuiolate demie, 

And his frayle Will thereby I ſee control'd, 

By ſuch ſtrong Clauſes as are there inrol'd. 


Predeſtination giuing me a beeing, 
Whoſe depth Mans Wiſdome neucr yet could ſound 
Into whoſe Secrets onely I haue ſeeing, 
Wherein wiſe Reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 
Searching where Doubts doe more thereby abound; 

For ſacred Texts vnlock the way to mee, 

To lighten thoſe that will my Glory ſee. 


Thoſe Names th'old Poets to their Gods did giue, 
Were onely Figures to expreſſe my Might, 
To ſhew the Vertues that in Forrwne live, 
And my much Power in this all-mouin2g Wight, 
Who all their Altars tro my God-head dight ; 

Which Alterations vpon Earth doe bring, 

And giue them matter {till whereon to ſing. 


3 


What though vncertaine, varying in my Courſe, 
I make my Changes ayme one certaine End, 
Croffing Mans Fore-caſt,to make knowne my Force, 
Still Foe to none, to none a perfect Friend, 
To him leaſt hoping, ſooneſt I doe ſend, 

Thar all ſhould find, I worthily beſtow, 

And 'tis a Reaſon, thar I thinke it fo. 


Forth of my Lap Ipowre abundant Blifſe, 
All Good proceeds from my all-giuing Hand, 
By me,Man happy,or vahappy is, 

For whom I ſticke,or whom [ doe withſtand, 
And it is I am Friendſhips onely Bznd ; 
And vpon Me, all greedily take hold, 


Which being broke,all Worldly Loue growes cold. 


Paying, 
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Dake of Normandie, 


; Pawſing,ſhe frown'd, when ſuddenly withall 
A fearcfull noyſe ariſeth from the Flood, 
As when a Tempeſt furiouſly doth fall 
Within the thick Waſte of ſome ancient Wood ; 
That in amazement eu'ry Morrall ſtood, 
As though her words ſuch pow'rfulneſſe did beare, 
That each thing ſcem'd her Menaces to feare. 


When Fame yet ſmyling, mildly thus replyes ; 
Alas (quoth ſhe) what labour thou halt loſt ? 
What wond'rous Myſts thou cal{t'{t before our Eyes ? 
Yet will the Gayne not counter-uaile the Coſt, 
What would'ſt thou ſay,if thou had(t cauſe to boaſt ? 
Which f{er't thy ſtate out in ſuch wond'rous fort, 
Which, but thy ſelfe,none eucr could report. 


For what is Fortune onely,but Euent, The Invefline of 
Breeding in ſome a tranſitorie Terror? Fame againft. 
A what Men will, that falls by Accident, Forcune, in 7. 

following Stan« 


And onely named to excuſe their Error ? cry 
W hart elſe is Fortune,or who doth preferre her? z 
Or who to her ſo fooliſh is to leane, 
Which weake Tradition onely doth maintaine ? 


A Toy,whercon the doting World doth dreame, 
Firſt ſoothed by vncertaine Obſcruation, 
Of Mens Attempts that being the extreame, 
Faſt'neth thereby on weake Imagination ; 
Yet notwithſtanding all this Vſurpation, 
Muſt to thy ſelfe be incidently loathing, ; 
Moſt when thou would'ſt be,that art rightly nothing, 


And with the World infinuating thus, 

And vader ſoallowable Pretence, 

Cloſely incrocheſt on Mans Genizs, 

In good and cuill taking Reſidence; 

And hauing got this {mall Preeminence, 
When to thy ſelfe a Being thou would'ſt frame, 
Art in concluſion onely but a Name. 


Thoſe Tgnorant,which made a God of Nature, 
And Natures God diuinely neuer knew, 
Were thoſe,to Fortune that fir{t built a Stature, 
From whom thy Worſhip ignorantly grew ; 
Which being adored fooliſhly by few, | 
Grounded thy looſer and vncertaine Lawes 
Vpon ſo weake and indigent a Cauſe, 
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The Legend of RoBz xr, 


EE NC NE 


'Pame expreſsing 
ber preemi- 
NEC int Dini- 
nity aboue For- 
tunegin eight 
Stanga's. 


A diſcription 
of the Palace 

of Fame, in the 
4-following 


\ SIANRA'S. 


Firſt Sloth did hatch thee in her ſleepy Cell, 
And Thee with eaſe diſhonorably fed, 
Delivering thee with Cowardice to dwell, 
Which with baſe Thoughts, continually thee bred, 
By Superſtirion idly being led, 

It an Impoiture after did thee make, 

Whom for a goddeſle Fooles doe onely take, 


Norneuecr do'{t Thou any thing forecaſt, 
Bur as thou art Improuident, fo light, 
And this moſt wicked property Thou haſt, 
That again(t Vertue thou bend'ſt all thy Might, 
With whom Thou wagett, a continuall fight ; 
The yeclding Spirit,in Fetters thou do'lt bind 
But art a meere flaue to the Conſtant mind. 


Suchis thy Froward and Malignant kind, 
That what thou do'ſt, Thou ſtill dot in deſpight, 
And art inamor'd of the Barbarons Hind : 
Whom thou do'ſt make thy onely Fauorite : 
<« None but the Baſe,in baſeneſle doe delight: 
For wer't thou Heauenly, thou in Loue would'ſt bee, 


With that which neereft doth reſemble thee, 


But I alone the Herald am of Heauen, 
Whoſe ſpacious Kingdome (tretcheth farre and wide, 
Through cu'ry Coaſt vpon the lightning driuen, 
As onthe Sunne-beames, eloriouſly I ride, 
By them I mount, and downe by them I ſlide, 
I regiſter the Worlds:long-during houres, 
Aud know the hie Will of thimmortall powers, 


Men to the Starres me guiding them doe clime, 
That all Demenſfions perfe&tly expreſſe, 
I am alone the vanquiſher of Time : 
Bearing thole Sweets, which cure death's bitterneſſe : 
Tall good Laboursplentifully bleſſe, 7 
Yea, all abſtruſe profoundities impart, 
Leading men through the Tedious wayes of Art. 


My Palace placed, betwixt Earth and Skies, 
Which many a Tower,ambitioufly yp beares, 
Wherecof the Windowes are glaz.'d all with Eyes, 
The Walls as neatly builded are of Eares, 

Where eu'ry thing in Heauen and Earth appeares, 

Nothing ſo ſoftly whiſper'd in the Round, 

But through my Palace preſently doth ſound, # 
An 


Duke of Normandie, 


D ——_— 


And vnder foot floor all about with Drummes . : 
The Rafters, Trumpets, admirably cleare, 
Sounding alowd each Name that thither comes, 

The Crannies, Tongues, and Talking eu'ry where, 
And all Things paſt,in Memorie doe beare, 
The Doores vnlocke with eu'ry little breath, 
Nay,open wide with cach word which Man fayth, 


And hung about with Armes and conqu'red Spoyles; 


The Poſts whereon the goodly Roofe doth ſtand, 
Are Pillars grauen with Hen c vi1an Toyles; 
ThiAtchicuements great,of many a Warlike Hand L 
As well in Chriſtned ,as in Heathen Land, 
Done by thoſe Nobles that are moſt renown'd, 
That there by me immortally are crown'd. 


Here,inthe Bodies likeneſſe whillt it lives, 

Appeare the Thoughts,proceeding from the. Mind, 

To which the place a glorious Habit giues, 

When once to me they treely are refign'd, 

To be preſeru'd here:aund are fo refin'd, 
That when the Corps by death doth laſtly periſh, 
Then doth this Place the Minds true Image cheriſh, 


My Beautie neuer fades, but ſtill new-borne, 
As Yeeres increaſe,ſo euer waxing young, : 
My Strengrh is not diminiſhed,nor worne, C 
Time weak'ning all Things,onely makes me ſtrong, 
Nor am I ſubic& to baſe Worldly Wrong ; 

The Power of Kings I vtterly defie, 

Nor am I aw'd by all their Tyrannie, 


The Brow of Heau'n my Monuments containe, 
(And is the mightie Regiſter of Fame) 
Which there in fierie Chara&ers-remaine, 

The gorgeous Seeling of th'immortall Frame, 
The Conſtellations publiſhing my Name, 
Where my Memorials cuermore abide, 


So by th'old Poets was I glority'd. 


Fame hauing ended, Fortune ſoone began, 
Further to vrge what ſhe before had 1aid ; 
When lo (quoth ſhe)Duke Ronzx Tis the Man, 
Which as my Priſoner, Lin Bonds doe lead, - 
For whom thou com'ft againſt me here to plead, 
Whom1l alone depriued of his Crowne. | 


* Who canrayſe him,that Forrure will haue downe ? 
Tt 
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The Legend of RoBx mr, 


Fortunes Rela» 
t;07 of ber power 
3 the Life of 
Dake Robere. 


Puke Robert of 
bigh Conrage, 
yet of a flexible 
WAarure. 


A fitter inſtance,Fame replying,none, 
Then is DukeRoBrrkrT, Formye doe thy worſt, 
Greater on Man thy Might was neuer ſhowne, 
Doing to him all that thou could'{t,or durlt : 

And fince thy Turne allotted is the firſt, 
Proceed ; ſee which,the Norman Duke ſhall haue, 
After ſo long being layd vp in his Graue, 


Quoth Forte, Then I found th'vnſtedfaft Starre, 
Whoſe lucklefle working limited his Fate, 
That mark'd his ſad Natiuitie with Warre, 
And Brothers moſt vnnaturall Debate, 
As to be puniſh'd by his Parents Harte ; 
For that the Kingdome which the Conqu'ror wonne, 
Should be the wracke of him, his firſt-borne Sonne., 


By that which Nature did on him beſtow, 
In him her beſt, that ſtrayned herto try, 
Thereby, himſclfe I made him ouerthrow, 
In humane Birth ſo powerfull am I, 
Marking his Breſt too openly to lye, 
From both his Brothers different too farre, 
Too mild for Peace,too mercifull for Warre, 


And yet the Courage that he did inherite, 
And from the Greatneſle of his Bloud did take, 
Though ſhrowded in ſo peaceable a Spirit, 


; When once his Wrongs came roughly to awake, 


Roberr, is h:z 
moſt hopeful 
Attempts, moſt 
wnforiunate. 


Puke Roberr 
claymed Nore 
mangiec , by b:s 
Fathers promiſe, 
eo be delivered 
bim, /o ſoone as 
bz ſaid Father 
had conquered 
England: vnder 
which colour he 
aInuaded it, aud 
of the better of 
is Father ,at the 
Battell of Ar- 
chenbray. 


Forth,with ſo ſtrange and violent Furie brake, 
As made the World apparantly to ſee 
All humane Actions managed by mee. 


That till Reuenge was wholly him bereft, 

(In eu'ry Thing oppoſed by my Pow'r) 

For him to leanc to, nothing being left, 

And Danger him moſt threat'ned to deuoure, 

To the laſt Period of the vtmoſt Houre, x 
Ofc by vaine Hopes, that he might ger my loue, ' 
There was no Perill, but I made him proue. 


For whilſt his Father,with the Norman Sword, 

His proſp'rous entrance vpon England made, 

I layd the Proic, that this youthfull Lord 

In the meane time did Normandie invade, . 

Vpon his Syre,and made him draw his Blade z 
The meane whereby. he thought he could not miſle 
That. which he elſe might fayle of, ro make his. : 

| That 


Dake of Normandie, 3 


Ay 
ThatRoBErRrT dayly indiſgrace mi ght runne, 
With the Great Conquror,as Ie till did grow 
Neerer his Death ; who vexed by his Sonne, 
(His Pride which but too openly did ſhow) | 
; p - oh : The Congque- 
His State deuiſed wiſely:to beſtow © HOT 1eb7] 
Vpon his Second,thar his Dayes to cloſe, red 7» (ettierhe 
Himlſelte he might more quietly repoſe. —"*of Kingdwme of 
Eng'and vpgr 
And then,leſt Time might chance to coole his Blood x "fant Mp 


That lucklefſe Warre by lingring I ſupply*d, 
That whiltt DukeRost & T iultly cenſured Rood, 
For Diſsbedicnce and vinaturall Pride, h 
In heart of this,the Conqu"ror W1r tian dy'd, 
; Setting youngRyvF vs vpon Ex9/ands Throne, 
Leauing his Eldelt ftruggling for h1s Owne, 


Which in ſhort time ſo many Miſchiefes bred, 
(As ſundry Plagues on WILL1Am's Off-ipring ſent) 
Which ſoone role to ſo violent a Head, 
That Policie them no way could preuent, 
When to deſtruction all things keadlong went ; 
And in the end,as conſummating all, 
Duke RoBzmrrT's irtecouerable Fall. 


Whom then I did aufpiciouſly perſwade, Dukie Robert 


Once more with Warre To frighr the Engliſh Fields, prepaveth an 
His Brother (then King W1L11am)toinuade, Arnie to innad! 
To make him know the dift rence of their Shields ; England, 


Where though his Armes he ne'r ſo wiſcly wiclds, 
And though by him the Kinodome were not taken, 
His Scepter ſhould be violently ſhaken, 


Theſe ſundry Soyles, in both of which was fowne 
(By fo approu'd and Fortunate a Hand) 
Seed, which to both might proſproufly haue growne, 
Had they remaiu'd in Freend-ſhips ſacred Band, 
In oppoſition when they came to ſtand : 

Farre wyder wounds to eitherof them lent, 

Then all the power that Exrpe could haue fenr. 


Thus did I winne King W1 r. L1 Am in his life, Normandy left 
His Conquer'd RealmeonRy x v s to beſtowe, to Robert, ard 
Whar he had got by (trength,ro leaue in (trite, England to 

William. 


Thoſe to moleſt that from his Stock ſhould growe z 
Which by my Cunning I contriucd fo, 
To plague his Ifſue with a generall ill, 
Yetthe extreme tofallonRos = kT till, 
| Ft 3 That 


324 


The Legend of RoBznrT, 


———_— 


Odo, Biſhop of 
Baycur, Brother 
to the Conqueror, 
though he loued 
King William 
Rufus, yet for 
the hate he bare 
to Lanfranke, 
Biſhop of Cans 
terbury, whom 
William much 
aſfefted, for[ooke 
bm, and tooke 
part with Duke 
Robert, draw- 
ing maiiy of the 
Nobilitie to his 
fide. 

When Dake Ro- 
bert had (anded 
at Sourthamps 
ton for inueſion, 
Rufus , by his 
faire promiſes,of 
Homage & Tri- 
bute, wonne him 
zo diſmiſſe his 
Army , and ts 
retarne i810 
Normandy. 


Godfrey,Duke 
of Bulloyne , 
Generall of the 


ee 


That Prelate O »o (that with Wit L1Amn held) 

To Biſhop Lan#RAN « for his deadly Spight, 

That W1LL1am lou'd,againit the King rebel 'd, 

With all his Power abettingRosnz xm rs Right, 

Ayded by MoxTAYn's and MonTGoMEniE's Might, 
Vpon this Land to bring a ſecond Warre, 
Of herlate Conqueſt, whilſt ſhe bare the Skarre. 


And when he was in ſo dire&t a way, 
Great Friends at hand his Enterprize to back, 
Ready before him, when his Entrance lay ; 
Nor could he thinke of ought that he did lack, 
Yet wonne I him his Enterprize to lack, 
Stopping the Courſe which rightly he had runae, 
All to vndoe that he before had done, 


Thus did I firſt prouoke him to that Rage, 
Which had ſo farre preuay!'d vpon his Blood, 
And at my pleaſure did the ſame afſwage, 
When this braue Heat in ſtead might him haue ſtood, 
So to my Humor alt'red I his Mood, 
By taking Armes,his Coſt and Coyne to loſe, 
And leauing them,to animate his Foes. 


That by concluding this vntimely Peace, 
I might thereby a ling'ring Warre begin, 
That whillt theſe Tumulcs for a while did ceaſe, 
W1rLLiamonRosxRrr might aduantage winne 3 
Thus let I Treaſon ſecretly in, 

Giuing deccitfull Policie the Kay, 

Into the Cloſet where his Counſels lay. 


Thus,in the habit of a faithfull Friend, 
I drew into him a moſt dang'rous Foe, 
His Wir,that vſed tono other end, 
But to cloath Treaſon in a vertuous ſhow, 
Which he for currant ſo contriu'd to goe, 
As he in ſecret hurt Duke RontrT more 
By this ſofc Peace, then in the Warre beſore. 


And to thee, Fame, I then my Pow'r addreſt, 2 
Nay, Thee mine onely Inſtrument I made, - 
That whillt theſe Brothers art this point did reſt, ; 
RonrERrT to Warre,I wonne thee to perſwade, 

With thoſe that went the S-/dar to inuade, 
With great Duke Gov rr  v preſſing forth his Bands, 
From his proud Pow'r to free the Holy Lands. 


Duke of Normandie. 


Thus, by thee, Fare, did I his Humor feed, 
The only way to draw this Duke abroad, 
That whilſt at home his preſence. moſt ſhould need, 
In forraine Parts to faſten his aboad : 
Him in this manner wiſely I beftow'd, 
That W1LL14am dying, Rontxr being gone, 
HENRY might ſeat him on the E-g/j/h Throne, 


His Eare ſo ſeas'ning with the ſound of Armes, 

As in ought elſe no Mufike it could find, 

Neither had any feeling of his Harmes : 

On Paleitine lo placed he his Mind, 

(Clearely that ſhew'd the Greatneſſe of his Kind) 
And him ſo high and with ſuch force did beare, 
As when he had moſt cauſe, he leaſt did feare, 


Thus was he throwne into his endlefſe Thrall; 
Which though the meane deuiſed was by Me, 
And eu'ry thing was fitted to his Fall, 
Which none could hinder,though the moſt fore-ſee, 
Yet here I made an Inſirument of Thee ; | 

£«© For where Deſtruction I doe once pretend, 

« All that Man doth,ſtill ſorteth to that end. 


He gone,and Ryx vs being rob'd of Breath, 
And Henry BEavcLEAR « coucting to raigne, 
Offred ſo fairely by King W1ctrans Death, 
WhilttRoBztxrrT doth in Pa/eiine remaine, 
Whereby a Kingdome he might eas'ly gaine; . 

Whart by his Pow'r,and Science to perſwade, 

Himſelfe a Monarch abſolutely made, 


Whilſt this great Duke imbraced was by Thee, 
Which Thou as Thine do'ſt ab{olutcly clayme, 
But finds meere Shadowes, only miſſing Me, 

And idle Caſtles in the Ayre doth frame ; 

Lo,ſfuch a mightie Monarcheſle is Fame, 
That what ſhe giues, ſo caſte is to beare, 
As none therefore needs Violence to feare, 


Til Roz nmr ſafely from the Holy Warres 
Returning,honour'd by the Pagars flight, 
From forraine Battels,into ciuill Iarres, 
From getting others,for his owne to fight, 
Inforc'd to vſc the vtmott of his Might, 
With that brauc Sword,in Pagas Bloud imbru'd, 
To ſauc himſclfe, by his owne Friends purſu'd, 


When 


Suffring an un- 
timely death,be- 
ing ſlaine with 
an Arrow, it 
Hunting, . 
Henry, called 
Beaucleark, 
for bis great 
Learnivig, 
He gayned the 
good-will of the 
Lattie, by per- 
ſwading them, 
that his Brother 
was tobeeletied 
King of Teruſa- 
lem; and of the 
Clergy,by bu pro- 
miſes,to refiore 
the Church Li- 
Kings which hu 
Father and Bro- 
ther had taken 
from them, 


— — ——— _ _ - 
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Thus had bu 
Brother Willi- 


amRufus oucr- 


wrought him 
once before. 


Henry too pol:- 


tike for plame- 
dealing Robert. 


* Three thouſand 
Marhes by the 
yeere, and the 
Suruuor to be 
Heare to the 9. 
ther : Which 
Henry, after he 
had ſeated him- 


feife ſtrongly in 


the Kingdome, 
neglected to pay, 
making a [corne 


of bis Brother, 


Many that pre- 


pared to ayde 
Duke Robert, 
who intended to 
bane landed at 
Portſmouth, 


with an Army 


. out of Norman- 


dy ; whez they 


found Roberts 
flexabilitie, and 
uUp0n a Proclae 

mation of their 
Pardon by King 
Henry,gawehims 
«// their Power, 


When wanting Summes, the Sinewes of a Force, © 
(Which his high Spirit too quickly came to find, 
Ere he could put himlelfe into his Courſe) 

Moſt ſtrangely ſeem'd ro mollifie his Mind 
And on the ſudden He wmry leeming kind, 

Offrced, his loue at any rate to. buy, 

So that faſt to him, he the Duke might rye, 


Thus,of Duke RoBtRrrT wilely did he winne, 

Not then ſo well eftabliſh'd as ke would, 

Till he by Craft had cloſely cropen in, 

Setting himſelfe ſubſtantially to hold, 

Offring him great Summes of bewitching Gold, 
As ycercly Tribute from this Realme to rife, 
Quite to blot out all former Iniuries, 


Which to the poore Duke yeelding much Relicfe, 
HExmy to paſſe his Purpoſes ſo brought, 
Whilt RozEtxrr yet ſuſpected not that Theefe, 
Which ynder-hand ſo cunningly him caught ; 
Of wiom, the leaſt when Princely RoBEer mT thought, 
Eu'n in a Moment did annoy him more, 
Then all thoſe Iils,that hap'd to him before, 


Which to this Lord (beleeuing well) vnknowne, 
And he not finding,eas'ly could not flic, 
For it,a Bait into his way was throwne, 
Which to auoid, Duke RoBx rr look'd too hie : 
*©© Into good Minds,Craft cau the cas'lyelt pric ; 

For in his plyant Nature,as a Mould, 

Well could I caſt what forme ſoe'r I would, 


For by this * Tribute cutting off the Clayme, 
Which he,the Elder, to his Exg/avd made, 
His former Hopes he forcibly did mayme, 
Which fora while by Henry being pay'd, 
But after by him fraudulently ftay'd, 

As from a Fountaine, plentiouſly did ſpring 

Theefticient Cauſe of RoBtRrT's ruining, 


When as his Friends,ſo well ro him that meant, 

To take his part and did their Force prepare, 

Finding him thus their Purpole to preuent, 

And how thereby *twas like with him to fare 

Vpon King Hz xv planted all their care, 
Giuing their Pow'rs,their Peace with him to make, 
Gath'red at firſt the Norma part totake, 


Duke of Normandie. 


—— 


And That friendly nie bei beene 
To the ſtout Normans, which by me had wonne, _ 
To proue my ſelfe the Earth's Imperious Queene, 


And ſhew the World, by me whar can be done, (Sonne, 
To ſpight this RoBtzrT, WiLLIam CONQvVERORS 


With Exgland againlt Normandie doe ſtand, 
Conqu'red bur lately by the Normasn Hard, 


Their Iſſue, which were Conqu'rors of this Ile, 
At Ha#tings which the Exg/ih men did tame, 
Here Natiucs, graced with the Ezgliſh Stile, 

To their firſt Countrey carry back-their Clayme, 

Conqueſt returning, whence it lately'came; 
That once as England felt Nueftria's Stroke, 
To make Nuestria,to beare Exglards Yoke. 


Thoſe angry Brothers in the field in Armes, 
Then whom there were not two more deadly Foes, 
Ech ſeeking other in the hot'lt Alarmes, | 
And at their mceting, changing deadly Blowes, 
Quickly that meant to winne,or ſooneto loſe, 
Rozrtxkr would faine releaſe himſe'fe of thrall, 
Henxy againe doth hotly put for all, 


On him, which latc in Pa/etixe TI ſmild, 
Returwd, at fatall Texacbray I frowne, 
And from his Dukedome him that day exil'd, 
Which had he wonne it, might haue' worne a Crowne: 
And to be ſure him in niſ-hap to drowne, 
Laſtly liimſclfe,he in the fighr did loſe, 
Taken a Priſoner, by his Trayt'rous foes. 


Which bound to E-g/arnd baſely did him bring, 
Baſelyer abus'd and mock at of his owne, 
A Captiue where he ſhould haue beene a King ; 
Such was the lot by Me vpon him throwne : 
There,to lament his miſery alone, 

Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitary place, 


Who ſhould hauc progres'd all a Kingdomes ſpace, 


Could humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 
Or Reaſon ſound the depth of things Diuine, 
The World amazcd at Duke RoBtrTs State, 
Might thinke no power,to be compar'd to mine ; 
And wiſh the Gods would all to me refigne : 

In this man's fall apparently to ſee, 

Aboue the Star's, what might there reſts in me, 


Fortune var;- 
able in the ſiate 
of Kyzngdomes. 


That part of 
France,now 
called Nor- 
inandy,was 
anciently called 
Nueſtria; but 
of apeople com- 
ming thither, 


outof the North» 


part of Ger- 
many, it be- 
came ſo called, 
as Northman- 
dy » 0! Nor- 
mandy, that Is, 
the Country of 
the mea of the 
North, in their 
Language, 
This BatteN,in 
which Robere 
Was ouercome 
by his yonger 
brother Henry, 
was at 4 place 
called Tenace 
br ay an Nors 
mandy, 
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The Legendof RoBERrT, 


Duke Roberr 
taken in Battell, 
was by Henry 
committed to tbe 
Caſile of Car- 
diffe, iz Sourth- 


"Wales : From 


whence attemp- 
ting to make e(- 
cape, bz Brother 
cauſed by Eyes 
to be put ont,os 
ſome haue writ- 
ten, with a But - 
#ing Glaſſes 


That Blade, on nim,in Battell which had power, 
Was too much blunted, to abridge his Dayes, . 
Time, that ſo faſt from all away doth ſcowre, 
Deferres his End with Dilatorie [tayes, 

Whilſt he his Brothers Tyrannie obayes, 
That He in Life a thouſand Deaths might dye; 
Where I will plague, ſo tyrannous am I, 


The while in Cardiff he a Captiue lyes, *t 
Whoſe Windowes were but Niggards of their Light; 
Iwrought, this HENnR1E's Rage not to ſuffice, 

But that he rob'd Duke RovtRr of his Sight, - 

To turne this little piece of Day to Night, 
As though that Senſe, whoſe want ſhould be the laſt 
To all Things liuing, he the firſt ſhould taſte, 


That RoBERrT fo vafortunately blinde, 
No outward Obie& might diſperſe his Care, 
The better to illuminate his Mind, 


' To ſee his Sorrowes throughly what they were, 


To doe ſo much to this great Prince,I dare, 
By taking from him,that which ſeru'd him beſt, 
To his Affliction to turne all the reſt, 


And when he was bereaucd of his Eaſe, 
With the remembrance of ſo haynous Wrong, 
Vpon his Breſt ſo trongly that did ſeize, 
And his {ad Heart fo violently ftung, 
Yet made I Nature in that Prince ſo ſtrong, 
That Griefe, which many doth of Life depriue, 
Seem'd to preſerue and keepe him {till aliue. 


Him I forbad,that any Foc ſhould kill, 
Nor by his owne Hand ſuffred himto die, 
That Life toRoBrxr ſhould be lothſome ill, 
And that Death from him euermore ſhould flie, 
Making them both to him an Enemie, 
Willing to die, by Lite him double killivg, 
Vrged to liue,twice dying,he vawilling. 


So many yeeres as he had worne a Crowne, 
So many yceres as he had hop'd to riſe, 
So many yeeres vypon him did I frowne, 
So many yeeres he liu'd without his Eyes, 
So many yeercs in dying,ere he dyes, 
So many yeeres ſhut vp in Priſon ſtrong ; 


cc Thoy gh Sorrow make the ſhorteſt time ſeeme long. 


Thus 


— — — ——  — 


Duke of N a—_—_— 


Thus ſway Lin the courſe of Earthly things, 
To make Time worke him euerlaſting ſpight, 
To ſhew how I can tyrannize on Kings, 

And in the fall of Great oncs doe delight, 
In fyned Things my working infinite : 
All Worldly changes, at my will dipoſed, 
For that in me all Wonder is incloſed. 


. Ar Fortunes ſpeech amazed whillt they ſtand, 
And Fame her ſelfe much wondred at his woe, 
When from Duke RoBx r T Forrune tooke her Hand, 
Whoſe Miſcric ſhce thus had let them know : 
When now to anſwere her deſpightfull Foe, 
Fame from deepe filence {ſecming to awake, 
For her deare Clyent, modeſtly thus ſpake : 


What time I held my Refidence in Rowe, 
Striuing my ſelfe-o'r Exrope to aduance, 
To winne her Princes, to regayne the Tombe, 
Which had beene loſt by their miſgouernance, 
Awaking England, Germanie, and France, 
All which were woo'd, and brauely wonne by Mee, 
From the proud Pagans, Paleſtine to free. 


Pez TER, that Holy Hermit putting on, 
Tall Chriſtian Princes topreach out the loſle, 
And fiirring braue Duke Gonmrxrey to be gone, 
Vander the Banner of the Bloudy Crofle, 
And whilſt-in ſo faire forwardnefle it was, 
And cuery Eare attentiue {ceem'd to ſtand; 
To heare what Power braue Bv L L o y NEſhould comand. 


Thither did I all happy Spirits exhoxt, 
As to thar bus'neſle luckily ro bring, 
Allured by the confident Report, 
That from ſo great an Enterprize did ſpring, 
Taduenture in ſo Popular a Thing, 
And deemed no Man worthy. ro be mine, 
That ywasfound backward in this great Defigne. 


What time this Duke,great W1itlLiam ConNQVvERORS 
Thar in his natiue Normandy did relt : (Sonne, 
For of whar elfe, his valiant Father wonne, 

His Brother WiLLiamRvEevs waspoſleſt, 

Which, whilſt he ftriveth from his Hands to wrelt, 
This braue Attempt, brake like a Deluge forth,  _ 
By my ſhrill Trumpet ſounded through the N' orth, 


Vu Which 


\ 


Pope Vrban, 
a great moouer 
to this Ware, 


Peter, 4 poore 
old Hermit , re« 
turning from 
Ieruſalem, cer- 
tified the Chri- 
ſtian Princes, in 
what miſcrie the 
Chriſtians [= 
wed there wnder 
the Pagans, 
Godtrey of 
Bulloyne , .Ge- - 
nerall of the 
Arm, 


The Legend of Ron mT, 


Duke Robert 
morgaged the 
County of Con- 
Kaarine in the 
Ducky of Nor- 
mandie, #0 
Henric his you- 
geſt Brother, for 
mony to leuy an 
Armie againſt 
William, who 
had gotten the 
Realme of 

= 5. gy 
Robert, to fur- 
niſh his tourney 
to the Holy 
Land, pawnd 
Normandic ts 
bis Brother Ru- 
fus. 

The Scottiſh- 
Iriſh. , 

Of what people 
Roberrs power 
moſt conſiſted. 


The Welſh. 
No Prince be- 
fore euer led the 


Engliſh on ſo 
braxe a ſeruice. 


. Which hauing got free entrance to his Eare, 
Such entertaynment hapned there to find, 
As ſuffered no perſwafion to bethere, 
From that bigh Purpoſe to diuert his Mind, 
For being molt Religiouſly inclind ; 
Woo'd with this offer; wiſely did prepare, 
Himſelfe to furniſh for this great Aﬀaire, 


That Kingdome he doth carelefly negle&t, 
Which W1LLIam Ryrvs wrongfully did keepe, 
And only that doth conſtantly reſpe&, | 
Where he once in his Sepulcher did ſlecepe, 
At whoſe deare Death the very Rocks did weepe, 
His Crowne of Gold this Chriſtian Prince doth ſeorne, 
So much he lou'd Him, that was crown'd with Thorne. 


And though his wants him gricuouſly oppres'd, 
Of thoſe great Summes which lately he had ſpent, 


1Inleuying Power, which him ſhould hauec poſles'd 


Of England, and much hindred his intent, 
Yet his braue purpoſe it could nor preuent ; 
Although awhile it ſeem'd delay to make 
Of that, which he reſolu'd to vndertake. { 


Wherefore this Noble, and cleere-ſpirited Lord, 
Whilſt the great bus'neſſe tandeth at this tay, 
And fince his Stateno better could afford, 
Ingage to WiLLIam, NoRMANDyY dothlay, 
Prouiding firſt his Souldiers how to pay, 

And of the two yet rather choſe to leaue 

His Crowne, then he that Army would deceiue. 


To his viEtorious Enfigne came from farre, 
Th'in Iled Red/harks, toucht with no remorſe, 
The nimble ri/h, that with Darts doe warre, 
The Scox, that is ſo cunning on his Horſe, 

The Ezgliſh Archer of a Lyons force, 
The valiant Norma, not the leaſt among 
The Camber-Britan, hardy, big, and ftrong, 


Which long inclogd withia theſe colder Climes, 
He tothe bleſſed Sepwlcher did bring, 
And taught them how they ſhould redeeme the Times 
Whence their Eternall memorie might ſpring, 
To ſce the Place whereas their Heauenly King, 
Their deare Redemption happily began : 
Fiuing on Earth, that was both G o » and ar. 


Dake of Normandie, 


Yee Ilanders, bound in the Oceans Chayne, 
Lock'd vp like Pris'ners,from the cheerefull Day, 
Your braue Commander brought yee to the Mayne, 
Which to my Court ſhew'd yee the open Way, ; 
And his victorious Hand became the Kay, 

Tolert yeccin,to my rich Treaſure, where 

None cuer come, bur thoſe that I hold deare: 


And did thereto ſo zealouſly procced, 
That thoſe faire Locks, whoſe Curles did him adorne, 
Till he had ſeene the Holy Citie freed : 


He deepely vow'd, he neuer would haue ſhorne, | A Vow made 
Which,for they ſo religiouſly were worne, by Duke Ro- 

In euery Eye did bcautifie him more, berr. | 

Then did the Crowne of Normandie before, 

No Threats, his Hand could cauſe him to with-hold id 
AST ihe ſequell briefly ſhall relate, ? - we grave 
Yet bare himſelfe right wiſely as he could, Captayne, con- 
And beſt became his Dignitie and State imucd, welneere 


thorow all this 


Teaching how his, themſelues ſhould moderate, ſeech of Fame, 


Not following life, fo with his chance content, 
Nor flying Death, fo truely Valient, 


So did heall his Facultics beſtow, 
That cuery thing exactly might be done, 
Thar true foreſight, before the A& might goe, 
Others grofſe Errours happily to ſhunne, 
Wilely to finiſh well what was begunne, 
Iultly dire&ed in the courſe of things, 
By the ftrazght Rule which ſound Experience brings, 


Tdle Regards of Greatneſle he did ſcorne, 
Carelefſe of Pompe, Magnificentto bee, 
That Man reputing to be Nobleſt borne, 
Where was the moſt magnanimous, and free, 
In Honour ſo impartiall was hee, | 

Efteeming Titles meritleſſe and nought, 

Vnlefſe with danger abſolutely bought: 


Giving the Souldier comfortable words, 
Andoft Imbalm'd his well-recciued Wound, 
And in his need him maintenance affords, 
To brauc Attempts incouraging the ſound, 
Neuer diſmaid in any danger found : 
His Tent a ſeate of Iuſtice to rhe grieu'd ; | 
And *twas a Court when Want ſhould be relieu'd. | 
Vu 2 So 
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So perfeRly Celeſtiall was that fire, 
Beſtow'd inthe compolure of his mind, 
To that High pitch as rayled his defire ; 
Aboue the viuall compaſle of his kinde, 
And from all Drofle lo cleerely him refin'd, 

As did him wholly conſecrate to glory, 

And made him a 7A ſubie& for a Story. 


Who on Ambaſſage to the Emperor ſent, 
Pafſing along through Macedon and Thrace, 
Ne'r came in Bed,nor ſlept out of his Tent, 
Till he reuiew'd Duke Goprrty's Reuecrent face; 
Nor till he came into that hallowed place, 
Abouec three houres,by night he neuer ſlept: 
Such were the Cares his troubled braine that kept. 


| O waerefore thou Great Singer of thy dayes, 
Renowned Tas s o inthy Noble Story, 
Wert thou ſoflacke in this Great Worthy's prayſe, 
And yet ſo much ſhould'{t ſer forth others glory? 
| Me thinks for this,thou canſt nor bur be ſorry, 
That thou ſhould't leave another torecite 
That, which ſo much Thou did'it neglect to write, 


There was not found in all the Chriſtian Hoſt, 
Any,then He,more forward to the field, 
Nor could the Army ,of another boaſt, | 
| To beare himſelfe more bravely with his Shield : 
So well his Armes this Noble Duke could wield, 

As ſuch a one he properly ſhould be, 

That I did meane to conſecrate to me : & 


Ofſo approued and Deliuer force, 

Handling his Lance or brandiſhing his Blade : 

For oft he had the leading of their Horſe, 

That where he charg'd,he {laughter cucr made, 

At all aſſayes ſo happy to inuade : 
That were he abſent, when they gaue the chace, 
It was ſuppos'd the day did lole the grace. 


Indoubrfull fights, where danger hap'd to fall, 
He would be preſent cucr by his will, | 
And where the Chri#;axs for ſupplies did call, 
Thither through perillRozrx preſſed All, 
To helpe by Courage, or relicue by skill : 

To euery place {oprouidently ſeeing, 

As power in him had abſolutely becing, 


Dake of Normandie, 


When in the Morne his Courſer he bcftrid, 
He ſecm'd compos'd eſſentially of Fire, 
| But from the Field he euer drouping rid, 
As he were vanquifh'd,onely to retyre , 
Neereſt his Reſt,the furth'ſt from his Dcfire : 
And in the Spoyles, his Souldiers ſhar'd the Crownes, 
They rich in Gold, he onely rich in Wounds. 


oy 


And when they had the Holy Citie wonne, 
And King thereof they gladly would him make, 


All Sow'raigne Titles he ſo much did ſhunne, For which reſu- 
As he refus'd the Charge on him to take Jall,as ſome haus j 
, ; , . ſuppoſed, God ho 
+ Hethe vaine World fo clearely did forſake ; neuer proſpered «|| 
So farre it was from his Religious Mind, him, "7M 


To mixe vile Things, with thoſe of Heau'nly Kind, 


He would,that him no Triumph ſhould adorne, 
But His high Prayſe, for finfull Man that dy'd, 
By him no Marke of Vi&torie was worne, 
But the Red Crofle,to tell Him crucify'd ; 
All other Glories he himſelfe deny'd ; 
A holy Life but willipgly he leads, 
In dealing Almes,and bidding of his Beads, 


And as a Pilgrim, he return'd agayne, 
For glict'ring Armes,in Palmers homely Gray, 
Leauing his Lords to leade his Warlike Trayne, 
Whilſt he alone came ſadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchas'd Prey ; 
A Hermits Staffe his carefull Hand did hold, 
That with a Lance the Heathen Foe control'd. 


But now to end this long-continued Strife; 


— TAIT II ROIRIONN — . 
Err Lag, 45 ; de ; 
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; Fortune grite 
Hence-forth thy Malice takes no further place, wifes by 
Thy Hate began and ended with his Life, Fare. 


By Thee his Spirit can ſuffer no diſgrace, 
Now in mine Armes his Vertues I imbrace ; 
His Body thine, his Croſſes witneſle bee, 
But mine his Mind,that from thy Pow'r is free, 


Thou gau'ſt vp Rule, when he zaue vp his Breath, 
And where thou ended{t, there did I begin, 
Thy ſtrength was buried in his timelefle Death, 
And as thy Conqu'ror,laſtly comeT in; 
And all thou gotr't, from thee againe I winne : 

To Me,thy Right I call thee to reſigne, 
And make thy Glory ablolutely mine, 
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Pike Roberts 
Complaint, to 
the end of the 
Legend. 


To the baſc World then Fortune get thee back, - 
The Earth with dreric Tragedies to fill, 
Empires and Kingdomes bring thou there to wrack, 
And on weake Mortals onely worke thy Will; 
And fince thou onely do'ſ{t delight in Tl, 
Heare his Complaint, who wanting Eyes to ſee, 
Can lend thee Sight, which art as blind as hee. 


At her great Words,amazed whillt they ſtand, 
The Prince,which look'd moſt fearetully and grim, 
Bearing his Eyes in his diſtrefſefull Hand, 

Whoſe pjaces ſtood with Bloud vp to the brim 
And as in anguiſh, quaking eu'ry Lim, 
After deepe Sighes,and lamentable Throwes, 
Thus to the World disburthened his Woes, 


Deare Eyes, adiew,by Enuie thus put out, 
Where in your places buried is my Toy, 
With endlefſe Darkneſſe compaſſed about, 
Which Death would ſcarce haue dared to deſtroy ; 
To breed my more perpetuall Annoy, 

That,cucn that Senſe I onely ſhould forgoe, 

That could alone giue comfort to my Woe, 


Yee which beheld faire Paleftine reſtor'd, 
From the prophane hands of the Pagans freed, 
The Sepulcher of that moſt glorious LomD, 
And ſcene that Place where his deare Wounds did bleed, 
Which with the Sight my zealous Soule did feed, 
Sith from your Fun&tions, Night doth you diffeuer, 
Seclude me now from Worldly Ioyes for cuer. 


Yee ſaw no Sunne, nor did yee view the Day, 
Except a Candle, yee beheld no Light, ; 
The thick Stone-Wals, thoſe Bleſſings kept away. 
What could be fear'd ? yee tould nor hurt the Night, 
For then Teares wholly hind'red yee of Sight : 

O then,from whence ſhould HexnkI1t's Hate ariſe, 

That I ſaw nothing, yet that I had Eyes! 


The wretched'ſt Thing,the moſt deſpiſed Beaſt, 
Enioyes that Senſe as gen'rally as we, 
The very Gnat,or what then that is leaft, 
Of Sight, by Nature kindly is made free. 
What Thing hath Mouth to feed, but Eyes to ſee ? 
O,that a Tyrant then ſhould me depraue, 


Of that which elſe all luing Creatures haue! 
Whillt 


Duke of Normandie. 355 

Whilſt yet the light did mitigate my mone, 

Teares found a meane, to ſound my forrowes deepe, 

Burt now (aye me) thar Comfort being gone, | 

By wal Go wherewirhT erſt did weepe, 

My cares alone conealed I mult keepe, 
O God, that blindneſſe, darkning all delight, 
Should aboue all things giue my ſorrow fight! 


Where ſometime ſtood the Beaurics of this face, 
Lampes clectly lighted, as the Veſtall lame, 
Is now a Dungeon, a diltreſſcfull place, 
A Harbor fit for Infamie and Shame: 
Which but with horrour one can ſcarſly name, 
Our of whole darke grates, miſerie and griefe, 
Starued, for vengeance daily begge rclicfe. 


The day abhorres me, and from me doth flye, 
Night (till me followes, yet too long doth ſtay, 
Th' one I o'rtake not, though ir (till be nye, 
Th'other comming vaniſheth away, 

But what auaileth, either night, or day? 

All's one to me, ſtill day, or cuer night, 


My light is darkneſſe, and my darknefſe light, 


O yee, wherewith I did my comfort view, 
Th' all couering Heauen, and Glorie that it beares, 
No more that Fohr ſhalle'r be feene of you! 
The blefſed Sunne,that euery mortall cheeres, 
Eclips'd to me, eternally appeares, 
RoBERT, betake thee to the darkſome Cell, 
And bid the World Eternally farewell. 


His ſpeech thus ending ; Fortune Diſcontent, & 
Turned her {elfe , as ſhee away would flie, 
Playing with Fooles, and Babes incontinent, 
As neuer touch'd with humane milcrie, : 
As what ſhe was, her ſelfe to yerifie, 
And ſtraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, 
To other ſpeech, and Girliſh laughter fell, 


When gracefull Fame, conuayiug thence her charge, 
(As firſt with him, ſhe thither did reſort, ) 
Gaue me this Booke, wherein was writ at large, 
His life, ſet out, though in.this Legend ſhosr, 
T* amaze the World, withthis ſo rrue report: 
But Fortune, angric with her Foe, therefore 
Gaue me the giftthat I ſhould ſtill þe poore. 
FINIS. 
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Jn: 73; Fyeta Muſc there happily remayne, 
&l L222 That is by truth ſodiligently taught, 
AY LJ \s caring not onfooliſh things to faine, 
23H Will ſpeake, but what with Modceſtic ſhee ought; 
If this be tuch, which I ſo long hauc ſought, | 
By her I craue, my life may be reueal'd, 
Which blacke Obliuion hath too long conceal'd, 


Oh, if ſuch fauour I might hap to find ; 
Here on this earth, bur once to ſpeake agen, 
And to disburthen my oppreſſed mind, 

By the endeuour of a powerfull Pen, 
In theſe my ſorrowes, happie were 1] then: 

Foure hundred yeeres by all men oucr-paſt, 

Finding one friend to pittie me art laſt, 
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O, you, of him, ſo happily ele, 

Whoml intreat to proſecute my Storie, 
Tothe Authours Lady, molt deare, moſt worthy of reſpe, - 
vertuous Mi»Y>ﬀf>The Worlds rar'{t Iewell, and your Sexes Glorie, 
firu,whom Ma= Tr ſhall ſuffice, if you for me be lorrie, 
| mg—— ww Reading my Legend, builded by his Verſe, 
patternd by : in Which muſt hereafter ſerue me tor a Herſe, 
the two Stanga's 
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Be you the patterne, by whoſe perfeC view, 
Like your faire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure alyue, none fitter is then you, 

Whole forme vnſpotted Chaſtitie may take: 
Be youpropitious, for whoſe only ſake, 
For meI know, hee'll gladly doe his beſt, 
So you and I may equally be bleſt, 


muon _ L OST WET WEI 


— OM 


— i 
« 
— A ot — 


The Legond of Max'T'1-1 va, 


«© 
—_ 
— — 


—_——_— 


Bright RosamOoNnDyD ,excecditiply is graced; £1183 V2 The beauteous 
Inrolled inthe Regiller of Fame, 79 29430! 4 Paramour of 
Nay, inour Sainted Kalenderis placed} i: , ; 2671.5 Henry theSe- 
By him who firiues to ſtellifichername;** 2 27 217 30004 _ 

Yet will the modeſt ſay; Shewas too blame; © 7 (ne [os 


Though full of Rate, -ard@pleaſing be his Rime, 1% »/. 
Yet all his skill cannot excuſe her Crime. OY; 


The Wife of $u o k z- Winnes generall applauſe; The fairs Con- 
Finding a Pen laborious in'her Prayſe', © x cubine of Ed- 
ELsSTRED reuiuv'd toplead herpittied- cauſe, | ward the 
After the cattie'of ſo many dayes: + --, ef _ _ 
And happie's he their Glonie hight can rayſe; ramour of King 

Thus the looſe Wanton liked is of many: Locryne, ſup- 

»» Vice ſtill finds Freinds, bur Vereue ſeldome any. poſed the eldeſt 

Semne of Brute , 

To vaunt of my Ndbilitie were vaine; | | _ Es: 
Which were ,I know,notbetr'red of the beſt, is Sabving n 
Nor would beſceme an Honourable Straine, | __—_ byGuen- 
And mea Mayden fits nort;ef the reſt: --'.. 190 doline,Fife to 
All cranfitorie. Titles F-deteRt, Yon wot 1, ok act Be ſaid Lo» 

A vyertuous Life, T meine, to boaſt alone: 17 21.25 | _ ——_—_ 

* Our Birch's, our Sires,our Vertues be our owne. ''|'*/ (now by vs) 

cald Scuerne, 


« Thouthat do'(t ferchithy long Deſcent from Kings, 
5 Tf from the Gods deriue@thou could'ft be, 5) 1 
&© And ſhew'(t r'archieu'ments of thoſe wondrous things; 
«© Which thou thy ſelfethen liuedſingr to fee, O57 
«© Theſe were their owne, and not belong to thee, 
* < If thou dot Raine that Honour which was theirs, 

«© Who could not leauetheir Vertues to their Heires. 


- 


Heauen powr'd downe more-abundance on my Birth, 
Then it before had viually beſftow'd; *' 
And was in me ſo bountifull to Earth, 
As though-her very vtmoſtſhe had ſhow!d, 
Her Graces ſo innneaſarably low'd, 

That ſuch a ſhape, withſuch a ſpirit inſpir'd, 

Euen of the wiſeſt matte:me mottadmir'd, 


Vpon my Browſar Beaurie inherPride,” > 
. To her bcholders miniftringher Law, : -- in 203 | 
And to them all her Bountics'ſo diuide, -:.- 
As did to her their due attention draw! f F i 
And yet mine Eye did keepe heroin awe, | |» 
As that which only coul&true Vertues meaſure, 
| Oxrdain'd by Natutewpreſerue her'Freaſure, -: uc- 
51 Xx My 
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My carriage ſuch, as,did content the wiſe, _ . , 
My tongue did that ſweet decencie retaine, _  ;;-.,j,., |.-' 
As of the yonger, was not deem'/dpreciſe, |... - 
Nor of the aged was accounted vaine, EB arlo, rei va 
So well inſtructed to;obſerue the meane, 372, oy 
As if in Nature,.there were ſcarce that good,: |; 

Which wanted in the temper of my bloud, ' . 


In me ſo did ſhe her perfetions varie, 
As that the leaſt, allow'd not of compare, 
And yerſo well did teach me them to carrie ; 
Then they could be, as made them ſeeme morerare, - 
Or in my portion would haye none to ſhare, :; -.! 
Or in her grace would none ſhould-be-but 1; - 
Which ſhe had made the Minion of the Skie, 


Whence Fame began my Beautie firſt to blaze, 
And ſoone became to lauiſh in the-lame, 
For ſhe ſo [tuft her Trumpet with my prayſe, 
That cuery place was fild vp with my-name, - /, 
For which Report, thou too much wert'to blame,,;: 
<© But to thy doome,' is/Beautie ſubie& fill; _ 
« Which hath beene:cauſe of many Ladicsill | 


This tattling Goffiphach a thouſand cies, ls vo, 
Her ayric bodic hath as many wings,:::: z 
Now about. earth, now vp to.:Heauen ſhe flies,, © 
And here, and there, with cuetie breathſhe flings, - 
Hither, and thicher, Lyes and Tales ſhe brings, 
Nothing ſofecrey, butto her appeareth, 
So doth ſhe crediticuery thing ſhe-hearerth. 


«© AndPrinces cares ſtand open to Report, 

© All ftrive to blaze a Beautie to a King, 

© Which is the only ſubic& of a Court, 

© Whither Fame carries, and whence {he doth brings 

« And which of cither, ſbe doth loudlyting:-/ ©: , ..-; 
Thither aye me, vnhappily ſhe/brought, 51 
WhereTI my bane infortunately caught, _. 


There ſtood my Beautie boldly for thePrive, > ... 
Where the moſt cleere and perfe&Tudgements be, |... | 
And of the ſame, the moſtludiciallEyes: : |; 51:51, 
Did giue the Goale impartiallyro-me+- -:; os | 
So did I ſtand vnparaleld and free, .! |; 

And as a Comertin the Euening Skie,) lo 

Strooke with amazement cucry wondring Eye! |; 

| : | Which 
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Which ſoone poſſeſt me of Imperiall Toun, 

And of my Soucraigne, him my ſubic& made, 

By this, his Freedome was quite ouerthrowne, 

- Him, and his power, this wholly did inuade, 

From this, no Reaſon could the King diſſwade, 
This taught his cies, their due attendance ill, 
This held the reines which ouer-ruPd his will, 


When my grauec Father,great that time in Court, 
And by his Bloud thought equall to the beſt, 
Hauing bis Eare oft ftrooke with this Report, 
Which, as ill ne wes, it hardly could digeſt, 

And on my good fince all his hopes did reſt, 

He ſoone purſude it, by thoſe lecret Spies, 

Which till in Court attend the Princes eyes, 


And to the World although he ſcem'd to (leepe, 

Yet ſought he then the Kings intent to ſound, 

And to himlelfe, as ſecrets he did keepe, 

What his fore-ſight had prouidently found : 

So well this wiſe Lord could conceale his wound, 
Yet wiſlyer caſt, how dangerous it might proue, 
To croſlc the courſe of this Impatient Loue. 


For as he found how violent a flame, 
My Youth had kindled in this luſtfull King, 
So found he too, if he ſhould ſtop the ſame, 
Vpon vs both what miſchiefe it might bring: 
Which knowne to him, ſo dan gerous a thing, 
He thought to proue how He could Me perſwade; 
Ere for my ſafetie further meanes he made, 


Deare Girle, quoth he, thou ſeeſt who doth awaite, 
T intrap thy Beautie, bred to be thy foe, 
That is ſo faire, and delicate a Baite, 
As euery eye it ſelfe would here beſtow: 
Whoſe power the King too ſenſibly doth know, 
Of his Deſire that what the end may bee, 
Thy Youth may feare, my Knowledge doth foreſce. 


Thinke, how thou liv'{t here publikely in Court, 
Whoſe priuiledge doth euery meane protec, 
Where the enſample of the greater ſort, 

Doth more then Oportunitic effe&,. 

None thriuing here that ſtand vpon reſpe&, 

Being a Lotterie whereat few doe winne, . 

And yet thoſe ſeldome neither, __ by finne. 
x 2 


The Lord Ro» 
bert Fitzwa- 
ter, 4 man of 
great Nobilitie, 
deſcended of the 
Baynards, and 
Standard bearer 
of London, by 
Deſcent, 


The Lord Firtg- 
waters wiſe 
counſel to bis 
faire Daughter : 
in the nine fol- 
lowing Stanxa's 
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Here eucric day thou haſt to tempt thy ſight, 
All that thy youth to pleaſure may prouoke, 
That (till at hand, wherein thou taK'it delight, | 
Which with thy Sex doth ſtrike too great a ſtroke, 
Hauing withall Imperious Power thy Cloke, 
With ſuch ſtrong Reaſons on his part propounded, 
As may leaue Vertue ſeemingly confounded. 


Many the waies, that lead thee to thy fall, 
But to thy ſaferie, few, or none to guide thee, 
And when thy danger is the great'ſt of all, 
Euen then thy ſuccouris the moſt denydethee : 
Sundry the meanes from Vertue to diuide thee, 
Hauing withall Mortalitie about thee, 
Frailtic within, Temptation neere without thee, 


*© The Letchers Tongue is neuer void of guile, 
<© Nor wants he Teares, when he would ywinne his prey, 
© The ſubtilft Tempter hath the ſmoorheſt ile, 
«« Syrens ſing ſweetlyeſt when they would betray: 
© Luſt of itſelfe had neuer any ſtay, 
<« Nor to containe it, bounds could haue deviſed, 
«< But moſt when fild, is leaſt of all ſufficed, 


And to auailc his pleaſure is there ought, 
That ſuch a Prince hath not within his power? 
And thus be ſure hee'l leaue no meanes vnſought, 
Soft golden drops did pierce the Brazen Towre, 
Watching th'aduantage of cach fitting houre, 
Where cuery minute {crues to doc amiffe, 


Thy banefull Poyſon ſpiced with thy blifſe. 


And when this luſtfull and vnbrideled rage, 
Which in him now doth violently raigne, 
Time ſhall by much facictie afſwage, 

Then ſhall thy fault apparant be,and plaine, 
To after-ages cuer to remaine, 

cc Sinne in « Chaine leads on her Siſter Shame, 

« And both in Giues are fettred to Defame. 


wi 4 vſc their Louecs as Garments they haue worne, 
Or as the meate whereon they full haue fed, 

The Saint once gone, who doth the Shrine adorne? . 
Or what is Nectar, on the ground if ſhed? 

What Princes wealth redeemes thy Mayden-head, 
Which ſhould be held as precious asthy breath, 
Whoſe diflolution confummares thy death ? 


The Legend of Ma T1 a. 


The ſtately Eagle from his bigheſt ſtand, 
Through the thin Ayre the fearefull Fowle doth fmite, 
Yet ſcornes to.touch it lying on the Land, 
When he hath felt the ſweet of his delight, 

Burt leaues the ſame a prey to euery Kite, 
.©© With much we ſurfer, Plentie makes vs poore, 
© The wretched [dias ſcornes the Golden Ore, 


When euery Period pointing with a Teare, 
He in my Boſome made ſo wide a Breach, 
As it each Precept firmely fixed there, 

His Counſell as continually to preach, 

My Father ſo effeQually could teach, 
So that his Words I euer after found, 
As grau'd on.an inuiolible ground. 


The King, whoſe Loue deluded was the while, 
Yet inhis Boſome bare this quenchleſle fire, + 
Finding his Hopes like Flatt'rers ro beguile, 

And not one iot to further his Deſire, 

But gone thus farre he meant not to retire, 
And thinkes,if fitly he could find butplace, 
His Words had power to purchaſe him my Grace. 


For fince all former Pra&ices did faile, 

Nor to his Mind ought kindly tooke effeR, 

He with himſelfe reſolu'd me to aſaile, 

And other meanes doth vtterly negledt : 

In ſpight what Feare could any way obie&, - 
His Courage doth all hindrances confute, 
And me accoſting thus commenc'd his Suite. 


© Know, Girle, quoth he, that Nature thee ordayned, 
(As her brau'lt Piece, when Shee to Light would bring, 
Wherein Her former Workmanſhip Shee ſtayned) 
Only a Gift to gratific a King, 
And from all other, as a ſeld-tecne Thing, 

Seal d thee a Charter dited at thy Birth, 

To be the fayr't that e'r was made of Earth. 


Hoord not thy Beautie, when thou haft ſuch ſtore : 
Wer't not great pittie it ſhould thus lye dead, 
Which by thy lending might be made much more ? - 
(For by the vie ſhould cuery thing be fed) 
Yea, and to Him, ſo hard for thee beſtead, | 
Yet no more leſned then the Sunne, whoſe ſight, 
Though it light aff things, loſeth not his lighr. 


From 


Hazing before 
aſſayled her by 
Letters and 
eHeſſengers, 


King Iohns 
Courting of . - 
Matilda : zn. 
eight Stanza 
following. 
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As great Ladies 
bake their Ar- 
goles , /o great 
Lords hae their 
Mercurics. i A 
Fable moſt fre- 


Gent, 


| From thoſe two Starres ſuch Streames of Lightning glide, 
As through Mens eyes doe pierce the Flintieſt Heart, 
Which thou by cloſing, ftrivit in vaine to hide, 
For through their Lids their ſubtill Rayes doe Dart, 
Such Power wiſe Nature did to them impart, 
Thoſe wo bright Planets, cleerer then the Seuen, 
That with their Splendor, light the World to Heauen, 


Were Art ſo curious in herſelfe ro know, 
Thy Rare perfe&ions rightly in their kind, 
In Beautie thy Diuinitie to ſhow, 
O ! it were able to tranſport the Mind, 
Beyond the Bounds by Heauen to it affign'd : 
But, O in thee, their excellence is ſuch, 
As Thought cannot aſcend to,once to touch. 


He is thy King, who is become thy SubieR, 
Sometime thy Lord, now Seruant to thy Loue, 
Thy Angell Beauties be his onely obiect, 
Who for thy ſake a thouſand deaths dares proue. 
© A Princes Prayer ſhould much compaſſion moue : 
Let Wolues and Beares be cruell in their kinds, 
But Women mecke,and haue relenting Minds, - 


Vouchſafe to looke vpon theſe brimfull Eyes, 
With Tydes of Tearecs continually frequented, woe 
Where Loue without food, hunger-ſtaruen lyes, IR 
Which to betray me, trayterouſly conſented, 
And for the fa& being lawfully conuented, 

Is in theſe Waters judg'd to haue his beeing, 

For his preſumption through thele Eyes Thee ſecing. 


Sic thou commanding vader mine Eſtate, 
Hauing thy Temples, honoured with my Crowne, 
A Beautie deſtin'd forno meaner Fate, | 
And make the Proud'ſt to tremble with a Frowne, 
Raiſe whom thou wilt, caft whom it pleaſe thee downe, 
Be thou alone the Re&'reſle of riiþ Ile, 
With all the Titles I can thee inſtile, 


What if my Queene,repyning at our Bliſſe, 
Thee asdid Ivno, Ioves deare Darling keepe? 
Mine Ile preſerue as that Great G o Þ did his, 
WiſeMERcvarluld ArGvs Eyes toſleepe, 
*© Loue cuer Laughes, when Tealouſie doth Weepe, 
When molt Shee ſtirs, my Power ſhall keepe her vnder, 
Shee may raiſc Stormes, þut I doerule the Thunder. _ 
us 


-— 
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| Thus haying mode. a0 entraiice for bis Lowe; QG 9122 nar vr 
Which he beleeuid aflured[y;in Fims: i 3=gik yin cfls dytel ny 
| Of better newes;$he Mefſenper mighoproye;/ oi: {76g baa 
By which, he afiexto bis lopes.miight Climey' 77 5101 519'/7 
Hoping a fayre Full to enſue this Primezquzy 325” + wo 2Mbar'! 

Leaues me, not knowing well which way ro curne/Mee, 

Warm'd with the Firc, that: Vnewares might bime' Mite. 


Vpon my Weakenefſe which-ſo franghy nag * bet 
That in my Breſ} a Mutinie aroſe, | ;:- /-: 
Feare, and Defire, a doubrfull Combar fought, 
Like two moſt eapes and ambitious Faes,': :;+. 
. Th'one fayne would winne, thiother would nat loſe, zl 
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By this oft clecred, and bythat accuſed, prey 

Whill Rill, Ifear'd, by both'to be abuſed../! © 20 

And in my Selfe, my SelfeſuſpeRted Treaſon, TT 
Knowing who watch'd to winne Me for his Prey, r 1611 Da 
And in ſo fit and dangerous:d Seaſon, 2 $25 304 


When Youth and Beautic bare'ſo great a ſway, qu e30f7 


And where Hebatterie ſtillrome mightlay, } i nt dh 


Who girt ſo [trangly cuery way about, +: 1 174} 7 
Well might I feare, I couldnot longhald out, 1218 
Bur ſetting afl theſe ſundrie Doubts akide, i:l3407 
From Court refolu'd.Ifecretly to goe, - >"} #1244 
And to what Place my happy Starres ſhould guide, 'yrod Tt 
There, Imy ſelfe, dertermin'd to beſtow, + inet off 
Vatill Time might this Paſſion ouer-blow, - ; 196 C 
Or, ifatleaſt it wrought nor, the extruſion il of 
Might frengrthen me, yer, in my Reſolution, ::9H 
When my braue Sire, that neuer me forſooke, | 1 


Bur many a ſweet Sleepe for mydafetic brake, . 1] 5099] 
Much being pleaſed with rhe courſe I tooke,' lis 14 olga) 
As one that truely ſuffred for my fake, 1 + 
Did his aboad at Baynarvs Cafte make, 2114 
Whom fince I thus hagkdeferhe Court, ro leaueme 7: 
 Tohis Protection, gladly did-receiue me, 


Whence all thaſe Grrowes ſein? d'rome,cxil'd,; oy. 


Where inmy Life.I long before did waſte,' _ _ 5:nt 
The preſent Time, and happily beguild, KO 
To thinke what: perill Ihadlacclypalt; Y tied 
There in my Freedomefortunatelyplac't, 7A 


Euen as a Birdelcap/d rhe Fowlersſnare, qf1i34 2:2 20 
Which former Danger warmed to beware: ri 2d 


Kiches and Ho- 
nour are great 
Temptations to 
Youth and 
Beautie. 


So called of one 
Baynard, « 
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TheFriends of 
the' Lord Fitz. 
Wacer-s ftucke 
Jo cloſe to bin a- 


Lainſt the Kihg, 


about Matilda, 
#hat they rayſed 
& Ciuil Warre 


3n the Kjngdow, 


By ſome rough Guſt which ſome 


When the proud King, whoſc-purpoſes were croſt, 
Which this my flight had hapned' ro preuent;---> 
And that thoſe Meanes to whickthe rruſted niet; 
Were thoſe, which moſt had hindred his intent. / 
Finding his Suite prepoſterouſly went, | 

- Another Courſe bethinks himſclfe ro runne; 

Elſe farther off, then when he firſt begunne : 


2 


And thenceforth plotteth to diſperſe the Maſfe, 
Which lay ſo full berwixt Him and the Light, | 
Thar in his Suite the only hindrance ywas, . © 
And (leaſt expeed) wrought Him molt deſpighr, 
Finding the Cauſe why Matters went not righr, © 

He muſt forecaſt my Father to remoue, 

Or he was like to walke without his Loue. 


Thus ſcarſly cur'd of this late fickly Qualme, 
And that my Heart ſat happily at caſe, | 
Bur as a Ship, that in a quiet Calme 
Flotes vp and downe on the —_— Seas, 
ill Starre doth rayſe, 
Is driven backe into the troubled Mayne, 
Euen ſo was, that ſafcly clſc had layne. 


For this great King, whom thus I did reie&, 
Firſt ſeeks in Court my Father to diſgrace, 


' Thereby to giue tlie Pcople to ſuſpeR, 


To fault in ſome thing fitting ncere his Place, 
Them by all meanes it vrging ro imbrace, 
To which, if cleerely he could find the Way, 
He made no doubt, but once to hauc a Day, 


And for his purpoſe to promoouc his Hate, 
Intothe Plor, he his Court Deuils drew, : 
Cunning in all the Stratagems of State, 

Which Fe ſuborn'd my Father'to purſue, 


By whoſe devices he tloone ouerthrew 


That Noble Lord, which ſuccour ſhould haye given - 


To me, thatthen was from all refuge driven, - 


And not their cleere and far-diſcerning ſight, 
Into the Quarrell that did throughly looke, 
Nor our Allies that to their vemoſt might, 
'Gainſt his proceedings on our part that ſtooke, 
And at our need ys neuer once forſooke, 

Of the Kings malice could th'effe&preuent, 

But to Exile my Father muſt be ſent, 


Not 


Not all his ſeruice tohis Soucraigne'done; 7 
In Warre couragious, and in Counſaile-ſound, ! 2m OC 
Which from King Io nu compalsion might hate wonne? © 
To him, who faithfull euermore was fond; © - tent} 
& Ingratitude, how deeply do'{t thou wound! 
_ «& Sure, firſt deviſed tono other end; > -*-: 
< Burt to gricue thoſe whom nothing could offend; 


oe 


Forlorne, and hopelefſe, left before my Foe, 
By my ill Fortune, baſelythus betrayd; * 
Neuer poore Mayden was'befieged [6, ' + 
And all deprefſed that ſhouldlend me ayd, 
Such waight the Heauen vpon my Birth had layd, 
c« But yet her ſelfc true. Vertue never loſeth, 
<< *Gainft her faire courſe, though Hell it ſlfe oppoſeth; - 


Imbarqu'd for France; his ſad deieted Eyes 
Swolne vp with Teares in moft abundant ſtore, 
His ill lucke threatned by the lowring Skyes, 
Feare him behind, and ſorrow him before, 

He vnder Saile, from ſight of cither Shore, 

Waſteth withall, his ſad laments in vaine, 

To the rude Waters only to complaine,”” . 


When, like a Deere, before the Hounds imboſt; Sort) A Simile of the. 
When him his ſtrength beginneth to forlake, | Extreme ſhifts | » 
Leaues the ſmooth Launds to which he truſted moſt, + that Matilda _.. 

- wardrameto,' - 


And to the Couert doth himſelfe betake 

Doubling, and creepes from Brake againe to Brake, 
Thus {till I ſhift me from the Princes Face, 
Who had me then continually.in Chace, 


The Coaſt thus cleer'd, Suſpicion layd to reft, 
And each thing fir to further his-intenr, 
It with much pleaſure quieted his Breſt, 
That euery thing ſo proſperouſly went, 
And ifthe reſt ſucceſſcfully conſent : 
Of former aydelI bcing quite forſaken, 
He hopes, the Fort might in ſhort time be taken. 


« A Princes Armes are ſtretch'd from Shore to Shore; 

© Kings ſleeping, ſee with Eyes of other Men, 

& Craft finds a Key to open any Dore, 

Little it boots my ſelfe in Walls to pen, 

The Lambe was cloſed in the Lyons Den, 
Whole watchfull Eyes too cafily deſcry'd me, | 
Aud found meſoon'ft, where ſur ft I thought to hide me... 

| = My 
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| That ateach Looke he cnuiouſly did catch, 


Yb Lady was 
of the Bay» 
nards Far'ly, 
who were Lords 
of Dunmowe. 


The Holy Cloyfter none might violate, 


The Legend of MaT11 Da, 
 MyPaths by Spyes he diligently noted T7 
O'r a he held fo vigilant a Watch, _- : 

And on my Bcautic he ſo fondly doted,- 


And readie {till attending at my Latch 
He had thoſe, that continually did Ward, 
Treaſon my Hand-mayd, Falſhood was my Guard. 


And fince with meit fell ſo croſly out, 
That to my ſhifts ſo hardly he me draue, 
For ſome new courſe, I thought to calt about, 
Where ſafer Harbour happily to haue: 
For this was not ſufficient me to ſaue, 
His Power ſo ſpacious cuery way did lye, 
That ill I ſtood in his ambitious Eye, 


And fearc which taught me euery meane to proue, 
And with my ſelfe of many to debate, 
Me at the lat it pleas'd the Powers to moue, 
To take vpon me a Religious ſtate, 


Where after all theſe Stormes I did indure, 
Therc, I atlaſt might hope to liue ſecure. 


Wherefore, to'Dwnmow 1 my ſelfe conuayd 
Into an Abbey, happily begunne, 
By IvG a, of our Anceſtry, a Mayd, | 
At whoſe ſole charge that Monaſtrie was doue, 
Wherein Shee after. did become a Nunne, 

And kept her Order firily with the reſt, 

Which in that Place Virginitieprofeſt, 


Where I my ſelfe did ſecretly beftow 
From the vaine World, which I too long had try'd, 
Mc, my afflition taught my ſelfe tro know, 
My Youth and Beautie gently that did chide, 
And by Inſtru&tion, as a skilfull Guide, h 
Printed withall ſuch coldnefſe in my Blood, 
That it might ſo perpetuate my good, 


The King, who heard, Me ſafcly thus to bee 
Set in my Cloyfter, Alrongly diſcontent, 
That Me from thence Wy not power to free, 
Which his {ad breſt, ſeem'd ſtrongly to torment : 
Burt fince, that I ſo wilfully was bent, 
And He, paſt hopethen, cuer to enioy me, 
Reſolu'd, by ſome meanes, laſtly to deſtroy me. 


— _ 


— 
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And finding one moſt fit for ſuch a Fact, Great Men, 
To whom he durſt his ſecret Thoughts impart, when they will 
One, for his King, that any thing would Ac, doe BY 
And for the purpoſe wanted not his Art; | iafrdivenct,. 


That had a ftrong Hand and relentleſſe Hart, | 
'On him, the King (with me poore Mayd enrag'd) 
Impos'd my Death, and him thereto engag'd, 


Who making haſte the fatall Deed to doe, 

Thither repayres, but not as from the King, 

For well he knew what did belong thereto, 

Nor therein needed any Tutoring, 

Bur as one ſent vpon ſome needfull thing, - 
With a ſmooth Count'nance and a ſettled Brow, | 
Obcayn'd to get in where I payd my Vow, 


Where I alone, and to his Tale expos'd, 

(As one, to him a willingEare that lent) 

Himſelfe to me, he but roo ſoone diſclos'd, 

And who it was that thithcr had him ſent, 

From Point to Point relating his intent, _ ; 
Who, whillt I food trooke dumbe with this inuaſion, 
He thus purſues me ſtrongly with perſwaſion, 


Heare þut (faith he) how blindly thou do'ſt ecre, | The Murtherers 
Fondly to dote ypon thine owne Perfe&tion, | ſpeech to Matil- 
When as the King thee highly will preferre, da, before be 
Nay, and his Power attendeth thy ProteQion, _ = 
So indiſcreetly ſort not thy Ele&tion, : Go - | 


To ſhut that in a melancholy Cell, 
Which in a Court ordayned was to dwell, 


Yerfurtherthinke, how dang'rous is his offer, 

If thy negle& doe carcleſly abulc it; 

Art thounot mad, that thus do'ſt ſee a Coffer, 

Fild vp with Gold, and profferd, to refuſe it? 

So farre, that thou want'ſt Reaſon to excule it, 4 
Thy ſelfe condemning in thine owne good hap, - 
Spilling the Treaſure caſt into thy Lap, 


Wrong not thy faire Yourk, nor the World depriue 
Of theſerare Parts which Nature hath thee lent, 
'Twere pitie thou by Niggardiſe ſhould'lt thriue, 
Whoſe wealth by waxing craueth to be ſpent, 

For which, thou of the wiſeffſhalt be ſhent, .. 

Like to ſome rich Churle hoording vp hispelfe, 

Both-to wrong others, aud to ſtarue himſclfe, 


Yysq | Whar 
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The Legend of MAT11LD hu 


Whar is this vaine and idle Reputation, 
Which to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpe& ? 
Only the weakenefle of Imagination, 
Which, in Concluſion, worketh no effect, 
And lefſer can the Worſhippers prote&, 

That only Rtandeth vpon fading Breath, 

And hath at once the Being and the Death, 


A feare that grew from doting Superſtition, 
To which your weake Credulitie is prone, 
And only fince maintayned by Tradition, 
Into our Eares impertinently blowne, 
By Folly gathered, as by Errourſowne, 
Which vs {till threatning, hindreth our deſires, 
Yer all it ſhewes vs, be bur painted Fires, 


Perſwade thy ſclfe this Monaft rie to leaue, 
Which Youth and Beautie iuftly may forſake, 
Doe not thy Prince of thoſe high Toyes bereaue, 
Which happy Him, more happy Thee may make, 
Who ſends me elſe, thy Life away to take, 

For dead to him if needfly thou wilt proue, 

Dye to thy ſelfe, be buryed with his Loue. 


"TI Rage, which reſum'd the likenefſe of his Face 
[+ royakn = Whot: Eye ſcem'd as the Bafiliske to kill, : 
plexitit. © The horror of the lolitaric Place, 
Being ſo fit wherein to worke his Will, 
And at the inſtant he my Life to ſpill, 
All ſeem'd at once my o'rethrow to further, 
By feare difſwaded, menaced by murther, 


In this ſo great and peremptorie Tryall, 
With ſtrong Temptations ſundrie wayes afflicted, 
With many a yeelding, many a denyall, 
Oft-times acquitted, often-times conuicted, 
Terror before me liuely ftood depied, 

When as it was, that bur a little Breath 

Gaye me my Life, or ſent me to my Death, 


But ſoone my Sonle had gath'red vp her Powers, 
Which in this need might friendlike giue her ayd, 
The reſolution of ſo many howers, 

Whereon her ſclfe ſhee confidently ſtayd 
In her diftreſſe, whoſe helps together layd, 
Making the State which ſhee maintayned good, 
- Expell'd the feare viurping on my Blood, 
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And my lock'd tongue, did liberally inlarge, 
From thoſe firi& limits wherein long confin'd- 
Care had it kept, my Boſome to diſcharge, 

And my loft ſpirits their wonted ſtrength affign'd 
Into mine eyes which comming as retin'd, 
Moſt brauely there mine Honour to maintayne, 
Checkt his Preſumption with a coy Diſdayne. 


Who finding Me inuiolably bent, 
And for my Anſwere only did abide'; 
Hauing a Poyſon murd'ring by the ſcent, 
If to the Organ of that ſenſe apply'd, | 
Which for the ſame, when fitteſt time He ſpy'd, 
Into my noſtrils forcibly did ſtrayne, 
Which in an inſtant wrought my deadly bane, 


With his rude tuch, my Vaile diſordred then, 
My Face diſcouering, my delicious Checke 
Tinkted with Crimſon, faded ſoone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweernefle, as made Death ſeeme mecke; 
And was to him beholding it moſt like, 
Alittle ſparke extinguiſh'd to the Eye, 
Thar glowes againe e'r ſuddenly it dye. 


And whilſt thereat amazed he doth ſtand, 
Wherein he then ſuch excellencie ſaw, | 
Ruing the ſpoile done by his fatall hand, 

What _— before, Himthis at laſt could awe, 


From his ſterne Eyes, as though it Teares would dra; | 


Which wamting them, wax'd ſuddenly as dead, 
Gricuing for me, that they had none to ſhead. 


When Life growne faint, hies laſtly to my heart; + 
The only Fort to which She had co take, ; 
Feeling cold Death, to ſerze on euery patt, 

A ſtrong Inuaſion;inftantly to make, 

Yet e'r She ſhould Me vtterly forſake, 
To Him who ſadly ſtood Me to behold, 
Thus in mild words, my griefe I did vnfold: 


Ts this the Gifr, the King on Me beltowes, 
Which 1n this ſort he ſends thee topreſent Me? 
I am His Friend, what giues He to His Foes, 
If this in Token, of His Loue be ſent Me? 
Bur 'tis his Will, and muſt not diſcontent Me: 
Yet after (lure) a Prouerbe this will proue; 
The Gift Kivg Io xn beltow'd ypon His Loue; 


When 
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The Legend of MAT1LD A, 


A Simile of 
Matilda, at her 
dying, with ber 
Sifler-hood 
«bout Her. 


A good Conſci- 
ence,the grea- 
teft and laſt 
Comfort in 
Death, 


When all that Race in memorie are ſer, 
And by their Statues, their Atchieuements done, 
Which wonne abroad, and which at home did get, 
From Sonne to Sire, from Sire againe to Sonne, 
Grac'd with the ſpoyles, that gloriouſly they wonne * 

O, that of Him, it only ſhould be ſaid, | 

This was King Io a N, the Murth'rer of a Maid! 


O, keepe it ſafely from the mouth of Fame, 
That none doe heare of this vnhallowed Deed, 
Be ſecret to Him, and conccale his Shame, | 
Leſt after-Ages hap the ſame to reade, 

And that the Letters ſhewing it doe bleed ! 

O, let the Graue mine Innocencic hold, 

Before of Him, this Tyrannie be told ! 


Thus hauing ſpoke, my ſorrowes to aſſwage, 
The heauie burthen of my penfiue breſt, 
The Poyſon then that in my braine did rage, 
His deadly Vigour forcibly expreſt, 
Not ſuffring me to ſtand ypon the reſ?, 

Longer for Him, ir was no time to ſtay, 


And Death call'd on, to haſten Me away. 


Thus in my Cloſet being left alone, 
Vpon the floore vncomfortably lying, 
The Fa& committed, and the Murth'rer gone, 


* Arriued at the vtmoſt point of dying, 


Some of the Siſters, Me by chance cſpying,; 
Call'd all the reſt, thatin moſt wofull plight, 
Came to behold that miſerable ſight. 


Thus-like a Roſe by ſome vnkindly blaſt, 
'Mongft many Buds, thatround abour it grow, 
The with'ring Leaues improſp'rouſly doth caſt, 
Whillt all the reſt, their ſoueraine Beauties ſhow: 
Amidiſtthis goodly Siſter-hood euen fo, 

Nipt with cold Death, vntimely did I fade, 

Whilſt they about me, pittious wailing made, 


And my ſad Soule ypon Her ſuddenflight, 
So ſoone forſaken of each ſeuerall ſenſe, 
With all the horrour Death could her affrighr, 
Strongly diſturbed ather parting hence, 
All Comfort fled her; for her laſt defence, 
Doth ro Herſpotleſſe Innocence betake her, 
Which left Her not, when all the reſt forſake Her, 
—- & Tg 
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«© To ſhew, our Pleaſures are but Childrens Toyes; 

 *© And as meere ſhaddowes,or like bubbles paſſe, 

« As Yeeres increaſe, ſo waning are our Ioyes, 

«© Forgotten as our Fauours in a Glaſſe, | 

« A yery Tale of that which neuer was: 

| « Euenſo, Death ys, and our Delights can ſeuer, 
« Vertue alone abandoneth ys ncucr, 


My Spirit thus from Impriſonment enlarg'd, 
Glad to haue got out of herearthly Roome, 
My Debt to Nature faithfully diſcharg'd, 
And at the houre appointed onmy Toombe: 
Such was the Heauens incuitable Doome, 


Me Baynards Caſtle to the World did bring, The two plates 
Dwunmoy, againe my place of burying. _ - "ſid 


And ſcarſly was my breathleſſe Body cold, 
Burt eu ry-where my Tragedie was fſpred, 
For rattling Fame in eu'ry place had told, 
My Reſolution being lately dead, 
Ruing my Bloud ſo prodigally ſhed, 
And to my Father, flyes with this miſchance, 
That time remayning in the Court of Fraxce. 


His lofle too great to be bewaild with Teares, 
It was not Words that could exprefſe his Woe, 
+ Griefe had herfſelfe, ſo ſettled in his Eares, 
No more might enter, nothing out might goe. 
Scarce fince Man was, was Man perplexed ſo, 
Enough of Sorroy is alreadie ſhowne, 
And telling His, were to renew mine owne, 


Let it ſuffice Me, that T here relate, 
And beare My ſelfe the burthen of My ill, 
If to the Life I haue exprefſ'd My Fate, 
It 's all I aske, and I obtayne my Will. 
<< For that true Sorrow needs not others Skill, 
«& Enough's that preſent bitternefle we taſte, 
© Without remembring of that which is palt, 


| Some ay,the King repentant for this Deed, 
When his Remorce tothinke thereof Him draue, 
Poorly diſguiſed in a Pilgrims Weed, 
Offered His Teares on my vntimely Graue, 
For which, no doubt, but Heauen his Sinne forgaue, 
And my Bloud, calling for Reuenge, appeas'd, 
He from the Sinne, I from my Labours-cas'ds - 
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Yobis Miſt Thus told my Storie, I my Loue deuiſe 
She began _ To you dearc Madame, fitr'ft with youto reſt, - 
endeth be. Les Which all my Vertues daily exerciſc 
gend. * That be inprinted in your patient breſt, 
By whom alone I rightlyeſt amexpreſt, | 
For whom my Prayſc, it grieues Me, is too ſcant, 
Whoſe happic Name an Epethite ſhall want. 


Then,moſt ſweet Lady, for a Maidens fake, 

To ſhead oneteare if gently you but daigne, 

For all my Wrongs it full amends ſhall make, 

And be my paſſe tothe Eliziar Plaine, 

In your chaſte Eyes ſuch power there doth remaine, 
As canth'affliced proſp'rouſly deliver, 
Happic be they, who looke vpon them cuer. 
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LEGEND OF 
Pierce Ganefton. | 


LDEDA GS Rom gloomie ſhaddowes of eternall Night, 


My Shut vp in Darkneſle, endleſly to dwell, 

WU W223 O, here beholg, Me miſerable Wight, 

AERRRPRRy Awhilc releas'd, my Tragedie to tell, 
Let Mc haue leaue my Sorrowes to imparr, 
Somewhat to caſe my {ad afflicted Heart, 


Goddeſle of Armes, and Arts, PALL as Divine; The Godde 
Let thy bright Fauchion lend Me Cypreſſe Boughes, wiſdeme ls Wo 
Armes. 


Be thou affiſting to this Poer of mine, 

With Funerall Wreath's ingarlanding His Browes, 

 Pirtying my Woes, when none xwould heare Me weepe, 
That for my Sorrowes, layes His owne to ſleepe., 


\ 
Thou mournfultt-Mayden of the Sacred Nine, The Muſe of 
That Balefull-ſounds immouably do'lt breathe, Tragedie, 
With thy ſwolne Viſage,and thy blubb'red Eine, | 
Let Me to Thee, my [5d Complaints bequeathe, 
Ne'r tothy Selfe canſt thou winne greater Glorie, 
Then in exactly ſerting forth my Storie, 


Tell how the Fates my giddie Courſe did guide, 

Th'incoaftant turnes of eu'rie changing houre, 

By many alow Ebbe, many aluſtie Tide, 

Many a {mooth Calme, many a ſowſing Showre, 
The hieght whereto, I laſtly did aſcend, 
Bend my Beginning to my Fatall End, 


When our firſt Ewan Þ, ſat on Exg/ands Throne,  Amnuſtexcellew 
LoNG-SHANKXS, who long victorioully did raigne, King. 

Firſt of that Name, and Second yet to None : EE _ 
In what to Knight-hood cuer did pertayne 5 Conqueſt 


My Life began, a Life ſo full of Blifſe, 
Then in His Dayes, thoſe happic Dayes of His, 
Z% 
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The Legend of 


As. hs . 


A happie and 
bleſſed K aenes 


Deſcended as 
ſome $Shilfull He- 
relds ſet downe 


from a Caſtle of 


that name, 


The excellent 


ſhape and fea- 


tures of Pierce 
Gaucſton. 


Vertue did then Mens hearts ſo much inflame, 

That no Promotion could be got with Gold ; 

For in his dayes He that defired Fame, 

Bought it of Him, that it full dearely ſold, 
Hartefull Excefſe ſo much did not deuoure, 
Law had leſſe force, and honeſtice more Power. 


And fince ſwift Time ſo violently preyes, 

Vpon thoſe Ages that euen holie(t be; 

Let Mc remember thoſe ſo happie Dayes; © 

In theſe ſad houres, which my vex'd Eyes doeſec, 
With greater griefe to make me to deplore 
Theſe, when I thinke of thoſe that were of yore. 


Then Muſe, lo, Iobſequiouſly appeale 
To thee, (my life ſince I intend ro ſhow) 
Thar thou of Me wilt faithfully reuege, 
Euen what the molt Inquiſitiue would know, 
Whillt bherc my Soule inbodyed did abide, 
In this vaine World, which pampred Me with Pride, 


By Birth a Gaſcoyne, of a faire Deſcent, 
And of our Houſe, the Heire My Father borne, 
In all His Warres, that with King EDwa r Þ went, 
To Him His Liegeman, and a Souldier ſworne, 
And in our Countrey left His whole Eſtate, 
To follow Him, who ſeem'd to gouerne Fate, 


Whole truſt that Great King highly did imploy, 

And neere His Perſon had Him for the ſame, 

Who with my Selfe, then but a little Boy, 

Into the Court of Famous England came, 
Whereas the King for Seruice by Him done, 
Made Me a Page to the braue Prince his Sogne, 


All Men in Shape I did ſo farre excell; | 
(The Parts in Me ſuch Harmonie did beare) 
As in my Modell, Nature ſcem'd to tell, 
That Her perfeCtion She had placed here, 
As from each Age reſeruing the rar'lt Feature, 
To make Me vp, Herexcellenteſt Creature, 


My Lookes ſo powerfull Adamants to Loue, 

And had ſuch Vertue to attract the Sight, 

Thar they could fix ir, or could make it mou e, 

As though it followed ſome Celeſtiall Light, 
That where my Thoughts intended to ſurprize, 
lat my pleaſure conquer'd with mine Eyes, 
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As if ſome great APELLEs inhis Art, 

Would thatthe World His Maſt er-piece ſhould know, 
Imagination doing then her part; 

When he had done the vtmoſt he could doe; 

For that rare Picture to fit our a Mind, 

This one was I,the Wonder of my kind; 


This daintic Bait Ilayd forEDpwarDs Louc; 
Which ſoone vpon Him got ſo ſure a Tye, 
As no misfortune e'r could it remoue; 
When She the vemoſt of Her force did trye, 
Nor death it ſelfe had after power to ſunder, 
Oſeld -ſcenc Friendſhip, in the World a Wonder ! 


Loue,on this Earth, the only Meane thou arr, 
Whereby we hold Intelligence with Heauen, 
And it is thou that only do'ft impart, 
The good that:o Mortalitie is giuen, | 
O, Sacred Bond, by Time that art not broken ! 
O thing Diuine, by Angels to be ſpoken ! 


Thus with youngEpwax D, bath'd in worldly Bliſſe, 
Whiltt Tutors care His wandring Y ceres did guide, 
I liv'd, enioying whatſoe'r was His : | 
Who ne'r my Pleaſure any thing deny'd. 
Whoſe watchfull Eye ſo duly Me attended, 
As on my ſafetie, if His life depended: 


But whether it my rare Perfe&ions were, 
That wonne my youth ſuch Fauour in His Eye, 
Or it pleas'd Heauen (to ſhew it held Me deare) 
To ſhowre on Me this Bleſſing from the Skye, 
I know not, bur ir rightly could dire, 
Thar could produce ſopowerfull an effe&. 


O thou dread Booke, where our Fates arc enroll d, 

Who hath ſo cleere Eyes, asto looke into thee? 

What is that Man, by whom thou art controll'd, 

Or hath the Key of Reaſon to vndoe thee, 
When none bur Heauen, thy darkeDecreecs can know, 
Whoſe depth we ſound not, which divell here below? 


The ſoule Her liking eaſly can eſpye, 
(By Symparhic, to Her by Heauen afſign'd) 
Through Her cleere Windowes, the wel-ſceing Eye, 
Which doth conuay the Image to the Mind, | 
Without aduiſement, and can apprehend, p 


That whoſe true cauſe, Mans knowledge doth tranſcen I 
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A Simile of bis 
perfeAions, 


An admiration 
of Loue. 


An adilation 
of the pawer of 
Fate, 
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The Legend of 


Toue z fajned in 
the ſhap2 of a 
Eagle, ts.beare 
away Ganimed 
a Phrygian boy, 
and to make him 
hi Cup-bearer 
in Heauen. 


This Enwa RD inthe April of his Age, 
Whilit yet the Crowne ſat on his Fathers head, 
Like ſportfull Io y x, with his rapt Phrygian Page, 
Me with Ambroſfiall Delicacies fed, | 


He might command that was the Soueraign's Sonne, 


But my dirc&ion only mult be done, 


My Willa Law, authentically paſt, 
My Yea, by Him was neuer croſs'd with No, 


In His affe&tion chain'd to Me fo faſt, 

That as my ſhaddouy [till he ſeem'd to goe, 
To Methis Prince, ſo plyant was in all, 
Still as an Eccho anſwering to My call. 


My Smiles His life, fo ioy'd He in my fight, 

That His Delight was led by my Deſire, 

From my cleere Eyes, ſo borrowing all His Light, 

As pale-tac'd Cy xT H 14, from her Brothers fire, 
He made my Cheecke, the Pillow for His Head, 
My Brow His Booke, my Boſome was His Bed, 
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The Ancients ſo 
faine the Sunne 
and Moone, the 
Children of La- 
tona. 
Venus,ſo called 
of a Hill where 
She was honou- 
red. 

A Simile of the 
wantonnefſe of 
Prince Edward 
and Gauckon, 
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Like faire Ip AL 14, bent to amorous ſport, 
With young Ap 0N1s, inthe pleaſant ſhade, 
Expreſſing their affeCtions in that ſort, 
As though her vtmoſt paſſion ſhould perſwade 
The one of vs, the other ſtill to moue, 
To all the tender Dalliances of Loue, 
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The Table thus of our Delight was lay'd, 
Seru'd with what Daintics Pleaſure could deviſe, 
And many a Syren {weetly to vs play'd, 
But Youth had not, vs therewith to ſuffice: 
For we on that inſatiately did feed, 
Which our Confuſion afterwards did breed. 
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For ſtill T purr'd vp his viitam'd Defire, 

Then fitting in the Chariot of the Sunnc, 

My blandiſhments were Fuell to that fire, 

Wherein Hefry'd : I for bis flight begunne 
To wax His Wings; and taught Him Art to flie, t 
WhoonHis backe, might beare Me through the Skie. 


The Prince an0- 
ther Phaeton; 
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Whilſt the vaine World ſo cunningly could winne 
Vs, Her falſe Flattcries, who too long did truſt, 
Till hauing loft the Clue which led vs in, 
We wandred in the Labyrinth of Luſt: 

© For when the Soule 1snuſl'd once in Vice, 

*© The {yeet of Sinne, makes Hell a Paradice. 
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Who to the full, thy vileneſſe, World, e'r told, 

What is in Thee, that's not extremely ill ? 

A lothſome Shop, where poyſons only ſold, 

Whoſe very entrance inſtantly doth kill, 
Nothing in Thee bur villanie doth dwell, 
And all thy wayeslead head-long into Hell, 


The King, whoſe truſt I lewdly had betrayd, 
His Sonne, likePH Az ox, venting on the Skies, 
Perceiu'd his courſe was per'lous to be ſtayd, 
For he was Graue, and wonderfully wiſe, 

Andif with skill he curb'd nor his defire, 

E vWAR D might eaſly ſet his Throne on fire, 


This was a corſiue toold E pwarps dayes, 

And without ceaſing fed vpon his Bones, 

That in the Day bereau'd him of his caſe, 

Breaking his Nights ſfleepe with continuall mones, 
This more depres'd, and fadlyer way d him downe, 
Thenthe care elle, belonging to his Crowne, 


Axd though he had iudicially deſcryde 

The cauſe, from whence this maladie firſt grew, 

It was no cure, vnlefſe he could prouide 

Meanes to preuent the danger to enſue, 
Wherefore, he for his purpoſe made them way, 
Againlt my courſes, that had ought to ſay. 


When thoſe in Court, my Oppoſites that were, 

This faire aduantage and could finely take, 

And for my Fall, what did to them appeare, 

So fitly for their purpoſes ta make, 
Thereontheir Forces inſtantly to ground, 
Me to the World perpetually to wound, 


What thing ſo falſe, but taken was for truth, 
So that on me aſcandall ir might bring, 
By ſuch as ſtucke not to accuſe my Youth, 
To finne in the vnnaturall't thing, 

Ard all fore-paſſed outrages awake, 

Me to Mankind contemprtible to make ? 


Wherefore, the Prince more ſtraitly was beſtow'd, 
In forrayne Realmes and I adiudg'd to roame, 
And ſharply cenſur'd to be held abroad, 
Who had betrayd my hopcfull truſt at Home, 
Adiudg'd to dye, were I by any found, 
After my ſet Day, on the Engliſh ground, 
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The Legend of 


A Simile cf 
Gauecſtons de- 
parture from 
the Prince, 


A God of Sea, : 
fayned to take 
ſundrie ſhapes, 


Thar, as aſtounded with a mightie blow, 
I ftood awhile inſenfible of payne, 
Till ſomewhat wakened by my colder woe, 
I felt the wound, by which my Ioyes were flayne, 
By which I faynted hourely, more and more, 
Nor could Ithinke, what cure could me reſtore, 


But as a Turtle for her loued Make, 
Whoſe Youth her deare Virginitic inioy'd, 
Sits ſhrowded in ſome ſolitaric Brake, 
With melancholy penſiueneſſe annoy'd, 
Thus without comfort fate I all alone, 
From the Sweet Preſence of Prince Epwa rv gone, 


My Beautie, that diſdayn'd the Summers fight, 
Now fouly beaten with bleake Winters ftormes, 
My Limbs were put to trauell Day and Night, 
So often huge'd in Princely EvwarDs Armes, 
Thoſe Eyes oft viewing Pleaſure in herpride, 
Saw fearcfull ObieRs on their either fide, 


Whilſt in theſe Tempeſts I was ſtrangely toſt, 
My felfe confining in my natiue Frarce, 
By many a ſad calamitie ſtill croſt, 
Inſeparables to my ſore miſchance, 
Others that ſtem'd the Current of the Time, 
Whence I had falne, ſtroueſuddenly to Clime, 


Like the Camelion, whilſt Time turnes the hue, 

And with falſe Px 0 TE vs puts on ſundric ſhapes, 

This change ſcarce gone, aſecond doth enſue, 

One fild, another for promotion gapes, 
Thus doe they ſwarmelike Flyes about the brim, 
Some drownd, and ſome doe with much danger ſwim, 


And ſome, on whom the Sunne ſhone wondrous fayre, 

Yet of the Seaſon little ſeem'd to yaunr, 

For there were Clouds hung in the troubled Ayre, 

Threatning, that they of their deſires might want, 
Which made them flagge, prepared elſe to flye, 
Whilſt with their Falls, they fading Honour buy, 


When poſting Time, that neuer turnes againe, 
Whoſe winged Feet flie ſwiftly with the Sunne, 
By the Fleet houres attending on his Traine, 
His Reuolution fatally begunne, | 

And in his courſe brought ſuddenly about, 
That, which before the wiſer ſort did doubt. 
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For whilſt King EDwarvD wholly doth attend, 
A happy Voyage to the Holy Land, | 


For which the Laytie mightie Summes didlend, 


Eien whillt this buſineſſe hotly was in hand, 
Sce, but to me what fortune there can'fall, - 


This Conquerors Qeath hath-quickly alterd all. 


Should I preſume his Prayſes to report, 
Thinking chereby to grace his ſo great Name, 
My meane indeuours would fall farre too ſhort, 
And Itoo much ſhould but impaire his Fame, 
Tle leaue that to ſome ſacred Muſe to rel, 
- Vpon whoſe Life a Poers Pen might dyell. 


Scarce Was his Body lap'd vpin the Lead, 
Before his dolefull Obſequirs were done, 


When Englaxds Crowne was ſet onEpwards head, 


With whom too foone my 10yfull dayes begun, 
As the black Night at the approching Day, 
My former ſorrowes vaniſhed away. 


EpwarD CARNARv ON calls me from Exile, 


Whom EpwarD LonGSHANKS baniſh'd to his death, - 


I, whom the Father held moſt baſe and vile, 
Was to the Sonne as precious as his Breath, 


What th'old King writ, the yong Kiag forth did blot, 


© Thraliue's remembred, dead mens words forgot. 


The faire Wind wafts me to thar wiſh'd-.for Place, 


And ſers me ſafely on that bleſſed Shore, 

From whence I {cem'd, bur bani{h'd for a ſpace, 

That my returne might honor*d be the more, 
There to my lon'd Lord, happily to leaue 'me, 


Whoſe Arms were caſt wide open to reccaue me. 


Who would haue ſcene that Noble Roman Dame, 
O'rcome with ioy, giue vp her vitall Breath, 
Her Sonne returning, ſounded in by fame, 
When thankefull Rowe had moutned for his death, 
Might here behold herperſonated right, 
At my approch, tomy deare EdwaRD s ſight. 


MyTIove, now Lord of the Aſcendant is, 

In an Aſpe&, topromile happy ſpeed, 

And ſuch on me that influence of his, 

As prays'd the Courſe, wherein we did proceed, 
Yet molt prodigious it to ſome appeares, 
Telling the Troubles ef enſuing Yeares, 
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When like toM1pas allItouch'd was Gold, © 
Vpon me ſhowr'd, as intoDana's Lap, 
For, Iobtayncd any thing I would, 
So well had Fortune lotted out my hap, 
&« For Princes Treaſures like to Occans are, 
«© To whom all Rivers naturally repayre, 


The Iſle of Man, the firſt, tome he gaue, 

He could not (tay, yntill I would demand, 

And to be ſure to giue, cre I could craue, - 

Inext recciued from his bounteous Hand, 
Faire Wallingford, which many yeeres had beene, 
The wealthy Dower of EL1an o & the Queene, 


Thoſe Summes his Father had beene levving long, 

By Impoſitions, for the Warre abroad, 

Other his Princely benefits among, 

At once on me he liberally beſtow'd, 
When ſome that ſaw, how much on me he caſt, 
Percciu'd, his wealth could not maintayne his waſtes 


He gaue me then his Secretaries place, 
Thereby totrayne me in affaires of State : 
Me in thoſe Roomes, that was in,to grace, 
And Earle of Corwwal frankly did create, 
Beſides, in Court more freely to partake me, 
Of England, he High Chamberlayne did make me, 


And to the Royall Blood meto aly, 

(Which did but backe my humour of Ambition) 

In Bands of Wedlocke did to me affie, 

A Lady of an excellent condition, 
WhichTIoans of Acres his deare Siſter bare, 
Toth'Eatle of Glefer, that right Noble Clare. 


Us 


O bleſſed Bountie, giuing all content ! 

The only Fautreſſc of all Noble Arts, 

That lend'ſt ſucceſle to cuery good intent, 

A grace that reſts in the moſt Godlike Hearts, 
By Heauento none, but happy Soules infuſed, 
Pitic it is, thatere thou walt abuſed. 


When thoſe here firſt that my Exile procur'd, 
Which in my Heart ſtill hated did abide, 
As they before, by no meancs me endur'd, 
So were they now impatient of my pride, 
« For Emulation euer did attend 
© Vpon the Great, and ſhall ſo to theend. 
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To croſle whom, into fauour I wrought thole, 
That from meane Places lifted vp by me, 
Being faCtious Spirits, were fitteſt to oppoſe 
Them, that perhaps too powertull elſe might be, 
That again{t Enuie rayſed by my Hand, 
Muſt vphold me, to make themſelucs to and. 


Hauing my Frame ſo cunningly conrriu'd, 

To bouliter me in my ambitious Wayes, 

I ſhew'd the King my hate to be deriu'd, 

From thoſe high Honours that he on-me layes, 
Drawing him on (my courſesto partake) 
Still to maintayne what he himſelfe did make. 


Thus did my Youth bur exerciſe extreames, 
My heed was Raſhneſle to forcrunne my Fall, 
My Wir burttolly, and my Hopes but dreames, 
My Counlell ſeru'd my felfe but to inthrall, 
Abuſing me but with a vaine Tluſfion, 


And all rogether haſtingmy Confuſion, 


When as King EDwaR Þ haſtneth his repaire, 
Teeiſpouſe the PrinceſſeIs ant L of France, . 
Daughter to PH 1T1y that was call'd the Fairs, 


By which he thought his ſftrength much to aduance, - 


And here at Home to perfe&t my command, 
He left methe proteRtion of the Land, 


Giuing me Powerſo ablolute 1vithall, 

That ] dranke pleaſure in a plentious Cup, 

When there was none me to account to call, 

Allto my Hands ſo freely rendred vp, 
That Heauen onme no greater blifſe could bring, 
Exceptto make me greater thea my King. 


Thus being got as high as I could.clime; 

With this abundance beyond meaſure bleſt, 

Ithought Cimbrace the benefit of Time, 

Fully to take what freely I poſſeſt, | 
<* Holding for truth, that he is worſethen mad, 
<« Fondly to ſpare a Princes wealth that had, 


Their counſel! then continually I croſt, 
As ſcorning their Authoritie and Blood, ; - 


And thoſe things that concern'd their Honours moſt; 


In thoſe againſt them euermore I ſtood, | 
And things for publique priuately didſpend : 
To feed my Ryot that could find no end : 
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The Legend of 


An efpeciall 
cauſe of the 
Barons batred 
to Gaueſton. 


The Barons, 
the ſecond time 
riſe againſt Gas 
ucſton, 


Vnrill falſe Fortune, like a treacherous Foe, 
Which had ſo long attended on my Fall, 
In the playne Path wherein I was to goe, 
Layd many a baite to trayne me on withall, 
Till by her skill ſhee cunningly had brought me 
Into the Trap,where ſhee at pleaſure caught me. 


For when the Barons hotly went in Hand, 
With Tilts and Turney's for the Kings returne, . 
To ſhew the French the glorie of the Land, 
The fixed Day Tlabour'd to adiourne, 
Till all their charge was laſtly ouerthrowne, 
Who could abide no Glorie but mine owne, 


Thus ſought my Fate me forward ſtill to ſer, 
As though ſome Engine ſeys'd me with a ſlight ; | 
One miſchicfe ſoone a Second doth beget, 
The Second brings a Third but on too right, 
And cuery one it ſelfe imployeth wholly, 
In their iuſt courſe to proſecute my folly. 


For when the Barons found me to retayne, 
Th'ambitious courſe whercin I firſt began, 


And deeply felt, that vnder my diſdayne, 

Into contempt continually they ran, 
They tooke vp Armesto remedie their wrong, 
Which their cold Spirits had ſuffred but toolong 5 


Me boldly charging to abuſe the King, 
A waſtefull Spender of his Wealth amd Treaſure, 
A ſecret Thiefe of many a ſacred Thing, 
And that Iled him to vnlawfull Pleaſure, 
Who neuer did in any thing delight, 
\ Bur what might pleaſe my Beſtiall appetite : 


That like a ſickneſſe on the Land was ſent, 

Whoſe hatefull courſes the chiefe cauſe had beene, 

The Common-wealth thus totter'd was and rent, 

And worſe and worſe yet euery day foreſecne. 
Thus was I ſcandall'd publiquely of many, 
Who pitied none, not pitied wasof any. 


And fince I thus was match'd by Menof might, 
The King, my danger that diſcreetly way'd, 
Seeing them to purſue me with ſuch ſpight, 
Me into Ireland ſecretly conuay'd, 
Till with my Peeres, my peace he mighr procure, 
Or might my ſafetic otherwiſe aſſure. 
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Like one whoſe Houſe remedilefly burning, 
Secing his Goods long heap'd together loſt, 


Taketh ſome one thing that he loueth moſt, | his Darling 
And to ſome ſure place doth with that retire, Gaucſton, 
Leauing the reſt to thimercy of the Fire. 


And he that nought to deare for me did deeme, The Kine find. 
So it might ſcrue to couer my diſgrace, eth out foi "Þ 


To make my abſcnce otherwile to ſeeme, ſhaddow the 
And to the World to beare a fayrer Face, exile of his 
Leſt my Exile ſuggeſted by their hate, HIER, 

In England here perhaps might wound my State : 


By their wiſe Counſell that were him about, 

Of Ireland he me Deputie doth make, 

And caus'd it each-where to be giuen out, 

My Iourney therefore thither I did take, 
To ſtop their mouth's that gladly would imbrace 
The leaſt thing, that might ſound to my diſgrace. 


Whereas he ſet me in that Princely ſort, . 

As in my place might purchaſe me Renowne, 

With no lefſe Bountie to maintayne a Court, 

Then hourely crau'd th*Reuenues of a Crowne, 
Thither his Bountie ſo much did me bring, 
That though he raign'd, yetthere was I a King. 


There were few Weeks, but ſome the Channell croſt The extreme 
With ſundrie Preſcnts of a wond'rous price,  Ulotageof the 
Some Iewell that him infinitely colt, King, 
Orſome rich Robe of excellent device, 

That they which ſaw what he vpon me threw, 

Well might diſcerne, ſome change muſt necdsinſue, 


And ſincethe Flow me followed in this wiſe, - 
The fulneſſe I as amply entertayae, - 
It had beenefolly to hauc ſeem'd precife, 
Totake that, which fell on me like the Rayne, 
Such as before no Age had euer ſecne, 
And fince he was, I thinke, hath ſeldome beene, 


So that, when the bold Barony had found The Barons 
The cunning vs'd in couering of my flight, found them- 
That ſhifted me but to a ſurer ground, Ms ſelues _ 
On which, they vainely had beltow'd their might, —=- by the 
Percciu'd farre off, that greater perill roſe, 4 


Then they could find how fitly to diſpoſe, 
"I: Aaa 2 Like 
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Like thoſe that ftrive to {top ſome {welling Sourſe, 
(Whoſe plentic none can comprehend in bounds) 
Which climes aboue th*Oppoſers of his courſe, 
And that which ſhould incircle it, ſurrounds, 
That ſo innated in it ſelfe is bleſt, | 
Thar *tis the more, the moreir is depreſt, 


For fearing much the Force I had abroad, 

Who knew the way, the [iſh hearts to win, 

They thought me better here to beſftow'd, 

And forthe State more ſafely farre therein, 
Where though my ſpoile they hop'd not toprenent, 
Yet could they ſee the giddy courleI went. 


Of which they ſcarfly had conceiu'd the thought, 

And did thereto but ſeemingly deſcend, 

But that the King immediately it caught, 

Nor car'd he by it, what they did intend, 
Plot what they could, ſo he thereby might gayne me, 
Once in his Court againe to intertayne me. 


What is ſo hard, but Maieſtie commands, 
Yea, and ſeuerely humbleth with the Eye? 
Whoſe very Nod aQts with a thouſand Hands, 
In it ſuch Vertue ſecretly dothlye, 

 Hauing 'vyphold it, the high power of Fate, 
. Ir is Emperious, both o'r Loue and Hate. 


This King, who no occaſion could negle&, 
That ought, me to my happineſſe might win, 
Did with ſuch care my bulineſles effe&, 
And cuer was ſo fortunate therein, 
That he to paſſe in little time did bring, 
What moſt Men thoughr to be a doubrfull thing, 


When Poſts away with their full Packets went, 
Me out of [relaxd inſtantly to call, 
Allow'd of by the generall conſenr, 
Although not lik'd of inwardly of all, 
Yet *twas ſufficient that it freedome gaue me, 
But to be here, where he defired to haue me. 


My proud Sayles ſwelling with a proſp'rous Wind, 

The boyſt'rous Scas did homage to mine Eyes, 

And much aboue their vſual! courſe were kind, 

All lowring Clouds abandoning the Skyes, 
Nothing diſcern'd in any Starre to feare me, 
Foxrune her ſclfe ſate at the Helmeto ſtere me. 


What 
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What time the King a Progrefſe-needs would make 

Into Nortb-Wates, His Native Place to fee, 

Which was indeed, but only for my fake, 

Who at WeF- Cheſter, knew to meet with Mee, 
And there, with all the State He could deniſe; 
To doc Me honour, inthe Peoples eyes. 


Where, for my Landing, long He did prouide, 
That nought might want to nouriſh my Delight, 
And at each Lodging as along We ride, 
Heentertaind Me, with ſome pleaſing fight, 
And thatthe Realme our Friendſhip might report, 
We entred Loxdon in this Royall ſort, 


Which prou'd ſharpe Spurres to my vntami'd Defire, 
Lending the Reines to my lafciuious Will, 
And put Me forth vypon my full Careere, 
On places {lipperie, and my manage ill, 
Small my tore-fight, and ouver-much my haſte, 
Which Me, alas, inforcunately caſt, 


KingEDWAR Ds Eare when hauing at command, 
Who ought would haue, He muſt Me entertaine; 
And yet before itpalt my gripple hand, 
I ſhar'dthe grear'lt part to my priuate gaine, 
Nor car'dI whattrom any I could wring; © 
So 1 might Coine into my Coffers bring, 


Then daily beg'd I great Monopolies, 
Taking the Lands belonging to the Crowne, 
Tranſporting all the beſt Commodities, 
Vſefull ro England, needed of her oxwne, 
And baſcly ſold all Offices, till then : 
The due Reward of wel.deſeruing Men, 


And being inconfiderately proud, | 
Held all things vile that tured not my vaine, 
Nothing might paſſe, bur that which Iallow'd, 
A great opinion to my wit to gaine, 
Giuing vile Termes and Nick-names of Diſgrace, 
To Men of great Birth, and of greater Place; 


Whereby brake out that execrable Rage, 
Which long before had boyled m their Bloud, 
Themſclues by Oath againſt Me they engage, 
Who thus had all Authoritie wirh-Rood, 
And in the Quarrell vp their Armes doe take; 
Or to marre all, or better it to make. 


Canaruon the 
chi:fe Towne of + 


one of the 


Shes of North 


Wales where 
the King was 
berne, 


Pierce Gaue- 
ſtons inſatiable 
Conetouſneſſe 
and Pride, ex« 
preft ia the three 
Stanxg's follow- 
Ig. | 
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The Legend of 


The Barons ob- 
zeftions againſt 
Gauefton, 


Pierce Gaue- 
Kon, the third 
tive baniſhed. 


Pierce Gaues 
ſton goeth for 
Flanders, 


They durſt affirme my Mother was a Witch, 

Andin thefire condemned burnt to be, 

And I her Soune, ſo rightly of her pitch, 

She had bequeath'd her Sorceries to Me, 
Vrging it on, for a moſt certaine thing, 
That I by Magicke wrought ypon the King. 


And into France they charg'd Me to conuay 

A goodly Table of pure Maſlic Gold, 

ARelike kept in Windſor many a'day, 

Which toKing ARTHvR did belong of old, 
Vpon whole margent, as they did furmiſe, 
There were ingrauen ME R L 1x $ Propheſics. 


And by appealing tothe Sea of Rome, 

They ſoone procur'd x Legate tothe Land, 

With Maledi&ion, by the Churches doome, 

Vpon that Man which on my part ſhould and, 
The King ſuſpending, ſhould He not conſent, 
To ratifie the Baroniesintent, | 


Which they to purpoſe proſp'rouſly effe&, 

Then at full ſtrength, to counterpoyle his force, 

Hauing withallche _ to dire, 

Them the beſt way, in their reſiltleſſe courſe, 
Till at the laſt King Ewa they procure, 
By ſolemne Oath Me cuer to abiure, 


Th'vncertaine iſſue of each earthly rhing, 
Set out molt lively in my ſtar-croſt State, 
That doth remaine in Fortunes managing, 
Appearing in my variable Fate : 
OnMe that frown'd aud flatt'red Me fo oft, 
Caſting Me downe, thenſctting Me aloft, 


To Flanders then my preſent courſe I caſt, 
Which as the fair'lt, fo fitteſt for my eaſe: 
*© That way is ſaf't that ſooneſt can be paſt, 
All, not my Friends,that were abroad at Seas, 
. Such Friends in France, they daily did procure, 
That there my Selfe I doubted to ſecure. 


WherethoughT chang'd my Habit and my Name, 
Hoping thereby toliue vnknowne to any; 


* YerſwiftReport had fo divulg'd my Shame, | 


My hatefull Life was publiſh'd to too many, 
That as Tpaſt through euery Streer along, 
I was the Tale of cuery common Tongue. 


PitRCE Gavzsron. 367 


OO ——— 


From whence I found a ſecret meanes, to haue 

Intelligence with my kind Lord the King, 

Who fail'd no Mon'th, but He Me notice gaue, 

What the proud Barons had in managing, 
And labour'd then, as He had done before, 
Me into England ſafely to reftore, 


For which relying on my Soueraignes Loue, 
To whom as LifeI had beene euer deare, 
Which ne'r then now, I had more need to prooue, 
Who ſtroue t'obtaigg, if any meane there were, 
A Diſpenſation for His former Oath, 
In their deſpight that thereto ſeem'd moſt loth. 


Which long debating, We reſolu'd atlength, 

Since I by Marriage {trongly was alli'd, 

Tat this pinch ſhould ſtand vpon my ſtrength, 

And ſhould for England, hap what could betyde, 
And ina Ship that for my Paſſage lay, 
Thither my Selfe to ſecretly conuay, 


Where ſafely landed on the wiſhed Shore, The third time 


Wirth ſpeed to Court I cloſely Me betooke, that Gaueſton 
had binrecald . 


Yet gaue the King Intelligence before, 
About what time, He there for Me ſhould looke, from Exile. 


Who was dcuifſing when I ſhould arriue, 
The ſureſt way, my ſafety to contriue, 


Which the Lords finding, whillt their bloud was hot, 

Thar to themſelues then only were ro truſt, 

For what before was done, auail'd them not, 

And for my ſake, they found the King vniuft, 
Bringing thereby, whillt triflingthey doe ſtand, Ut 
Spoile on themſclues, and perill on the Land. 


Who was ſo dull, that did not then diſtaſte, 
Thar thus the King His Nobles ſhould negle&? 
And thoſe in Court, We for our purpoſe plac'd, 
Gaue vs iuſt cauſe their dealings toluſpeR, 
And they that view'd Vs with the pleaſed't Eye, 
Yet at our Actions often look'd awry, 


Whiclimade King Epwa Þ preſently prouide The King eouth 
A choſen Conuoy of His chicfeſt Friends, to Yorke, to 266 
To guard Meſafe to Yorke, to be ſupply'd ther power a 

With Forraine Succours,” and to Scotland ſends, Exiſt the Barons 


To Warlike Bar 1 or, and to ales, from whence, 


He hop'd for Power to fruſtrate their preſence. - 
ut 
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The Legend of | 


The two Mar- 
ches of Wales 
and Scotland. 


A Simile ex- 
preſſing Gaue»= 
ſtons mmcertaine 
eftate, 


An Exclamati- 
0x againſt Cinill 
Diſcention. 


Bedford, tbe 
place where the 
Barons gathered 
their power a= 
eainſt Gaue- 
Kon. 

A place of 
»21ebty ſirength, 
fo called of the 
ſcituation: as 
mnch. to ſay, as 
ftanding vpon 4 


Rocke, for the 


_oldInhabitants 


of thoſe Corun- 
tries called 
Rockes, Scars, 


Burt they His Agents, quickly intercept, 
Not then to ſecke, inſo well-knowne a thing, 
And both the Aarches they ſo ftridtly kept, 
That none could enter to affiftthe King, 

Only to chaſtiſe my abhorred ſinne. 

Who had the Cauſe of all theſe Troubles bin, 


Thus like a Ship defpoiled of her Sailes, 

Shoou'd by the Wind againſt the ſtreamfull tyde, 

This way the on», that way the other hales, | 

Now tow'rds this Shore, and now tow'rgs that doth ry. 
As that poore Veſlell's, ſuch my brittle ſtay, 
The neerer Land, the neerer caſt away. 


Thou Kingdomes Corfiue, home-begotten Hate, 
In any Limits neucr that waſt bounded, 
When didſtrhou yet ſeize ypon any State, 


' By Thee that was not ytterly confounded? 


How many Empires be there that doe rue Thee ? 
Happie the World was, till too well it knew Thee, 


Thus of all ſuccour vtterly berefr, 

Only ſome ſmall force that We had at Sea, 

For vs to truſt to, Fortune had vs leſt, 

On which our Hopes, vpon this Vpcaſt lay, 
Which We to haſten ſpecdily doe make, 
Our tormer Courſes, forced to forſake. 


Our preſent perill hapning to be ſo, 
That did for aide importunately call, 
Wherefore in Yorke, as ſafeſt from the Foe, 
He left Me to the keeping of the Wall, 
Till His Returne Me further aide might giue, 
Whom more and more, He ſtudied to releeue, 


The Barons then from Bedford ſetting on, 
Th' appointed Randy where they gath'red head, 
When they had notice that the King was gone, 
Tow'rds Terkeftire with celcritic them ſped, 

To ſeize my Perſon purpoſcd that were, 

Whoſe prelence elſe might make them to forbeare, 


When leauing Zorke, to Scarborongh I poſt, 

With that ſmall Force,the Citic had to lend Me, 

The ſtrongeſt Fort, that ſtood vpon the Coaſt, 

And of all other likeſt to defend Me, 
Which atthe worſt, from'\whence in their Deſpight, 
The Hils at hand might priuiledge my Flight, 


Cn... a en. cm 


PirxcE Gaves TON, 


But they which kept the Countrey round abour, 
Vpon each paſſageſer ſo watchfull Spies, 
Of well-waltd Yorke that T was ſcarſly our, 
But on their light-Horſe after Metheyriſe, 
And ſuddenly they in vpon Me came, 
EreTIhadtimeto getinrothe ſame, 


Thence with intent tow'rds. Oxford to comtay Me, 

When by the way, as Birds doc at the Owle, 

Some wondred at Me, ſome againe did bay me, 

As hungrie Wolues at Paſſengers doe howle : 
Each one retoycing that, thus was caught, 
Who on the Land thele Miſeries had brought, 


Conducted thus to Dedington at laſt, 


Where th* Earle of * Pembrooke will'd Me to be ſtay'd, 


' To vnderſtand before they further paſt, 

What by the King could on my fide be ſayd, 
About this Buſineſſe, and row'rds Eywar » went, 
Teacquaint Him with the generall incent. 


But th'Earle of Warwicke (lying but too neere) 

The Dogge of Arder that I vs'd to call, þ 

Who mortall Hatred did Me euer beare, ; 

He whom I moſt ſuſpeed of them all, | 
Thither repayring with His powerfull Band, 
Scized ypon Me with a violent hand. 


To Warvicke Caſtle carrying Me along, 
(Where He had long deſired Meto get) | 
Wirth Friends and Tenants abſolutely {trong, 
Whom all the puiſant Baronie aber, 
Which ,fince occaſion offred them ſuch hold, 
Haſten my Death by all the meanes they could: 


North from the Towne, a mile, or very neete, 
A little Hill in publike view doth lye, 
That's called Blacklow, of the Dwellers there, 
Neere to the ancient Hermitage of Gvy, 
To which, the Lords Me as a Traytor led, 
And on a Scaffold tooke away my Head, 


My Life and Fortunes liuely thus expreſt, 

Intheſad Tenor of my Tragique Tale, 

Let Me returne to the faire fields of reſt, 

Thither tranſported with a profp'rous gale, 
And leaue the World my Deſtinie to view, 
Bidding it thus eternally _ wy 


THE 


A Towne of 
Oxfordſhire, 
n10t farre from 
Banbury, 

* Aymerde 
Valence, 


Warwicke ſlaxe 
deth in the 
Perge of the old 
Forreſt of Ax- 
den, wherefore 
be called Him ſo, 


Guyes Cliffe, /o 
calledof Guy of 
Warwick's 
Statxe there 
preſerued, in 
which place Hee 
lized an Here- 
meticall life, 
when He grew 
aged. 
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LEGEND OF 
GEE AL 
CROMWELL. 


"DG ak'd, and trembling betwixt Rage and Dread 
2 VS) » With the lowdlander (by the impious Time) 
= That of my AQions cucry-where is ſpred, 
>>5S 1 brough which to honour falſly I ſhould clime: 
From the ſad dwelling of tt'yntimely dead, 
Toquit Me of that Execrable Crime, | 
Cr OMWELYL appcares,his wretched plightto ſhow, 
Much that cantell, as one that much did know. 


Roughly nor made vp in the common mould, 
That with the vulgar vilely I ſhould die, 
What thing ſo ſtrange of CR oMws LL isnottold? 
What man moreprays'd ? Who more condemn'd then I? 
That with the World whenI am waxed old, 
Moſt *t were vnfit that Fame of Me ſhould lic, 

With Fables vaine my Hiſtorie ro fill, 

Forcing my good, excufing of my Ill. 


You, that but hearing of my hated Name, 
Your ancient Maliccin(tantly bewray, 
And for my ſake yourill-deſerued Blame, 
Vpon my Legend publikely ſhall lay ; 
Would you forbeare to blaſt Me with Defame, 
Might I ſo meane a priuiledge bur pray, 
He that three Ages had endur'd your wrong, 
Heare Him a little who hath heard you long, 


CrRouwtrLr, 


Since Rewes {ad Ruine here by Me began, 
Who Her Religion pluckt vp by the Root, 
Of the falſe World ſuch Hate for whichT wan, 
Which ill at Me her poiſned'ſt Darts doth ſhoot; 
That toexcuſe it, doc the beſt I can, 
Little, Ifeare, my labour Me will boot 
Yer will I ſpeake my troubled Heart to eaſe; 
Much to the Minde, Her ſelfe itis to pleaſe, 


| Opowerfull Number, from whoſe ſtrifter Law,” 
Heart-moouing Muſike did recejue the Ground 
Which Man to faire Ciuility did draw, | 
With the brute Beaſt whenlawleſſe He was found : 
O, if according to the wiſer Saw, 
There be a high Diuinitie in ſound; _ 

Be now abundant proſp'rouſly to aide 

The Pen prepar'd,my doubtfull Caſe to plead. 


 Putneythe Place made bleſſed by my Birth, | Cromwell 
Whoſe meaneſt Cottage ſimply Me did ſhrozd, barie at Puts 
To Mc as deareſt of the Engliſh Earth; | | ney. 


Soof my bringing that poore Village proud, 
Though in a time whenneuet lefle the Dearth 
Of happie Wits, yet Mine ſo well allow'd, 
That with the beſt She boldly durſt prefer - 
Me, that my breath acknowledged from Her. 


Twice flow'd proud Thames as at my comming wood, 
Striking the wondring Bord'rers with Feare, 
And the pale Gerizy of that aged floud , 
To my ficke Mother labouring did appeare, 
And with a Countenance much diſtracted ſtood, 
Threatning the Fruit Her pained Wombe ſhould beare : 
My ſpeedy Birth being added thereunto, 
Seem'd to fore-tell, that much I came to doe, 


Who was reſerued for thoſe worſer daies; 
As the great Ebbe ynto ſo long a Flow, 
When what thoſe Ages formerly did raiſe; 
This,whenT liu'd,did laſtly oucrchrow, + 
And that great'ſt Labour of the World did ſeize, 
_ Only for which immedicable Blow | 
| Duetothat Time,Me dooming Heauen ordain'd; 
| Whercin Confuſion abſolutely raign'd, we, 
| Bbb 32 Vaiuly 
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The Legend of 


Cromwell fa- 
20145 for thanks 
fulneſſe. 

Men of the 
greateſt Bloud, 


wot alwayes moſt | 


VErtu0tthe 


Vainly yet noted this prodigious Signe, 
Often Predictions of molt fearetull things, 
As Plagues, or Warre, or great Men to decline, 
Riſing of Commons, or the Death of Kings ; 
But ſome ſtrange Newes though euer it diuine, 
Yet forth them not immediately it brings, 
Vnrill th'effe&s Men afterward did learne, 
To know that Me it chiefly did concerne. 


Whilſt yet my Father by His painfull Trade, 
Whoſe labour'd Anuile only was His Fee, 
Whom my great tow'rdnefle (trongly did perſwade, 
In Knowledge to haue educated Mee : 
But Death did Him vnluckily inuade, 
Ere He the fruits of His Deſire could ſee, 
Leauing Me young, then little that did know, 
How Me the Heauecns had purpos'd to beſtoyy, 


Hopcleſle as helpleſſe moſt mightMe ſuppoſe, 

Whoſe meanneſſe {eem'd their abie& breath to draxy : 
Yet did my Breſt that glorious fire incloſe, 
Which their dull purblind Ignorance not ſaw, 
Which ſtill is ſettled ypon outward Showes, 
The Vulgars iudgement cuer is {o raw, . 

Which the vnworthielt ſortiſhly doe loue, 

In their owne Region properly that moue, 


Yet Me my Fortune ſo could not diſguiſe, 
But through this Cloud were ſome that did Me know, 
Which thenthe reſt, more happic or more wiſe, 
Me did rclicue when TI was driuen low, 
Which as the ftayres by which T firſt did riſe, 
When to my hieght I afterward did grow, 
Them to requite,my Bounties were ſo hie, 
As made my Fame through cuery Eare to flic, 


Thar height and Godlike puritie of Minde, 
Reſteth notſtill, where Titles moſt adorne 
With any, nor peculiarly confinde ; 
To Names, and to be limited doth ſcorne : 
Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 
© Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne ; 
* Andto be alwaies pertinently good, 
*©  Followes not {till the greatneſſe of our Bloud, 


CROMWELL. 


—— 
— 


Pitie-it is, that ro one yertuous Man 
That Marke him lent, to Gentrie to aduance, 
Which firſt by Neble induſtric he wan, 
His baſer Ifſue after ſhould inhance, 
And the rude Slaue not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance : 
As had not He beecne firſt that him did raile, 


Ne'r had his great Heire wrought his Grandfires praiſe, 


How weake art thou that makeſt it thy end, 
To heape ſuch worldly Dignitics on thee, 
When ypon Fortune only they depend, 
And by her changes gouerned mult bee ? 
Beſides the dangers {till that fuch attend, 
LivePeſt of all Menpourtrayed out in mee, 
When That, for which I hated was of all, 
Soor'lt from me fled, ſcarce tarrying for my fall, 


. You that but boaſt your Anceſtors proud Stile, 


And the large Stem whence your vaine Greatneſle grew, 


When you your ſ{elues are ignorant and vile, 

Nor glorious Thing dare aQwvally purſue, 

That all good Spirits would vtterly exile, 

Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your ſelues vnto Ignoble things ; 
Baſe I proclaime you, though deriu'd from Kings. 


Vertue, but poore, G o Þ in this Earth doth place, 
'Gainft the rude World to ftand vp in his right, 
To ſuffer ſad affli&ion and diſgrace, 
"Not ceaſing to purſue her with deſpight : 
Yet when of all ſhee is accounted baſe, 
And ſeeming in moſt miſerable plight, 
Out of her Power new Life to her doth take, 
Leaſt then diſmayd, when all doe her forſake. 


That is the Man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 
For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 
For whom, when him the World doth diſfinherit, 
Lookecth ypon it with a pleaſed Eye, | 
What's done for Vertue thinkin : it doth merit, « 
Daring the proudeſt menaces defie, 


More worth then Life; how ere the baſe World rate him, 


Belou'd of Heauen, although the Earth doth hate him. 
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Iniurious Time, vnto the Good vniuſt, 
O! how may weake Poſteritic ſuppoſe 
Euer to haue their merit from the Duſt, 
'Gainſt them thy partialitie that knowes ! 
To thy report, O who ſhall euer trult, 
Triumphant arches building vnto thoſe, 
Allow'd the longeſt memorie to haue,. 
That were the moſt ynworthy of a Graue ! 


Bur my cleere mettle had that powerfull heate, 
As it notturn'd with all that Fortune could : 
Nor when the World me serribleſt did threat, 
Could win that place, which my high thoughts did hold, 
That waxed {till more profperouſly great, 
The more the World me (troue to haue controll'd, 
On mine owne Columnes conſtantly to ſtand, 
Without the falſe helpe of anothers Hand, 
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My Youthfull courle thus wiſely did I fteete, 
T*auoid thoſe Rocks my wracke that elſe did threat : 
Yet ſome faire Hopesfrom farre did fill appeare, 

If that too much my wants did me not let : 
Wherefore my Selfe aboue my Selfe to beare, 
Still as I grew, I knowledge ſtroue to get, 

Topertect that which in the Embryon was, 

- Whoſe Birth, Ifound, Time well might bring to paſſe. 
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But when my meanes to faile me T did find, 
My ſelfe to Trauell preſently I tooke, 
For *twas diſtaſtefull to my Noble mind, | 
That the vile World into my wants ſhould looke; 
Being beſides induſtrioufly inclinde, 
To meaſure others Actions with my Booke, 

My Iudgement more to reCtifie thereby, 

In matters that were difficult and byc. 


When, loe, it hapt,that Fortune as my Guide, 
Ofme did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 
Cromwell Se» That th'Ezgh;fh Merchants then, who did refide 
n= zo the At Antwerpe,me their Secretarie choſe, 
7; TAS (As though in meto manifeſt her pride) 
Whence to thoſe Principalities I roſe, | | 
To plucke me downe, whence afterward ſhee fear'd, 
Beyond her Power, that almoſt ſhce had rear'd, 


When 
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When firſt the wealthy Netherlands me trayn'd, 
In wiſe Commerce molt proper ro that Place, 
And from my Countrie carefully me wayn'd, 
As with the World it meant te winne me Grace, 
Where great experience happily I gayn'd ; 
Yet here I ſcem'd bur tutor'd for a ſpace, 

For high imployment otherwiſe ordayr'd, 

Till which, the Time T idlely entertayn'd, 


For BoeFor buſinefle hotly then in hand, 
The charge thereof on Cy amBmzR 5s being layd, 
Commaing to Flanders, hapt to vnderſiand + 
Of me, whom he requeſted him to ayd ; 
Of which, when I the benefit had ſcand, 
Weighing what time at Antweype I had (iayd, 
Soonc it me wonne faire /taly to rie, 
Vnder a cheerefull and more luckie skie : 


For what the meanelt cleerely makes to ſhine, 
Youth, Wir, and Courage, all inme concurre: 
In euery proic&, that ſo powerfull Trine, 
By whole kind working brauely I did fturre, 
Which to cach high and glorious deſfigne 
(The Time could offer) freely did me ſpurre, 
As, forcing Fate, ſome new thing to prepare, 
(Shewing ſucceſſe) r'attempt that could me dare : 


Where now my Spirit got roomth it ſelfe to ſhow, 
To the fayr'it pitch to make a gallant flight, 

From things that too much earthly were and low, 
Strongly attrated by a Genuine light, 

Where higher ſtill it euery day did grow ; 

And being in ſo excellent a plight, 

Crau'd but occaſion happily toproue, 

How much it ſate cach vulgar Spirit abouc, 

The good ſucceſle th'affaires of England found, 
Much prays the choice of me that had beene made : 
For where moſt Men the depth durtt hardly ſound, 
Iheld it nothing boldly through to wade, 

My ſelfe, and through the ſtraiteſt wayes I woond. 
So could I a&, ſo well I could perſwade, 

As meerely Touiall in my ſelfe was I, 

 Compos'd of freedome and alacritie, 
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Cromwell 


ſung Freemens 


Songs to the 
Pope,which were 
ſtrange at 
Rome. 


Two Seerttaries 
imployd in 
France, 


Cromwells 
woble and wn- 
elaunted Spirit, 


Cromwell 
Arivento hard 
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Not long it. was ere Rowe of me did ring, 
(Hardly ſhall Rowe ſo full dayes ſee agen) 
Of Freemens Catches to the Pope I ſing, 
Which wan much licence to my Countrimen, 
Thither, the which I was the firſt did bring, 
That were vnknowne to /tahy till then : 
Light humours, them when iudgement doth dire, 
Eucn of the Wiſe winne plauſible reſpeR. 


And thoſe, from home that Penſions were allow'd, 
And there did for Intelligence remayne, 
Vnder my powes themſelues were glad to ſhrowd, 
RvsSELL andPaCE, yea, oftentimes were fayne, 
When as their Names they durſt not haue auow'd, 
Me into their Societie t'retayne, 

Riſing before me,Mightie as they were, 

Great though at home, yet did they need me there, 


In forraine parts neere Friends yet forſake, 
That had before beene deeply bound to mee, 
And would againe 1 vie of them ſhould make, 
Bur fill my Starres command I ſhould be free, 
And all thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 
Which to requite,]I fettred elſe might bee z 

And though that oft great perils me oppung, 

And meancs were weake, my mind was cuer ftrong, 


Yet thoſe great wants, Fate to my Youth did tye, 
Me from the pompe of thoſerich Countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with painfull induftrie, 

Againſt afflition manfully to firiue, 

Vnder her burthen faintly nottolye : 

But ſince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 
Into the ſame I thought to make my way, 
Through all the Power againſt me ſhee could lay, 


As a Comedian and my life Iled, 
For ſo a while my need did me conftraine, 
With other my poore Countrimen (that plai'd) 
Thither that came in hope of better gaine: 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem'd me low totread 
Vander her feete, ſhee ſet me vp againe, 

Vatill her vie bad me hernot to feare, 

Her good and ill that patiently could beare. 
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Til Cy ar LE s the fift th*Emperiall Power did bend 

'Gainſt Rowe, which By x 3 on skilfaily did guide, 
Which faft-declining /raly did rend; - - -;. 
For th'Right that him her Holineiſe denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe inforced.to defend - - 
*Gainſ(t him that iuſtly puniſhed her pride; 

To which my ſeltc I laſtly did betake, 

To ſee thereof what fortune meant to make, 


And at the fiege with that.great Generallſeru'd, 
When he firlt girt her ſtubborne waſte with ſeele, 
Within her Walls who well-neere being ſtaru'd, 

And that with faintneſſe ſhee began to reele, 
Shewing her ſelfe alittle as ſhee {waru'd : 
Firſt herthen noting I began to feele, | 

Shee, whoſe great power ſo farre abroad did roame, 

What in her ſelfe ſhee truely was at home, | 


That the great Schoole of the falſe World was then, 
Where her's their ſubrill praCtices did vie, _=— 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of Men, 
French plots propt vp by Enghh policie, 
The German powers, falſe ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by skilfull /rafy, 
Each one in poſſbilitie to win, _ 
Great reſts were vp, and mightie hands were in, - 


Here firſt ro worke my buſie brayne was ſer, 
(My inclination finding it to pleaſe 
This ſtirring World which ſtrongly ill did whet) 
To temper in {o dangerous aflayes, 
Which did ftrange formes of policies beget ; 
Beſides in times ſo turbulent as theſe, 

Whereto my ſtudies wholly I did bend 

- To that which then, the wiſeſt made their cnd : 


And my experience happily me taught 
Into the ſecrets of thoſe Times to ſee, 
From whence to E»glend afterward I brought 
Thoſe lights of Stare deliu'red there to mee, | 
In which there then were very few that fought, 
Nor did with th*humour of that age agree, 
Which after did moſt fearefull things cffe&, 


Whoſe ſecret working few did then ſuſpect. | 
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Woolſey «t 
that time in the 
height of bj 
Glorie, 


When though *twere long, it hapned yer at laſt, 
Some Hopes me homeward ſecretly allur'd, 
When many perils ſtrangely I had paſt, 
As many ſad calamities endur'd: 
Beyond the Moone, when I beganto caſt, 
By my rare parts what place might be procur'd, 
If they at home were to the Mightie knowne, 
How they would ſeeme compared with their owne. 


Or if that there the Great ſhould me negleR, 
As I the worſt that vainely did not feare, | 
To my expericnce how to gaynereſpect 
In other Countries that doe hold it deare, 

I no occaſion vainely did reic&, 

Whilſt till before me other rifing were, 
And ſome themſclues had mounted to the skie, 
Little before valike to thriue as 1. 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 
Lately begot by Luxurie and Pride, 
In their greatſt fulneſſe peremprorie Rood ; 
Some that thoſe courſes diligently ey'd, 
Slily were fiſhingin that troubled Flood, 
For future changes wiſely to prouide, 

Finding the World ſo rankely then to ſwell, 

"Thattill it brake,it never could be well, 


But floting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil't many doubts me ſeemed to appall, 
Like to a Barke that with the Tide doth driue, 
Hauing nought left to faſten it withall, 

Thus with the Time by ſuffring I doe firiue 

Into what Harbour doubtfull yerto fall ; 
Vntill infored toput it to the chance, 
Caſting the fair'ſt, my fortune to aduance, 


Making my ſelfe tomightie Wo o x. s n x knowne, 
That Ar Las, which the gouemement vpſtay'd, 
Who from meane place in little time was orowne 


_ Vpto him, which that weight vpon himlay'd, 
And being gor the neereſt to his Throne, 
. He the more caſly this great Kingdome ſway'd, 


Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breathe, 
Whilſt eucn the Greaceſt at him farce beneath, 
Where 
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Where learned Mort and Gar DINER I mer 
Men, in thoſe Times, immatchable for wir, ; 
Able that were the dullelt Spirit to whetr, 

And did my humour excellently fit, 
Into their Ranke and worthily did get 
There as their proud Competitor to fit, 
* One Excellence to many is the Mother, 
* Wirs doc, as Creatures, one beget another, 


This Founder of the Palaces of Kin os, 
Whoſe Veines with more then vſuall Spirit were fild, 
A Man ordayned tothe mighti'lt Things, 
In Oxford then determining to build | 
To CnR1srT a Colledge, and together brings 
All that thereof the great Foundation wills, 
There me imploycs, whoſe induftrie he found 
Worthy to worke vpon the nobleſt Ground, 


Yet in the entrance wiſely did he feare | 
Coyne might fall ſhort, yet with this worke on fire, 
Wherefore ſuch Houſes as Religious were, 

Whoſe being no necefſitie require, 

But that the greater very well might beare; 

From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire; 
Winning withall his Soucraigne to conſent, 
It colouring with ſo Holy an intent, 


This like a ſymptome to a long diſeaſe, 
Was the forerunner to this mightic Fall, 
And but too vnaduiſedly did ceaze 
Vpon the part that ruinated all, 
Which, had the Worke beene of ſo many dayes, 
And more againe, recouer hardly ſhall : 
Bur, loe, it ſunke, which Time did long vphold, 
Where now it lyes cuen leuel'd with the mold. 


Thus, thou great Rowe, here firſt waſt ouerthrowne, 
Thy future harmes that blindly couldft not ſee, 
And in this worke they only were thine owne, 
Whoſe knowledye lent that deadly wound to thee, 
Which to the World before had they not ſhowne, 
Ne'r had thoſe ſecrets beene deſcry'd by mee, 

Nor by thy wealth ſo many from the plow, 


Worne thoſe high Types wherein they flouriſh now. 
cc 2 
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For which, my Maſter Woorszy might and mayne, 
Into ſuch fauour with the King me brought, 
Tow'rds whom my ſelfe ſo well I did demeane, 
As that Iſfccm'd to exerciſe his thought, 
And his great liking ſtrongly did retayne, 
With what before that Card'nall had me taught, 
From whoſe example, by thoſe Cells but ſmall, 
Sprang the ſubuerſionlaſtly of them all, 


—\ 


_ 
, —_—— FTIR A gen” Oe ———— 
b SCN IED 
to ooo IE DING IIS FI - 
Ge A Re OE CE NES AETIN "I" * 

- - II In es er EPI III Sr DIE PIG nts nn en. Ee 27: 

—_——” bc 

EI PE: Si Sn 3:3 hand P bt - -_ 
Þ apr: 2 Lage : rape Lox Yon”. * Tent” 


EE CEIEOIEY 


Yet many alet was caſt into the way, 
Wherein I ranne ſo ſteaaily and right, 
And many a ſnare my Aduerſaries lay, 
Much wrought they with their power, much with their ſlight, 
Wiſely perceiuing that my ſmalleſt ſtay 
Fully requir'd the vtmoſt of their might, 
To my aſcendant haſting then to clime, 
There as the firſt predomining the time. 
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Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did woo, 
WhichI through Woo rs ty hapned hadto find, 
And could the Path moſt perfe&ly ynto, 

The King thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 

Seeing beſides What after T might doe, 

If ſo great Power me fully were affign'd, 
By all their meanes againſt me ſtrongly wrought, 
Lab'ring as faſt to bring their Church to nought, 


Whil'ſ ro the King continually I ſue, 
| Andin this buſineſle faithfully did tire, 
Strongly C__ my iudgement to be true, 
*Gainſt thoſe who molt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my purpoſes preferre 
Did I omit, till Thad wonne his Eare, 
Moſt that me mark'd, yvhen leaſt he ſeem'd to heare. 


This vyound to them thus violently giuen, 
Enuy, at me her ſharpeſt Darts did roue, 
Aﬀe&ing the Supremacy of Heauen, 
As the firſt Gyants vvarting againſtIove, 
Heap'd Hills on Hills, the Gods till they had driuen, 
The meaneſt Shapes of Earthly things to proue : 
So muſt I ſhift from them that *gainſt me roſe, 
Mortall their hate, as mightie were my Foes, 
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But their great force againſt Me wholly bent, 


Preuail'd vpon my purpoſes ſo farre, Cromwell in 
That I my Ruine 1carſly could preuent, . danger to have 
So momentarie worldly Fauours are, Leenc thruſt out 

. 7 es of the Kings 
Thar till the vemo | of their ſpight was ſpent, "Mp, 


Had not my ſpirit maintain'd a manly Waare, 
Riſen they had, when Thad layne full low, 
Vpon whole Ruine after I did grow. 


When the Great King, their ftrange Reports that tooke, 
Who as pernicious as they potent were, 
And at the faire growth of my Fortune {trooke, 
Whoſe deadly Malice blame Me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt {o violently ſhooke, 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 
If Reſolution with a ſettled Brow, 
Had nor vpheld my peremptoric Vow. 


Yet theſe Encounters thruſt Me not awry, 
Nor could my Courſes force Me to forſake, 
After this Shipwracke I againe muſt try, 

Some happicr Voyage hopefull ill ro make: 
The Plots that barren long we ſee doe lie, 
Some fitting Seaſon plentifully take, 
& One fruitfull Harueſt frankly doth reſtore 
«© What many Winters hindred haue before, 


That to account I ſtrictly call my Wit, 

How it this while had managed my State, 

My Soule in counſell ſummoning to fir, 

If poſſible to turne the courſe of Fatc, 

For wayecs there be the greateſt things to hit, 

If Men could find the peremptorie gate, | 
And fince I once was got ſo neere the Brinke, 
More then before,'t would gricue Me now to finke, 


RvssEL TL, whoſe Life (ſome ſaid) that T had ſau'd Secretarie RuC. 
In Italy, one that Me fauoured molt, ſell, aſter Earle 
And Reuerend HayrL xs, who but occaſion crau'd of Bedford, 
To ſhew his Loue, no leſſe that I had coſt, mA _ 
Who to the King perceiuing Me diſgrac'd, Rolles, labour 
Whoſe fauour T voluckily had loſt, for Cromwel!. 


Both with Him great, a foot ſer in withall, 


If not to Ray, to quallific my Fall, | 
High 
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The Clerey falne 
into a Premu- 
mire, 


High their regard, yet higher was their bap, 
Well-neere quite ſunke,recoucr Me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes Lap, 

Which well my lelfe might teach Me there to hold, 
Eſcap'd out of ſo dangerous a trap, | 
 Whoſeprayſe by Me ro Ages ſhall be told, 

As the two props by which T only roſe, 

When molt ſuppreſt, mott trod on by my Foes. 


This Me to vrge the Premunire wonne, 
Ordain'd in Matters dangerous and hie, 
In t' which the heedlefle Prelacie were runne, 
That backe vnto the Papacie did flic, 
Sworne to that Sea, and what before was done, 
Due to the King, difpenſed were thereby, 
In t which firſt entring offred Me the Meanc, 
That to throw dowue,alreadic that did leane. 


This was to Me that ouer-flowing Sourſe, 
From whence His Bounties plentifully ſpring, 
Whole ſpeedie current with vnuſuall force 
Barc Mc into the Boſome of the King, 
By putting Him into that readie courſe, | 
Which ſoone to paſſe His Purpoſes might bring, 
Wherethoſe which late imperiouſly controld Me, 
Strooke pale with feare, ſtood trembling to behold Meg 


When State to Me thoſe Ceremonies ſhow'd, 
Thar to ſo great a Fauourite were due, 
And Fortune till with Honours did Me load, 
As though no meane, She in my riſing kneyy, 
Or Heaucn to Me, more then to Man had ow'd, 
(What to the World ynheard of was and new.) 

And was to otherſparing of her ſtore, 

Till She could giue, or I could aske no more. 


Thoſe high Preferments He vpon Me laid, 
To make the World Me publikely to know, 
Were ſuch, in iudgement rightly being wai'd, 
Seemed too great for Me to yndergoe, 
Nor could His Hand from powring on be ſtai'd, 
Vnrtill Tſo abundantly did flow, | 
That looking downe whence lately T was clome, 
Danger bad Fearc, if further I ſhould rome, | 
| Fox 
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For firſt from Knighthood riſing in degree, 
The Office of the Tewell-houſe my lor, 
After,the Rolles he frankly gaue to Me, 
From whence a Priuie CounſellerT got, 

Then of the Garter : and then Earle to be 

Of Eſſex : yet ſufficient theſe zyere nor, 
But to the great Vicegerencic I grew, 
Being a Title as Supreme as ney. 


So well did Me theſe Dignities befir, 
And Honour ſo Me euery way became, 
As morethen Man, Thad beene made for it, 
Or as from Me it had deriv'd the Name : 
Where was he found ? whoſe loueT not requir, 
Beyond His owne imaginarie aime, 
"Which had Me ſuccor'dneerely being driuen, 
As things to Me that idly were not giuen ? 


What Tongue ſo ſlow, the Tale ſhall not report 

Of Hoſpitable FR1s c osBALD and Mec, 

And ſhew in hoy reciprocall a ſort 

My thankes did with his Courtefie agree, 

When as my Meanes in [tay were ſhort, 

That Me relieuv'd, Ileffe that would not bee, 
WhenlT of England, was Vicegerent made, 
His former Bounties lib'rally repaid ? 


The manner briefly gentler Maſe rclate, 
Since oft bcfore it wiſely hath beene told, 
The ſudden change of vnauoided Fate, 
That famous Merchantreuerend Fr 1s c 0BALD, 
Grew poore, and the ſmall remnant of His State, 
Was certaine Goods to Exglavd He had fold, 
Which inthe hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to get, yer leſſer-Meanes He had. 


Hither His Wants Him forcibly conſtrain'd, 
Though with long trauell both by Land and Seas, 
Led by this Hope, that only now remaind, 
Whereon His Fortune finally He layes, 

And if He found that Friendſhip here were fain'd, 
Yet at the wortt it better ſhould Him pleaſe, 
Farre out of ſight, to periſh here vuknowne, 
Then ynrclicu'd be pittied of His Owne. 
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It chanc'd as I tow'rd Weſtminſter did ride, 
*Monglt the great concourſe paſſing to and fro, 
An aged ManT happily eſpide, 
Whoſe outward lookes much inward griefe did ſhow L 
Which made Me note Him, and the more I ey'd 
Him, Me thought more preciſely I ſhould know: 

Reuoluing long, it came into My minde, 

- This was the Man to Me had beene ſo kind. 


Was therewithall ſo ioyed with His fight, 
(With the deare fight of His ſo reuerend Face) 
ThatT could ſcarſly keepe Me from ralight, 
And in mine armes Him kindly to embrace; 
Weighing yet (well) what ſome imagine mighe, 
He being a Stranger, and the publikeplace, 

Checkt my affc&ion, till ſome fitter houre, 

On Him my Loue effecually might ſhowre, 


Neuer, quoth I, was Fortune ſo yniuſt, 
As to doe wrong to thy moſt Noble Heart, 
What Man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 
Of one ſo vpright,of ſo good deſert ? 

And though obey Neceſfitie thou muſt, 


As when th' waſt rents the {ame to Me thoy art, 


Let Me alone thelaſt be left of all, 
That from the reit declin'd nor with thy Fall, 


And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
Wile and diſcreet that well I knew to bee, 
Shew'd Him that Stranger, whoſe deicRed Eyne, 
Fixt onthe Earth, ne'r once lookt vp at Mee, 
Bid yonder Man come home to Me and dine 
(QuothT) beſpeake Him reuerently you ſee, 

Scorne not His Habit, little canſt thou tell, 

Hoy rich a Minde in thoſe meane Ra gs doth dwell, 


He with my Name that kindly did him greet, 


Slowly caſt vp His deadly-moouing Eye, 


That long time beene had fixed on His feet, 

To looke no higher then His Miſerie, 

Thinking Him more Calamitie did greete, 

Or that I had ſuppoſed Him ſome Spie, 
With a deep ſigh that from His heart He drew, 
Quoth He, His Will accompliſht be by you. 
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My Man departed,and the Meſſage done, 
He whoſe ſad Heatt a ſtrange Impreſſion frooke, 
To thinke vpon this accident begunne, 
And on Himſclfe ſuſpiciouſly to looke, 
Into all doubts He fearfully doth runne, 
Ofc Himlelfc cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke : 
Strangely perplext, He ro my Houſe doth come, 


Not knowing why iudg'd, nor dreading yet His doomes 


My Seruants ſer His commingtoattend, 
That were therein not common for their skill, 
Whoſe vſage yct the former did amend ; 
He hop'd not good,nor guiltie was of ill, 
But as a Man whoſe thoughts were at an end, 
Fortune (quoth He) then worke on Me thy will: 
Wiſer then Man I thinke He. were that knew, 
Whence this may come, or what will it enſue; 


His Honour'd preſence ſo did Me inflame, 
That being then in preſence of my Peeres, 
I ſ{daigned not to meete Him as He came, 
(Thar very hardly could containe my teares) 
Kindly ſalute Him, call Him by His name, 
And oft together aske Him how He cheeres; 


Which till along maintaining the extreme, 
The Man thou gh 


Atlength to wake Him, gently T. began 
With this demand, If once He did not know 
OneTmuoMas CROMWELL, apoore Engliſhman, 
By Him relicu'd when'He was driuen low ? 'c 
When Iperceiu'd He my remembrance wan, 
Yet with His teares it ſilently did ſhow : 

I weptfor woe,to fee mine Oaft diftreſt : 

Bur He for ioy, to ſee His happic Gheſt, 


Him to the Lords 1 publiſht by my praiſe; 
And at my Table carefully Him ſet; 
Recounting them che many ſundric wayes, 
Iwas to this good Gentleman in debr, 
How great He was in-Florexce inthoſe dayes, 
With all that Grace or Reuerence Him might get'; 
Which all the while yerfilently He heares, 
Moiſting, among, His Viands NS _ Learess 


tiure, He had beene in a Dreame, 


nd 
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And tolend fulneſſe laſtly ro His Fate, 
Great Summes I gaue Him, and what was His due, 
Made knowne, my Selfe became His Aduocate, 
And at my Charge His Creditors I ſue, 
Recouering Him vnto His former State : 
Thus He the World began by Me anew, 

That ſhall to all Poſteritie expreſle 

His honuor'd Bountie, and My Thankfulneſſe. 


But Z#ſe recount, before thou further paſſe, 
How this great change ſo quickly came abour, 
And whart the cauſe of this ſad downfall was, 
In euery part the ſpacious Realme throughout, 
Being effected in fo little ſpace, 

Leaue not thereof Poſteritic ro doubr, 
"That tothe World obſcured elſe may bee, 
If in this place reuealed not by Thee, 


If the whole Land did on the Church relie, 
Hauing tull Power Kingsto account to call, 
Thar to the World red only Policie, 
Beſides Heauens Keyes to ſtop or let in all, 
Let Me but know from Her Supremacie, 
How She ſhould could cone ſo ſuddenly to fall : 
*'T was more then Chance ſure pur a hand thereto, 
That had the power ſo great a thing to doe, 


Or ought there were had biding vnder Sunne, 

Who would haue thought thoſe Edifices grear, 
Which fir{t Religion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and Wiſdome richly ſear, 
Deuotion nouriſh'd, Faith allowance wonne, 
With what might make them any way compleat, 

Should in their Ruines laſtly buryed lye, 

But that begunne and ended from the Skye ? 


King Henry the And the King late obedient to Her Lawes, 
Eight writ 4 Againſt the Clerke of Germanie had writ, 
wo - As Hetharfirſtflirrdinthe Churches cauſe, 
Againſt Him greatlieſt that oppugned it, 
And wanne from Her ſo gratetull an applauſe, 
Then in Her Fauour chiefly that did fit, 
That as the prop, whereon She only ſtay'th, 


Him She in{ftilld Dz* xnDER OF THE FAITH. - 
ur 


CROMWELL, 


—__ 


A——_w OW 


In the firſt ranke, the Oracles of State, 
Who that opinion ſtrongly did imbrace, 
Which through the Land receiued was of late, 
Then ought at all preuailed in this Caſe; 
O powerfull Doome of vnauoyded Fate, 
Whoſe depth not weake Mortalitie can know |! 


* Who can vphold what Heauen will overthrow 


When time now vniuerſally did ſhow 
The power to it peculiarly annex'd, | 
With moſt abundance then when She did flow, 
Yet cuery houre {till proſp'rouſly She wex'd, 
But the World poore did by looſe Riots grow, 
Which ſerued as an excellent pretext, 
And colour gaue to plucke Her from Her Pride; 
Whoſe only Greatneſlſe ſuffred none beſide. 


Likewiſe to that, Poſteritie did doubt, 
Thoſe at the firſt not rightly to adore, 
Their Fathers that too credulous deuout, 
Had to the Church contributed their ſtore, 
And to recoucr only went abour, 
What their great Zeale had lauiſhed before, 
On Hera ſtrong hand violently laid, | 
Preying on that, they gaue for to be pray'ds 


Beſides,the King ſet in a courſe ſo right, 
Which I for Him laboriouſly had tract, 


(Who till T learn'd Him, had not knowne His Might) 


I ſtill to prompt His Power with Me to a&, 

Into thoſe Secrets got ſo deepe a fight, 

That nothing laſtly to His Furth'rance lackt, 
And by Example itto Him was ſhowne, 
How Rowe might here be caſly ouerthrownes 


In taking downe yet of this goodly Frame, 
He ſuddenly not brake off euery band, 
But tooke the Power firltfrom the Papall Name, 
After awhile let the Religion ſtand, 
When limbe by limbe He daily did it lame, 
Firſt, rooke a Legge, and after tooke a Hand, 
Till the poore ſemblance of a Bodic left, 


But all ſhould ſtay it, vtterly bercft. 
' Dad 3 


But not their Power, whoſe Wiſdomes them did place, 
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State Policie 0- 
nerwrought the 
Church Goxerns 
ment, 


About this time 


- there were great 


aiſſenſions in all 
Religions, almoſt 
through the 

kno wne world. 


The Charch diſ- 
couering ber own 
zmperfeflions, 
brought Her 
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contempt. 


For if ſome Abbey hapned void to fall, 

By death of Him that the Superiour was, 

Gaine,thar did firſt Church-libertic enthrall, 

Only Supreme, promoted tothe Place, 

*Monglt many bad. the worſtmoſt times of all, 

Vnder the colour of ſome others Grace, 
Thar by the Slander, which from Him ſhould ſpring, 
Into contempt it more and more might bring, 


This time from Heauen when by a ſecret courſe, 
Diſſenſion vniuerſally began, 
(Preuailing as a Planerarie ſourſe) 
Ith*Church belceuing, as Mabumetan, 
When LvTHaex firlt did thoſe Opinions nurſe, 
Much from great Rome inlittle ſpace that wan, 

It to this change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, 

From whoſe ſad Ruine, ours ſo great arole, 


When here that fabrique vtterly did faile, 
Which powerfull Fate had limited to Time, 
By whoſe {trong Law it naturally muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to which it long did clime, 
Letting *gain(t it the contrary preuaile, 
Thereinto puniſh ſome notorious Crime, 
For which at length iuſt dooming Heauen decreed, 
That on Her Buildings Ruine here ſhould fecd. 


Thi authoritie vpon Her Shee did take, 
And vie thereof in cuery little thing, 
Finding Her ſelfe hoy oft She did torſake, 
In Her owne bounds Her ſelfe not limiting, 
That awfull feare and due Obedience brake, 
Which Her reputed Holineſle did bring, 
From ſlight regard and brought Her into Hate, 
With tholc that much diflik'd of Her Eſtate. 


Sceing thoſe parts She cunningly had plaid, 
Belicfe to Her great Miracles to winne, 
To the wiſe World were cuery day bewrai'd, 
From which the doubt did of Her power begin ; 
Damnation yet to queſtion what She ſaid, 
Made moſt ſuſpe&rhe Faith they had beene in, 
When their Saluationeaſly might be bought, 


Found not this yet the way that they had ſought, | 
When 
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When thoſe ill humours rip'ned to a head, 
Bred by the rankneſle of the plentious Land, 
And they nor only ſtrangely from her fled, 
Bound for her ancient Libertic to ſtand, 

But what their Fathers gaue her being dead, 

The Sonnesrap'd from her with a violent Hand, 
And thoſe her Buildings molt of all abus'd, | 
That with the waight their Fathers Coffins brug'd. 


The wiſeſt and moſt prouident bur build, 
For time againe bur onely to deſttoy, 
The colily Pyles and Monuments we pgild, 
Succceding Time ſhall reckon but a toy, 
Viciflitude impartially will'd, 
The goodlyeſt things be fubie& to annoy, 
And what one Age did fiudioufly maintayne, 
The next againe accounteth vile and vaine. 


4 
Yet Time doth tell, in ſome things they did erre, Abbey Lands 
That pur their helpe her braueric to deface, rayſcd a new 
When as the Wealth, rhat taken was from her, Gen:rie vpon 
ſed, that did them diſplace agg oe 
Others ſoone rayſed, place, ef the Houſes, 


Their Titles and their Offices confer 

On ſuch before, as were obſcure and baſe, 
Who would with her, they likewiſe downe ſhould oc; 
And o'rthrew them thar her did ouerthrow, 


And th'Romjfo Rites that with a cleerer fight 
The wiſeſt thought they iuſtly did reieR, 
They after ſaw, that the recejued Eight 
Not altogether free was from defect, 
Mytterious things being not conceiued right, 
Thereof bred inthe ignorant negle&, 
For, in opinion ſomething ſhorc doth fall, | 
Wantsthere haue beene, and ſhall be till in all. 


Talenefſe of Re- 
ligious Men, 

were the Chuy- 
ches ouerthrow. 


But negligent Securitie and Eafe 
Vnbridled Senſualitic begat, | 
That only ſoughthis appetite to pleaſe, 
As it in midſt of much abundance fat, 
The Church not xyilling others ſhould her praiſe, 
That ſhee was leane, when as her Lands were far, 
Her ſelfe to too much libertie did giue, 


Which ſome perceiu'd that in thoſe times did line. 
PIERCE 
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The viſion PIERCE the wiſe Plowman, in his vifion ſaw 
of Pierce Conſcience ſore hurt, yetſorer was afraid 
Plowmas. The ſcuen great Sinnes to Hell himlike to draw, 
And to wiſe Clergie mainly cry'd for aide ; 
Falne ere he wilt (whom perill much did awe) 
On vncleane Prieſts whil't faintly he himftaid, 
Willing good Clergie teaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Gyants hotly had in chaſe. 
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Clergic call'd Fryers, which necre at hand did dwell 
And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, : 
But for their Leechcraft that they could not well, 

He liſted not their dreſſing to endure, 

When in his care Necd ſoftly him did tell 

(And of his knowledge more did him aſſure) 
They came for gayne, their end which they did make, 
For which on them the charge of Soules they take, 


And voluntarie Pouertie profeſt, 
By food of Angels ſeeming as to liue ; 
Bur yet with them tl'accounted were the beſt, 
That moſt to their Fraternitie did giue, 
And beyond number that they were increaſt : 
If fo (quoth Conſcience) thee may I belecue, 
Then'tis in vaine more on them to beſtow, 
If beyond number like they be to grow, 


The Frier ſoone feeling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocrific did thriue, 
That many Teachers cuery-where did wound, 
For which Contrition miſerably did gricue : 
Now in deceit to ſhew himſelfe profound, 
His former hopes yer laſtly to reuiue, | 
Gets the Popes Letters, whereof he doth ſhape 
Him a diſguiſe, from Conſcience toeſcape, 


And ſo towards goodly Vnitie he goes, 
A ſtrong-built Caſtle Randing very hie, 
Where Conſcience liu'd, to keepe him from his Foes, 
Whom, leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould pie, 
And him ſhould to the Garriſon diſcloſe, 
His Cowle about him carcfully doth tie, 

Creepes to the Gate, and cloſely thereat bear, 

As one that entrance gladly would intreat. | 
Peace, 
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Peace, the good Porter, readie ſtill at hand 
It doth vn-pin, and prayes himG oÞ to ſave, 
And after ſaluing kindly doth demand 
What was his will, or who he there would haue ? 
The Frier low lowting, croffing with his Hand, 
Tipeake with Contrition (quoth he) I would craue. 
Father (quoth Peace) your comming is in vaine, 
For, him of late, Hypocrrſic hath ſlaine, 


Go» ſhield (quoth he) and turningyvp the eyes, 

To former health I hope him to reſtore, 

For in my skill his ſound recouerie lyes, 

Doubt not thereof if ſetting Go» before. 

Are you a Surgeon, Peace againe replyes ? 

Yea (quoth the Frier) and ſent to heale his ſore : 
Come ncere (quoth Peace) and Gop your comming ſpeed 
Neuer of helpe Contrition had more need. ; 


And for more haſte he haleth in the Frier, 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
Who entertayn'd him with rightfriendly cheere : 
O Sir (quoth he) intreat you that I could 

— Tolendyour hand vnto my deare Couſin here, 

Contrition, whom a ſore diſcaſe doth hold, 

That wounded by Hypocrifie of late, 

Now lyeth in moſt deſperate eſtate. 


Sir (quoth the Frier) Thope tim ſoone to cure; 
Which to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
Will he awhile my dreſſing but endure; 

And to Contrition there with commeth hee, 

And by faire ſpeech himlelfe of him aflure, 

Bur firſt of all going-thorow for his Fee : | 
Which done (quorth be) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound,'t not auailes if inwardly orno. 


Burt ſecretly afſoyling of his fin, 
No other med'cine will he to himlay, 
Saying that Heauen his filuer him ſhould win, 
Andto giue Friers, was better then to pray, 
So he were ſhricu'd, what need he care a pin? 
Thus with his Patient he ſo long did play, 
Varill Contrition had forgot to weepe: 


This the wiſe Plowman ſhew'd me from his ſleepe, 
He 
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' He ſaw their faults that looſcly liued then, 
Others againe our weakneſſes ſhall ſee : 
For this isſure he bideth not with men, 
Thar ſhall know all to be, what they ſhould bee: 
Yetler the faithfull and induſtrious Pen 
Haue the due Merit; but returne ro mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blinde Fortune did deuiſc, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangely I did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret Foes yet ſubtly to deceiue, 
That me maligning, lifted at my State, 
The King to marry forward ſtill T heaue, 
(His former Wife being repudiate) | 
With Anxx,the Siſter of the Duke of Clcane, 
The German Princes to confederate, 
To backe me ſtill *gainſt thoſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owne retayn'd mc here inpay, 


Which my deſtruRtion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, 
Which to his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yet I bare about my head, 
The only Man her ſafetic that had ſought, 
Of her againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the cauſe he haſted to my end, 
Vpon whoſe fall Hers likewiſe did depend, 


King Henrie For in his high diſtemp'rature of blood, 
the eight by Who was ſo Great, whoſe Life he did regard ? 
/ _—_ Or what was it that his defires withſtood, 
He not inueſted, were it ne'r{o hard? 
Nor held he me ſo abſolutely good, 
That though I croſt him, I could not beſpar'd, 
But with thoſe things T laſtly was to goc, 
Which he to ground did violently throw, 


Stephen Gar- When WINCHESTER, with allthoſe Enemies, 
diner Biſhop of Whom my much power from Audience had debarr'd, 
Wincheſter, The longertime their miſchiefes to deuiſe, 
Feeling with me how laſtly now it far'd, 
When I had done the King what did ſuffice, 
Laſtly thruſt in againſt me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn'd good, 


Making amayne to th'ſheading of my blood, 
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And that the King his action doth deny, 
And on my guilt doth altogether lay, 
Hauing his Ryor ſatisfied thereby, 
Secmes not to know how I thercin did ſway, 
What late was Truth, now turn'd to Hereſie : 
When he by me had purchaſed his prey, 
Himlſelfe to cleere, and fatisfie the fin, 
Leaues me bur late his inſtrument therein, 


Thoſe Lawes I made my ſelfe alene to pleaſe, 
To giue me power more freely tomy Will, » 
Euen to my Equals hurtfull ſuudrie wayes, 
(Forced totbings that moſt doe ſay were ill) 
Vpon me now as violently ſeyze,. 

By which Ilaftly periſht by my Skill, 
On mine owne Neckereturning (as my due) 
That heauie Yoke wherein by mc they drews 


My Greatneſlſe threatned by ill-boding eyes, 
My ations ſtrangely cenſured of all, 
Yetin my way, my giddinefle not ſees 
The Pit whercinI likely was to fall : 
O were the {weets of mans felicities 
Often amongſt not temp'red with ſome Gall! 
He would forget by his o'rweening skill, 
Iuſt Heaven abouc doth cenfurc good andill; 


Things ouer ranke, doe neuer kindly beare, 
As in the Corne, the Fluxure when we ſee 
Fills but the Straw, when it ſhould feede the Eare; 
Rotting that time, in ripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe,it ſelte can neuer reare : 
With vs well doth this Simile agree, 

(By the Wiſe man) due to the Great in all, 

By their owne weight being broken in their fall; 


Selfe-louing Man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And morethen his proſperitie doth wound ? 
Into the deepe bur fall, how can he chuſe 
That oucr-ſtrides whereon his foote to ground ? 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth yſe, ' 

And ro himſelfe doth after-ill propound, 

Varto his height who happily doth clime, 

Sits aboue Fortune, and "1 Time. 

ce 


Cromwell 
oaerthrowne by 
the Lawes that 
be cauſed to be 
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The Legend of 


Not choofing what ys moſt delight doth bring 
And moſt thar by the generall breath is freed, ; 
Wooing that Suffrage, but the yertuous Thing, 
Which in it ſelfe is excellent indeed, 

. Of which the depth and perfe& managing 
Amonglt the moſt, but few there be that heed, 
AﬀeCing that agrecing with their blood, 
Seldome enduring, and as ſeldome good, 
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But whil'{ we ſtrive too ſuddenly to riſe 
By lrring Princes with a ſeruill rong, 
And being Soothers to theirtyrannies, 
Worke our much woes by what doth many wrong, 
And vnto others tending iniuries, 
Vuto our clues it hapning oft among, 
In our owne Snares vnluckily are caught, 
Whil't our attempts fall inſtantly to naught, 


The Councell Chamber place of my Arreſt, 
Where chicfe I was, when greatcſt was the ſtore, 
And had my ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 

That did chem as high Oracles adore : 

A Parliament was lafily my Enqueſt, 

That was my ſelfe a Parliament before, 
The Towre-Hill Scaffold laſt T did aſcend : 
Thus the great't Man of England made his end. 
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TO: 
THE HONOVRABLE 
ENIGHT, SIR War- 


TER ASTON. 3 
___ (founds, 
3 Or the ſhrill Trumpet,and ſterne Tragick 


But leaue the Lawrell vnto them that may. 
' Low astheearth,though our Invention moue: 
High yet as Heauen,to you,our ſpotleſle loue, 


M . Orazton. 
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| _ To Taz RErADExs. as 
T' Zader, to him that may ( perhaps) ſay my ſubie# is 
R idle and worthleſſe,T might this auſwere ( if hee will 
ſee in reading, or read with vaderftanding ) that the 
greateft Maſters in this Art (though my ſelfe, not for any 
affectation of ſingularitie )haue written vpon as ſlight mat- 
ter. As the Princes of the Greekes and Latines , the firſt 
of the Frogs Ware, the latter of a poore Guat :and Vipa 
wvery wittily of the Cheſl-play and Silke-worme; Beſides ma- 
ny other that I could recite of the like kind. By how much 
immaterial, ſo much the more difficult, to haudle with any 
Encomiaſtick defence , or paſsionate compariſon, (as rheir 
flrong teftimonie) whocan gine Yertue her duc , and by the 
power Hneſſe of wit, maintaine ice not viciouſly. Some_s 
other likewiſe in 4 Paradoxicall manner, as [SOCRATES 
Oration in prayſe of HELL = N , whom all the World diſs 
prayſeth- Ae6r1veA's Declamation vpon the Y anitie of 
the Sciences, which knowledge—>, all the World admireth. 
Thus leaning thee fanourably to cenſure of my poore lahours, 
7 end. E. | 
M. DxarrTon, 


In Noctnuam DRAYTONT. 


Vz noua Lemniacas deturbant rela Yolucres ? 
Quis furor?aligero perſtringit corpore Graios, 

Transfixo, Praceres? Pofira Pzantiusir4, 
Conrulir Herculeas ad Troicafata Pharetras, 
Fallimur ? an puro tonuir pater altus Olympo ? 
Aur tremuir ſonicu Phebe; Celifer arcus ? 
Nouimus augurium : tanto Deus ille tumulte 
Sacro1 um exagitar mortalia Peora Vatum. 
Hine furorinſyluas Draytonum mittit : obercat 
Hinc ſaltus nullo ſignatos tramite Muſa : 

Hinc &in a&riam libratur machina gentem : 
Quz terir immemores (iterato yerbere) Reges : 
'Protefir & Valgus (audaci more) protanum. 
Eia,age : dum crebro fugiac tremebundus ab ita 
Immiris ſeruus vitij, decedat ab oris 

Anglorum longe : luſtratis lampade ſanRa 
Cuiusconiun&i cxulrant fulgorc Britanni. 


CA. Grenewal. 
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ma22Hattime the Sunne by his all-quickning Power, 
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Giues Life and Birth to euery Plant and Floyre, 

US S 9 The ſtrength and feruour of whoſe pregnant ray, 
RxE>SS Buds cuery branch,and blofſomes cuery ſpray ; 

Asthe frim ſap (the yeerely courſe aſſignde) 

From the full root, doth {well the plenteous rynde : 

The vitall ſpirits longnouriſht at the heart, 

Flie with freſh fire to each exteriorpart * 

Which ſtirres Deſire in hot and youthfull blouds ; 

To breathe their deare thoughts to the liſting Woods, 

With thoſelight Flockes, which the faire Fields frequent, 

This frollike Seaſon luckily I went, 

And as thereſt did, did I frankly too, 

« Leaſt is hemark'd, that doth as moſt men doe, 

But whether by ſome caſuall defe&, 

All Flowres alike the time did not reſpe& : 

Some whoſe new roots ne'r ſaw a former May, 

Flouriſhnow faire, thoſe withered quite away. 

Into my thoughts that incidently brings 

Th'inconſtant paſſage of all worldly things. 

The rareſt worke whereat we wonder long, 

Obſcur'd by Time that Enuie could not wrong. 

And what inlife can mortall man deſire, 

That ſcarſly com'n, but quickly doth retire ? 

The Monarchieshad time to grow to head, 

And at the height their conquered Honours fled : 

And by their wane thoſe latter Kingdomes roſe, 

That had their age to winne, their houre to loſe, 

Which with much ſorrow brought into my minde, 

Their wretched ſoules ſo ignorantly blinde, 

(Wheneuen the great'ft things inthe World ynſtable) 

That clime to fall, and dague them for a Bable, 


Whilſt 


The OwreE. 


Whilit thus my thoughts were ſtrongly entertain'd, 
The greateſt Lampe of Heauen his height had gaind ; 
Seeking ſome ſhadeto lend content to me, 
Lo, neere at hand, Iſpy'd a goodly Tree ; 
Vnder th'extenſure of whoſe Lordly Armes, | 
The ſmall Birds warbled their harmonious Charmes, 
Where fitting downe to coole the burning hear, 
Through the moiſt Pores cuap rating by | uk 
Yeelding my pleas'd thought to content (by chance) 
I on a ſuddaine dropt into a trance: 
Wherein me thought ſome God or PowerDiuine 
Did my clecre knowledge wondrouſly refine, 
For that among{t thoſe ſundry varying Notes, 
Which the Birds ſentfrom their melodious throats, 
Each Syluan ſound I truly vnderſtood, 
Become a perfect Linguiſt of the Wood : 
Their flight, their ſong, and cuery other ſigne, 
By which the World did anciently diuine, 
As the old Twuskans, inthat skillprofound, 
Diuination by Which firſt great C am ,and wiſe TyRES1as found, 
Birds, To me bequeath'd their knowledge to deſcry, 
: The depth and ſecrets of their Augurie, 
One I could heare appointing with bis$ wecting, 
A place conuenient for their ſecret meeting : 
Others, when Winter ſhortly ſhould decline, 
The timewhes How they would coupleat SaimtVarnnTINE: 
Birds couple, Some other Birds that of their Loucs forſaken, 
To the cloſc Deſarts had themſelues betaken, 
And in the darkeGroucs where they made aboad, 
Sang many aſad and mournfull P a/5y0d. 
And euery Bird ſhew'd in hisproper kind, 
What Vertue, Nature had to him affien'd. 
The prettie Twrtle, and the kiffing Doxe, 
Their faiths in Wedlock, and chaſte Nuptiall Loue : 
The Hens (to Women) SanCtitie expreſle, 
 Hallowing their Egges : the Swallow cleanlineſle, 
Sweeting her Neſt, and purging it of Doung 
And euery houre is picking of her young, 
The Herve, by ſoaring ſhewes tempeltuous ſhowres, 
The Princely Cocke diſtinguiſheth the houres. 
The Kite, his traine him guiding in the Ayre, - 
Preſcribes the Helme,inſtruting how to ſtere. 
The Crane to labour, fearingſome rough flaw, 
With Sand and Grauell burthening his Craw : 
Noted by Man, which by the ſame did finde 
To ballait Ships for ſteddinefle in winde. 
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And by the forme and orderin his flight, 
To march in Warre, and how to watch by Night. 
The firſt of Houſe that ere did groundf(ell Jay, 
Which then was homely, of rude Lome and Clay, 
Learn'd of the Martin : Philomel in Spring, 4 
Teaching by Art her little one ro fing ; | 
By whoſe cleere voice ſweet Muſike firſt was found £4 
Before Am PHyY o Neuer knew-a ſound. - 
Couering with Mofle the deads vncloſed eye, \ 
The little Rea-breſt teacheth Charitie: 
So many therein ſundry things #xcell, 
Time ſcarce could ſerue their properties to tell, 

4 I cannot iudge if it theplace ſhould bee, 

"Thar ſhould preſent this prettieDreame to Mee, 

That necre the Eaucs and ſhelter of a Stacke 
(Set to ſupport it) at a Beeches backe, 


Ina ftubb'd Tree with 7#y oucr-growne, E P 


On whom the Sunne had ſcarſly euer ſhone, 
A broad-fac'd Creature, hanging of the wing, 
Was ſet to {leepe whillt euery Bird did fing, 
His drowſic head ſtill leaning on his breſt, 
For allthe ſweet tuncs Philomelexpreſt: 
No figne of joy did in his lookes appeare, 
Or cuer mou'd his melancholy cheere, 
ASCALLAPHvS, that brought into my head, 
In Ov 1D 5s Changes Metamorphiſcd, 
Or very like : but him Tread aright, 
Solemne of lookes as he was ſlow of fight ; 
And to aſſure me that it was the ſame; 
The Birds abour him ſtrangely wondring came. 
Fic, quoth the Leyner, tripping on the Spray ; 
Rowze thee,thou ſluggiſh Bird,this mirthfull Jay, 
For ſhame comeforth,and leaue thy luskie Neſt, 
And haunttheſe Forreſts brauely as the beſt, 
Take thy delight in yonder goodly Tree, 
Where the ſweet Aerle, and warbling Mans bee, 
Nexr, quoth the Titmesſe, which at hand did fit, 
Shake off this moodie melanchoily fir, 
See the ſmall brookes as through theſe Groues they trauell; 
Sporting for ioy vpon the filuer Grauell, | 
Mocke theſweert Notes the neighb'ring Syluans fing, 
With the ſmoorh cadence of their murmuring. 
Each Fee with Honey on her laden thye, 
From Palme to Palme (as carcleſly they flye) 
Catch the ſoft wind, and him his courſe bereaues; 


To ſtay anddally with th' inamored le —__ 
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The OwLe. 


The Owles 
ſpeech to the 8« 
ther Birds, 


This while the Owle, which well himſelfe could beare, 
That to their ſhorr ſpeech lent a liftning eare : 
Begins at length to rowlſle him inthe Beech, 
And to the reſt thus frames his reuerend ſpeech: 
O all you feath'red Dwirefters of Nature, 
That power which hath diſtinguiſh'd cuery Creature, 
Gaue ſcuerall yſes vnto cuery one, 
As ſeuerall ſeeds and things to liue vpon: 
Some as the Larke that takes delight to build, 
Farre from reſort, amid the Vaſtie field; 
The Pellican in Deſarts farre aBroad, 
Her deare-lou'd ifſueſafely doth vnload; 
The Sparrow and the Robinet agen, 
Toliue neere to the Manſion place of Men: 
And nature wiſely which hath each thing caught, 
This place belt fitting my content fore-thought, 
For I preſume not of the ſtately Trees, 
Yet where foreſight lefſe threatning danger ſees, 
The tempeſt thrilling from the troubled Ayre, 
Strikes not the ſhrub,the place of my repayre. 


| TheFowlers ſnares in Ambuſh are nor lay'd, 


T' intrap my ſteps, which oft haue you betray'd. 
A filent ſlecpe my gentle fellow Birds, 

By day, a calme of ſweet content affords ; 

By Night I towre the Heauen, deuoy'd of feare, 


+ Nor dread the Griphon toſurprize me there, 


And into many a ſecret place I peepe, . 
And ſee ſtrange things while you ſecurely ſleepe, 
Wonder not, Birds, although my heauiec eyes 

By Day ſeeme dimme toſee your Vanities. 

<« Happie's that ſight the ſecrer'ſt things can ſpye, 

<« By ſeeming purblind to Communitie ; 

& And bleſt are they that to their owne content, 

< Sec that by Night which ſome by Day repent. 
Did not mine eyes ſeeme dimme to others fight, 
Without ſuſpe& they conld notfee ſo right, 

< O filly Creatures, happie is the (tate, 

© That weighes not Pittic, nor reſpeReth Hate : 

< Better's that place,though homely and obſcure, 

© Where werepolc in ſ{afetie and ſecure, 

Then where great Birds with Lordly tallons ſeize 
Nor whar they ought, but what their fancics pleaſe : 
And by their power preuailing in this ſort, 
To rob the Poore, account it but a ſport : 
Therefore of two, I choſe the leſſer evill, 

© Better fit {till, then riſe to meet the Deuill. 
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Thus the poore Owle, vnhappily could preach, 
Some that came neere in compaſle of his reach, 
Taking this Item, with a gencrall eare 
(<< A cuiltie Conſcience feeles continuall fcare) - 
Soone to their ſorrow ſecretly doe find, 

« Some that had wink'd,not altogether blind, 
And findingnow which they before had heard, 

* Wiſdome not all, in cuery gariſh Bird, 

Shrewdly ſuſpe&,that breuiting by night, 

Vuder pretence that he was ill of fight, 

Slily had ſcene which ſecrctly not kepr, 

Simply they wak'd; he {ubtilly had ſlept; 

The enuious Crow, that is ſo full of ſpight, 

The hatefull Buzzard, and the rauenous Kite, 

The greedie Razen, that for death doth call, Plinie, 
Spoyling poore Lambes as from their Dams they fall, 
That picketh out the dying Creatures eye ; 

The theeuiſh Daw, and the diſſembling Pye, 

Thar onely hive vpon the poorers ſpoyle. 

Thar feed on Dung-hils of the Jothſome foyle': 7 
The Wood-pecker whole hardncd beake hath broke, 
And pierc'd the heart of many a ſollid Oke : 

That where the Kingly Eag/e wont to prey, 

In the calme ſhade in heat of Summers day : 
Otchouſands of faire Trees there ſtands not one 
For num to pearch or ſet his foot vpon, 

And now they ſee they ſafely had him here, 

T eſchew ith effe& of euery future feare : 

Vpon the ſudden all rheſe murdrousFowle, 

Faſten together on the harmelefſe Owle, 

The cruell Kite, becauſe his Clawcs were keene, 
Vpon his broad-face wreakes his angry tecne, 

His Weaſant ncxt, the rauenous Raxen ply:s, 

The Pye and Buzzard tugging at his Eyes, 

The Crow is digging at his breſt amayne ; 

The ſharp-nebd Hecco ſtabbing at his braine, 


That had the Palconnot by chance beene neere, Mt 
That lon'd the Owle, and held bim onely decre, | loue of the Pal- 
Come to his reſcue at the preſent tyde, con tothe 
The honeſt Owle vndoubtedly had dyde. "a 


And whilſt the gentle Fowle doe yetpurſue 
The Ryot done by this rebellious crue, 

The leſſer Birds that keepe thc lower Spring, 
There-at much gricue with wofull murmuring, 
Yet wanting power to remedie his wrongs, 


Who tooketheir lines, reſtrained not rherr tongues 2 - 
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The Larke, the Lewnet, and the gentler fort, . 
Thoſe ſweet Muſicians, with whoſe ſhrill report, 
The ſenſclefſe Woods, and the obdurate Rocke, 
Hayue oft beene moou'd : the warbling Throftle Cocke, 
The Onſel, and the Nightingale among 
That charmes the Night calme with herpowetfull Song, 
InPnces vs Lawrell that doe take delight, 
Whom Iovts fierce Thunder hath no power to ſite, 
Iuſtice,ſfay they, ah, whether art thou fled? _ 
Or this vile World haſt thou abandoned ? 
O, why, faire Vertue, wer't thou made in vaine ? 
Freedome is loſt,and Libertie is {laine : 
Whillt ſome whoſe powerreſtrayned not their rage, 
Loudly exclaime vponthe enujous Age, 
That Rockes forpittie did reſume them cares, 
The Earth ſo wet with plentie of their teares, 
But thus it hapt in heat of all theſc things, 
« As Kings rule Realmes, God rules the hearts of Kinox, 
ThePrincely Eeg/e, leauing tis abode, 
W as from his Court ftolne ſecretly abroad: 
And from the couert, cloſely where he ſtood, 
To find how things were cenſur'd in the Wood; 
Farre in the Thickets might a chattring heare, 
To which ſoone lending an officious care, 
With a ſtill flight his cafie courſe doth make 
Towards where the ſound he perfectly doth take. 
At cuery ſtroke (with his Imperiall wings) 
The gentle Ayre vnto his Feathers clings ; 
And through his ſoft and callow downe doth flow, ES 
As loth ſo ſoone his preſence to forgoe, 
And being at laſt arrined at the place, 
He found the Owle in miſcrable caſe, 


| (For whom much ſorrow euery- where was heard) E'*. 
- Sadly bemoan'd of many a helpleſſe Bird. | 


But when this Princely Touiall Fowle they ſaw, 


As now deliu'red from their former ae : 


Each little Creature lifted vp a wing, 

With Ane Czs an, totheir Soueraigne King. 

Who ſecing the Owle, thus miſerably forlorne, 
Spoyl'd cf his Feathers, mangled, ſcratcht and torne ; 
Willd him his name and qualitie to ſhew, 

How and whercforc he ſuffred all this woe: 

Which the Owle hearing, taking heart thereby, 
Though ſomewhat daunted with his picrcing eye, - 
(With a deep ſigh) My Soueraigne Leige, quoth he, 
Though now thus poore and wretched as you ſee, 
Athens 
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eAthens ſometime the EMnſer Nurcerie, 
The ſource of Science and Philoſophie, 
Allow'd me freegome in herlearned Bowers, 
Where I was ſet inthe Ceoropies Towers, 
Armed BEL Lona (Goddefſe of the Field) 
Honor'd my Portrait in het War-like Shield. 
And for my ſtudie (of all other Fowle) 
The wiſe Miners challenged the Owle : 
For which, thoſe graue and ſtilautentique Sages, 
Which ſought for knowledge in thoſe golden Ages, 
Of whom we hold the Science that we haue, 
For Wiſedome, me their Hieroghfique gate. 
The fruitfull Cx x x s ro great SaTy x ns borne, 
Thar firſt with Sickle cropt the rip'ned Corne, 
Shee bore the Swarty ACHER ON, Whoſe birth, 
Scarcely then perfe&t, lothing of the carth, | 
And flying all communitie with men, 
Thruſt his blacke head into the Stygian fen ; 
Where the Nymph Ox Þ xs in th'infernall Shade; 
As in his ſtreame ſhe carelefly did wade : 
The Floud imbracing craftily beguild ; 
By whom ſoone after ſhee conceau'd with Child, 
Of her deare Sonne AS CALLAPHvs, whoſe Youth +  Ouid. Meram, 
So cheriſh'd Iuſtice, and refpe&ed Truth; Lib.s. 
As to the Gods he faithfully did tell, 
The taſted fruit by PRoSEx PINE inHell : 
Which an offence imagined ſo foule, 
CErxrEs trans-form'd into the harmelefle Owle. 
To our diſgrace, though it be vrg'd by ſome, 
Our harmeleſſe kind to Cyeer doth neuer come $ 
The Cretians are [till Lyers,nor come we thether, 
For Truth and Falſhood cannot liue together, 
Bur thoſe that ſpurhe at our-contented tate, 
With Viperous enuic and degenerate hate ; 
Striue to produce vs from that Lesbian bed, 
Where with blind Luſt the fleſhly Letcherled, 
On his owne Child, vanaturally did prey, 
(For that foule fa) transform'd Ny c T1MENE, | Ouid. Metam. 
Burt ſeldomeſcene vnto the publique Eye, Lib.2, 
The ſhreeking Litch-Owle that doth nener cty, 
But boding death, and quicke ber felfe interres 
In darkeſome Graues and hollow Sepulchers. 
Thus much, my Soueraigne, whence my Fathers came. 
Now for the cauſe of this my preſent ſhame, 
«© Few words may ſcrue amiſchiefeto vnfold, 
* For, in ſhort Speech long Sorrow may betold, 
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the King. 


Pithagore. 


But for my freedome that I vs'd of late, 
To lanch tlinfeCtion of a poyloned ſtate, 
Wherein my free and vncorrupted Tongue, 
Lightly gaue taſte of their iniurious wrong. 
The Kyre, the Crew, and all the Birds of prey, 
That thy Liege people hauocke Night and Day 

Ruſhing vpon me, with moſt foule deſpight, 

Thus haue they dreſt me in this pityous plighr., 

The &aglenouww, a ſerious Earethat len 

To the Religious and Deuour intent 

Of the good Owle, whom too iniurious fate 

Had thus rewarded , doth commiſerate 

The poore diſtreſſed Bird, hoping to heare 

Wha all the reſt through negligence or feare, 

Smothred in ſilence, and had buried till, 

Coucring the ſore of many a feſtred ill: 

Not onely grants him libertie of ſpeech, 

Burt further dayning kindly to beſeech 

The vertuous Bird no longer to refraine : 

Who thus emboldned by his Soueraigne, 

At length his filence reſolutely brake, ; 

And thus the Eagles Maicllic be-ſpake. - 

Mightie, ſaid he, though my plaine homely words 

Haue not that grace that elegance affords ; 

Truth of it ſelfe 1s of ſufficient worth, 

Nor needs it glofle of Arte to ſer it forth, 

Theſe hoary Plumes like Moiſe ypon that Oake, 

By ſceing much, yet ſufring more I tooke. 

Long haue I ſecne the Worlds vnconſtant change, 

Ioy mooves not me, afflifton is not ſtrange. 

I care not for Contempt, I ſecke nor Fame, 

Knowledge I louc, and gloricin the ſame. 

Th'ambitious Iudgement-ſcare I neuer ſought, 7 
Where Go» is ſold for Coyne, the Poore for nought, 

I am a helpleſſe Bird, a harmelefſe Wretch, 

Wanting the power that needfull is to teach. 

Yet care of your great good and generall Weale, 

Vnlocks my Tongue, and with a.feruent zeale 

Breaks through my Lips which otherwiſe were pent 


LI 
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I know, before my harmelefſe Tale be told, 
The gripple Yultare argues me too bold. 

The Cormerant (whom ſpoile cannot ſuffice) 
Sticks not to charge and ſlander me with lyes, 
The Parrot taxe me to be yainely proud, 

And all cry ſhame, the Owle ſhould be allow'd. bs 
Which 
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Which with this Axiome doth them all confute, 
* When Kings bid ſpeake, what SubieR can be mute ? 
"The lateſt Winter that fore-went our Prime, 
O 1nightie Prince, ypon a certayne Time 
I got into thy Palace on a Night, 
There to reuiue my melancholy Spright, 
Ard there (for Darkenefle) wayting all alone, 
Tc view (by Night) what Lords by Day lookeon, 
Where I beheld ſo many Candles light, 
As they had mock'd the Tapers of the Night, 
Vhere, for it grew vponthe Time of reſt, 
And many great finceritie profeſt, 
]:xpeRting Prayer ſhould preſently proceed, 
'To aske forgiuenefle for the Dayes mildeed, 
There in ſoft Downe the liquorous Sparrow far, 
Pamper'd with meats, full ſpermatike and fat. 
His Drugs, his Drinks, and Sirops doth apply, 
To heate his Blood and quicken Luxury ; 
Which by his billing Female was imbrac'd, 
Claſping her Wings about his wauton Waſte. 
O God, thought, whar's here by Light within, 
Where ſome in Darkenefle ſhould haue fear'd to fin? 
. The Cormorant {ct cloſely to deuiſe, 
How he might compaſſe ſtrange Monopolies, 
* The gawdic Gold- Finch and his Courtly Mate, 
My Madame Bunting powerfull in the State, * 
Quickly agreed, and but at little Ricke, 
To ſhare athoutand for a Biſhopricke, 
And ſcramble vp;iſome Feathers from the Larke, 
What though a Paſtor and a learned Clarke ? 
"And for his Reuerence, though he weare a Cowle, Mantuan,Bar- 
* Yet at his cntrancethe muſt pay:them Tole, docuculatus 
I ſaw a Buzzard ſcorning-of the Blacke, Caput, &c, 
1 hat but of late did clothe hisnzedy Backe, 
V Vith Offr:idge Feathers had-tritvp his-Creſt, 
A $he were bred a Falcon atthe leaſt. 
T! bus ſtrouts he daily in bis þorrowed Plume, 
A1 2d but for ſhame.he beldly-darft-preſume, 
W 'ith Princely Eagles to compare his fight : 
N. ot the proud Hr@ inhereolaurs.dight, 
Cc duld with this baſe Xyte-<qually.compare. 
W hat Fowle:before him flood net hambly/bare ? 
Nt » lefſe then Lords attendiggenery becke, 
At his command his Betters-þrooke his checke. 
Bu t, O my Liege, the Birds of noble Race: 
Kn ow whence He is, and who affords him. grace, 
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And inly gricue to ſee a ſcruile Mate, 
Crept vp by fauour, to out-braue a State. 
The poore Implumed Birds that by offence, © - 
Or ſome diſgrace haue loſt pre-eminence, 
Can point and ſay, This Feather once was mine * 
Some winke, ſome would, ſome gricue, and {ome repine. 
Beſides all this, Iſaw a Bird did ſcowre 
A Serpents teeth, that daily did deuoure 
Widdowes and Orphanes, yer th'Egyprian Sawes 
Commend this Bird for cleanſing Serpents Iawes., 
For the baſe Trechyle thinkerh it no payne, 
To ſcowre vile Carion for aſauoury gayne, 
When ſooneT faw about the Serpents neſt, 
Whilf{ this baſe Slauec his naſtie Grinders dreſt, 
A thouſand thouſand filly little Birds, 
Couering the Fields,.as doe the Summers Herds; 
A thouſand larger Fowles, that ſtrangely carpe, 
Did curſe the Beake that made his Goomes fo ſharpe, 
Yet in this baſe Bird I might well deſcry, 
The proſperous fruit of thriuing Policy, 
Caſting mine Eye, and looking through a Glaſſe, 
Iſaw a Gos-Hawke (that in State did paſſe) 
That by faire ſhewes did Mens affeCtions feele, 
Gold (his Attendant) alwayes at his Heele. 1 
Whole Mannors did him reuerence as he ſtaid, by 
Whoſe Name (if written) could poſſeſſion plead - 
In any Lordſhip that adioyned his : 
Law was his Vaſſall, He and Purchaſe kifle. 
Leale was his Foole, and Learning was his Teſter, 
Yer Pride his Page, and Gluttony his Taſter, 
A thouſand Suiters wayted at bis Hand, ' 
Seme call'd his Honour Patrone of the Land : 
The ſole Commander of the Common-weale, 
And vnto him they humbly all appeale, 
When in a Cloſet ſtrangely I beheld, | 
That was adioyningto a pleaſant Field, 3970 
How euery Suiter, when he was retyr'd, 
Bought out his Peace, or his Promotion hyr'd ; 
Yet what he won with Curſes was rewarded, | 
When the poore Birds, for Bribes alone regarded. 4 
Toth'ſecret of all ſecrets when came, | 
Having mine Eyes glew'd vp with gricfe and ſhame: 
I tell not how the Unltere ate apart, 
Spending the Blood and Marrow of his Heart, 
And by all meanes his Faculties apply, 
To taynt the Phenix by his ſurquedry, 
Thar 


am ————— 


"= Th OwrLE, 


Be 2 409 
That of her kind had ſhee beene more then one 2 A 
(Parent and Infant to her elfe alone) : —_— | 


This Heauenly Bird (in touching their defame) 
Had had her Purple ſoyled with their ſhame, 
And for the Twrile would not be vnchaſte, 
Her did they baniſh to the barren walte. 
I dare not fay how euery ſort were ſearch'd, 
Nor dare I tell how Auarice wasperch'd 
Vnder the Pillow of the graueſt Head, 
(That freedome with the golden World is dead) 
How Age had caſt off a Religious life, 
Humour of late become Opinions Wife. 
Counſaile ſecure, nor compani'd with Care, 
The Wit that woundeth Zeale, accounted rare. 
But whither wandreth my high-rauiſht Muſe ? 
O, pardon Liege, the fierce exclaimes I vie 
And let my Barque (by gales of your good grace 
Through theſe rough Seas) beare Sayle alictle ſpace, 
Scarce had theſe words found vttrancc through my Lips, 
But therewithall a prattling Parrot skips 
About the priuate lodging of his Peeres : 
His Eycs were watchfull, open were his Eares 2 
He had a Tongue for cuery Language fit, 
A cheuecrell Conſcience, and a ſearching Wit, 
Comming in haſte as he had croſt the Mayne, _ 
And brought lome ſirange intelligence from Spaine? 
Yet cuen at mid-night (for the Rogue was poore) 
I found him knocking at a great Mans doore ; 
And where of couſe the wiſe were turn'd away, 
His errand brook'd no dilatorie (tay, 
But preſently conduQted (by a Light) 
Into a Chamber very richly dighr, 
Where fat the Vnltere with a dreadfull frowne, 
Proud and ambitious, gaping for Renowne : 
His Tallons red with Bloud of murth'red Fowles, 
His full Eye quickly euery way he rowles. 
Whom when this Parrot (tedfaltly beheld, 
His Feathers briſled and his Stomake {weld ; 
And to the Ywltare openeth where he fat, 
Whoſe Eares attentiue lifined ill thereat) 
The ſtate and hauiour of cach priuate Man, 
| Laid out for ſearching Auarice toſcan, 
Where by ſiri& Rule and ſubrilties in Art, 
Such traps were ſet, as not a Man could-ftarr, 
And where th'Offenders maintenance was great, 
Thcir working Heads they bufily __ 
| SS 
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By ſome ſtrange Quiddit or ſome wreſted Clauſe, 
To find him guiltie of the breach of Lawes, 

Thar he this preſent iniurie to ſhift, 

To buy his owne, accounts a Princely gift : 


And for a cloke to their corrupt Decrees, 


The Y#ltare with this ſubtill Bird agrees, 
That they which thus conuicted are apart, 

Shall be ſurpriz' d by Policy and Art, 

Thenpickethey forth ſuch Theeues as hate the Light, 

The blacke-cy'd Bat (the Watch-Manof the Night) 

That to each priuate Family can pry, 

And the leaſt {lip can cafily deſcry ; 

And ſince his Conſcience is both looſe and large, 

Is onely {ct to vader-goe this charge; 

Addrett to drinke of cuery priuate Cup, 

And not a word ſlips but he takes it vp, 

To miniſter occafion of diſcourſe, 

And therewithall, ſome dangerous Theame inforce, Ne 
To vrge a doubtfull ſpeech vp to the worſt, 

To broach new Treafons, and diſcloſe them firſt, 

Whereby himſelfe he cleeres, and vn-awares 

Intraps the Fowle, vnskilfull of theſe Snares, 

And (againſt Law) he beares his Lords ProteRion, 

As a fit meane, and by rhe States direion, | 
O worthy Bird, preuent this ill in time, | v 
And ſuffer not this rauenous Bar to climbe, 

That is occaſion of the Beſts offence, 

The Brat of Ryot and of Indigence, 

The Moth and Canker of the Common-yeale, 

Bred by Corruption to diſquiet Zeale, 

Holla! Thou wanaring Infant of my brayne, 
Whither thus fling'{t thou ? yet diuert thy ſtrayne, 
Returne we backe ynto our former gate, 

From which alittle we digreſt of late, 

And leaue this Monſter beating of his Head, 

The honeſt Owle hath quickly (firooke him dead. 

And forth againe the Pyro let vs find, 

That winning creditſo the World doth blind, 

Vnder proteCtion of ſo dread a Hand, 

Spoyles Families, and ranſacketh thy Land, 

The Pellicaxe that by his Fathers teaching, 

Hath with devout zeale follow'd wholeſome Preaching, 

That rent his Boſome, and inforc'd his Tongue, 

To teach his tender and beloued Young: 

When now theſe Fauters of all vile abuſe, - 

Hauec found a ſtand where they may note his vſc, g 
Ow 
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When in an huge heape and vnweldy maſſe, 
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How Father-like he giues Affliction Bread, 
Conuerting Soules, by blind-fold Error led? 

The naked Orphane in his boſome wraps, }.. 
With the poore Widdow doth bewaile herhaps ; 
And neuer reapes his plentious Field fo cleane, 
But leaues his Harueſtthar thePoore may gleane ; 
Steps in this falſe Spie, this Promoting Wretch, 
Cloſely betrayes him that he giues to each : 

And for his deeds of Charitie and Grace, 

Roots vp his godly Hoſpirable Place. 


' Moſt like to that ſharpe-fighted eAlcatras, The Alcatras 


That beates the Aire aboue the liquid Glafſe : 
The new-Worlds Bird, that proud Imperious Fowle, 
Whole dreadfull preſence frights the harmeleſſc Owle : 
That onthe Land not onely works his wiſh, 
But onthe Oceans kills the flying Fiſh. 
Which, fince the Owle hath truely done his arrant: 
O, Princely Eagle, looke vnto this Tyrant, 

But if my words thou wilfully impung, - 
Thy peacefull Empire that hath flouriſh'd long, 
Headlong at length ſhall to confuſion run, 
As was this great Globe ere the World begun, _ 
This All was ſhut and Nature ſmothercd was : 
And in this Lumpe and Chaos out of Frame, 
The contraries conuers'd and one became, 
Strily together th'Elements were claſp'd, _ 
And in their rough hands one the other graſp'd : 
That cach did others qualitie deface, | 
Beautie was buried, Light could find no place. 
But when tIall-ſeeing Soucraigne did diſperſe, 
Each to his place vpon the Vniuerſe, 
To his owne Region and his Contrarie, 
Enuy'd his Place, impung'd his Qualitic. 
Fire, Ayre, Earth, Water, in their Manſion fate, 
By that great GoÞ to them appropriate, 
All was compos'd within this goodly Roome, 
A perfect ſhape this Embrion was become ; 
Which thus diſſcuer'd by their friendly iarres, 
Contriue the Worlds continuance by their Warres. 
So in confuſion members are inclos'd, 
To frame a State, if orderly diſpos'd : 
For to the proud malecuolent aſpe&t | 
Of angry SATVRNE that would all direQt, 
The long exiled, but Imperious Iovr, 


When for his Regall Soucraigntic he ſtroue, | : 
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Calmes SaTVvRNES rage, his fury limiting, 
But leaue we thoſe vnto their owne decay, 
Other occaſions haſten vs away : 
Let Princes view what their poore Subie&s try; 
< Blind is that fight, rhar's with anothers Eye ; 
It is full time that we ſhould get vs hence, 
O mightic Soueraigne, Oceans of offence, 
Stand here oppoſcd in my paſſing by, 
When in a Chamber neere thy Maicſtie, 
A ictting 1ay accompliſhed and braue, 
That well'could ſpeake, well could bimſelfe behaue; 
His Congies Courtly, his demeanourrare, 
And ſtrangely faſhion'd as the Clothes he warez 
Which could each Man with complement ſahute, 
Hee to the Food- Cocke fram'd a ſpeciall ſuite : 
Who him imbracing like a braineleſſe Foole, 
Defir'd him fit, commandinghim a Stoole, 
The iolly [ay thus graced by a Peere, 
Plucks vp his Spirits, and with a formall cheere 
Breaks therewithall into molt ſtrange reports, 
Of Flemiſh newes, ſurprifing Townes and Forts; 
Of troubles rays'd in France againſt the King, 
Spaniſh Armads's and Embattayling, . 
Proteſting Method in Intelligence, 
To be a thing of mightic Conſequence ; 
And pawnes his Soule, he can deuiſe a way, 
Which put in AR, the Leaguers loſe the Day, 
To frame a Bridge of Bow-ftring o'r the Rhine, 
Supplant the eAl/pes, and lay them ſmooth and plaine, 
And that if the great Princes of the North, . 
Will with an Armie Royall ſet himforth, 
Before the yecre expir'd that is to come, 
He will withBy x B on new beleaguer Rowe. 
Then of his knowledge in the Cabaliſt, 
And whar pertayneth to an Exorciſt : | 
As of Philafters what their vſes bee, | 
HomMERs Nepenthe how in each degree 
Each ſeuerall vie in praQtique what iris; 
How much he wants thart doth theſe ſecrets miſſe, 
And by ſome little Piller in that place, 
To giue ſome Window or ſome Chimney grace, 
He toproportion preſently doth runne, 
And talkes of the Coloſſus of the Sunne : 
Of Columnes the Dsamweters doth tell, 
Enenfrom the Baſc,vp to the Capitell. 
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And tothe Roofe he ſomething doth allude, 
And doth demonſtrate of the Magnitude, 
And whatis allthis from his addle pate, 
But like a Starlivg, that is taught to prate? 
And with aliſping garbe (this mott rare man) 
Speakes French, Dutch, Spaniſh, and [ralian. 
No Day doth paſſe, he doth his compaſſe miſle, 
To ſend:to that Lord, or to viſit this, 
And kiffing of his Claw his Cox-combe bare, 
Is come toſce how their good Graces fare, 
And preſently he to theirtace reports, 
Their rare perfeQtions wondred atin Courts; 
Scratching the Ideot by his itching Eares ; 
Heauen ſpit downe Vengeance, or diffolue inteares, 
And ſend the /bzs to repulſe our ſhame, 
To driue theſe Loenfts ro whence firſt they came. 
Woeto theſe Slaues whoſe ſhape the Deuill rooke, 
To tempt the boly Es ay at his Booke. 
O Morall MaxnTv an, liue thy Verſes long, 
Honour attend thee, and thy reuerend Songs! 
Who ſcekes for truth (ſay'tt thou) muſt tread the path 
Of the ſweer priuate life, which envies wrath, 
Which pois'ned tongues, with vaine affeRed praiſe, 
Cannot by Scorne ſuppreſſe, by Flatterie raiſe, 
For Adulation, but if ſearch be made 
His daily Manſion, his moſt yſuall Trade, 
Is in the Monarchs Court, in Princes Hals, 
Where godly Zeale he by contempt inthrals. 
There calls he cuill good, the good termes cuill, 
And makes a Saint of an incarnate Deuill, 
Theſe boldly cenſure, and dare ſer at nought 
The nobleit wit, the moſt Heroike thought. 
This Carion Jay, approchings tothe Spring, 
Where the ſweet uſes wont to fit and fing, 
With filchy Ordure ſo the ſame defil'd, 
As they from thence are ytterly exil'd. 
Baniſht their iſſue, from whoſe Sacred Rage, 
Flowes the full Glorie of each plenteous Age, 
Still with the Prophets challenging their parts, 
The ſweet Companions of the Lib'rall Arts. 


Thoſe rarcPR OMETHI11, fetching fire from Heauen; 


To whom the FunCtions of the Gods are giuen, 
Raiſing fraile duſt with their redoubled flame, 
Mounted with Hymnes vpon the wings of Fame ; 
Ordain'd by nature (Truch-menfor the great) 
To fire their Noble hearts with glorious heat, 
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You Sun-bred Ayerie, whoſe immortall Birth, 
Beares you aloft beyond the fight of Erath, 
The Heauen-tuch'd Feathers cf whoſe iprightly wings, 


| © Strikes (from aboue) the Palaces of Kings, 


By how much neerer you aſcend the Skye, 

Doe leſſen (till ro eucry mortall Eye ; 

Who inthis time contemptfuil Greatneſſe late 

Scornd and diſgrac'd, which carlt renown'd her State, 
O Baſtard Mindes vnto this vilenefſe brought, 
Toloath the meanes which firſt your Honours wrought! 


| But who their great Profeſſion can prote@, 


That rob themſelues of their owne due reſpc&? 
For they whoſe Minds ſhould be exhal'd andhie, 
As Free and Noble as clecre Poeſie, 

In the light fauour of ſome Lord to come, 

Baſely doe crouch to his attending Groome, 
Immortall gift that ari not bought with Gold, 
That thouto Peaſants ſhould be baſcly ſold ! 

Hence as I went, I chanc'd to looke afide, 

And necre at hand I happily eſpide 

The Hedge-Sparrow, and hex, Compeere the Wrew, 
(Which ſimple people call our Zadies-Hen) 

Out of the way, ith* bottome of a Ditch, 

Which though the place poore, yct the feeding rich, 
For neere at hand grew the browne Winter-Cherrie, 
The Hip,the Haw, the Slow, the Bramble-berrie, 
And as together calmely they were ſer, 

(Where oft befo'e Imightperceiue they met) 
Quoth the Frer, Goſſip, be you rul'd by me, 

And though Men ſay, the weaker Sex we be, 
Whate'r they thinke, yet Goſſip, they ſhall know, 
Thar we were made for ſomething elſe then ſhow. 
Few things ſhall paſſe that now in working are, 

But you and I therein will haue a ſhare : 

They ſay, the Roben, rooſteth in my Neſt, 

Goſſip, *t is truc : to you it is confeſt, 

My Cock's aflug, and doth melittle eaſe : 

He muſt he quicke, his Female that will pleaſe, 
And of alt Birds although I be the leaſt, 
Yet few with Me in numberhaue increaſt, 
I thanke my Friend; bur let this ſecrer lurke, 
And by my Robin, you and I muſt worke: 
For when the Eagle ſhapes him for aboue, 
Asofft he yſeth to conferre withTovs, 
Tohaue his Pireons, in ſound perfe&plight, 
When they ſhould fit him for ſo long a flight, 
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He oyles his Feathers, and with wondrous s kill; 

From the ſhorr'it flag , (euen) to the longeſt Quill, 
Sees that each one be in due orderſer.; 

When as my fine and nimble Robener 

(Whilſt each oneſeemes as buſie as a Bee, 

T attyre their Soueraigne, and none more then hee,) 
Watcheth his time, and aptly when he finds, 
That the ſmall Birds, according to their kinds, 
Shrinke, when the Eagle doubled ſtrength aflumes: 
As he ſtands proudly rowzing vp his Plumes, 
'Nor neuer dreames what Treacherie intends, 

Vp by his trayne, the craftie Bird aſcends, 

And inthe deepe Downe cloſely doth him hide : ; 
For the great Eagle, betwixt Strength and Pride , 

His poore {mall Bodie notſo much as feeles ; 

And thus this Bird the King himſelfe beguiles, 

And in this ſort tranſported to the Spheares, 

His Soueraignes Countailes, andToves Secrets heares, 
And when the wearyed Eag/e canno more, 

Freſh from his backe heinro Heauen doth ſore ; 

And comming thence, doth allto me relate, 

And by this meanes we two will rule the State, 

King, looke to theſe, that they doe not o'r-heare thee, 
This craftic Bird I doubt is but too neere thee. 

And thus cuen cloy'd with Bufineſſe of the Coutt, 
To neighbour Groves inuiting my reſort, f 
Where I ſuppos'd the ſolitarice Owle 
Might liue ſecure,vnſeene of any Fowle ; 
Loe,in a Valley peopled thicke with Trees, 
Where the {oft day continuall Evening ſces, 
Where,in the moyit and melancholy ſhade, | 
The Graſſe growesranke, but yeelds a bitter Blade; - 
Ifound a poore Crave fitting all alone, 

That from his breſt ſent many a throbbing grone; 
Groueling he lay,that ſometime ſtood vpright ; 
Maim'd of his10ynts in many a doubtfull fight: 
His Aſhie Coate that bore a gloffe ſo faire, 

So often kils'd ofthe enamoured Ayre ; 

Worne all to Rags,and fretted fo with ruſt, 

That with his feet he trod it in the dult : 

And wanting ſtrength to beaze him to the Springs, 
The Spiders woue their Webs cucn in his, wings : 
And in his traine their filmie nctting caſt, 

He eat not Wormes, Wormeseaton him ſo faſt, 
His wakefull cyes, that in bis Foes deſpighr, 

Had watch'd the walls in many a Winters Night, 
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And neuer wink'd, norfrom their obie& fled, 
"When Heauens dread thunder rattled o'r his head 
Now couered ouer with dimmecloudie kels, 

And ſhrunken vp into their ſlimy ſhels, | 
Poore Bird thar ſtriving to bemone thy plight, 

I cannot doe thy mileries their right ; 

Perceiuing well he found me where I ftood, 

And he alone thus poorely in the Wood : 

To him I Repr, defiring him to ſhow 

The cauſe of his calamitie and woe, 

Nighrs-Bird (quoth he) what mak'ſ chou inthis place, 
To view my wretched miſerable caſe ? 

Jll Orators are aged men at Armes, | 
That wont to wreake, and not bewaile their harmes : 
Andrepetition where there wants reliefe, 

In leſs'ning ſorrow, but redoubleth griefe, 

Scucn ſundrie Battailes ſeru'd I in the field, 
Againft the Pigmies, in whoſe battered ſhield, 

My proweſle {tands apparantly expreſt 

Beſides the skars ypon my manly breſt : 

Along the Mid-land Coaſts my Troupes I led, 

And Afrikes Pride with feare aſtoniſhed ; 

And maym'dI was of this decrepit wing, 

When as the Fowle fromthe Propontike Spring, 
Fild all ch* Egean with their ſtemming Ores, 

And made the Iles euen tremble from the ſhores, 
Tſaw whenfrom the Adriatike Seas ; 

The crofſſe-adoring Fowles to Exrop's praiſe, 
Before Leparte, and Morea fought, 

Where Heauen by Wind, Earths wonder tran gely wrought, 
Wearie at length,and truſting to my worth, 

I tooke my flight into the happic North : 

Where nobly bred,as I was well ally'd, 
I hop'd to haue my fortune there ſupply'd: 
But there arriu'd, diſgrace was all my gaine, 
Experience ſcorn'd of cuery ſcuruie Swaine., 


Other had gor, for whichT long did ſerue, 


Stillfed with words, whilſt I with wants did ſtarue, 
Having {mall meanes,but yet a mightie heart, 

How ere in Fame, not honor'd for deſert, 

That ſmall I had, Iforced was to gage, 

To cure my wounds, and to ſuftaine mine Age ; 
Whilſt thoſe that ſcarce did cre behold a foe, 


'Exult and triumph in my ouer-throw. 


And ſecingin vaine with miſerie I ftroue, 
Retyr'd me to this ſolitaric Groue ; | 
Where 
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Where in deſpaire (euen lothingof my breath) 

I long to dwell in the cold armes of Death, 

Heere fanke downe in aſwound and could no more, 
AndT rcturne from whenceI came before, 

Where by the way the Countrie Rooke deplor'd, 
The grip and hunger of his rauenous Lord. 

The cruell Cfrel, which with Deuilliſh Clawes 
Scratcheth out of the miſerable Tawes 

Of the poore Tenant, to his Ruine bent, 

Raiſing nexv Fines, redoubling ancient Rent; - 
And by th' incloſure of old Common Land, 
Rackes the deare ſweat from his laborious hand, 
Whillt he that digs for breath outof the ſtones, 
Cracks his tiffe Sinewes, and-conſumes his Bones ; 
Yer forc'd to reape continually with Strife, 
Snarling Contention feeding on his Life. 

Yet hoping Fortune bert'red by his Heires, 

They are contcat to part with what is theirs; 
Lab'ring to kecpe himin his quiet State, 
WhenEnuie doth his gath'red Mannors threat : 
And being fauoured of ſome higher Peere, 

By whom their: Land-Lord keepes them {till in feare, 
They by their Clowniſh Induſtrie and Art, 

Soone to the Court reduce him from the Cart, 
With thcir prouifion and defray his charge, 

Whilſt with his Graine he ballaſts many a Barge, 
And ſo his gripple Auarice he ſerue, 

Whar recks this ranke Hind,if his Countrie Rtarue ? 
< Hell on the Wealth that's purchaſed with ſhame, 
Gold in the Trunke,and inthe Graue Defame: 

Yet his Clawes blunt, and when he canno more, 
The needie Rooke is turn'd out of the doore: ; 
And laſtly doth his wretchedneſſe bewayle, 

A Bond-ſlaue to the miſerable Jayle, 

Thus wearied with the fight of worldly Crimes, 
The wane of Kingdomes, and the change of times 
I tooke my ſelfe, by ſearching to eſpy, 

What ſinnes inſecret did in Cities lye : 
For there T deem'd, where Law had chiefeſt force, 
Strongly to limit euery lewder courle, 

Things turn'd to Nature, and diſdain'd Exceſſe, 

That plaguie Foe to Humane Happineſſe, 

And as I went (with bufie ſearch about) 

Caſting by cunning how to findethem our, 

I found the Fe/ant that the Hawke doth feare, 
Secking for ſaferic bred his Eg ; 
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Yet isaccus'd through cloſe informing Hate, 
By lawleſſe lending to offend the State. 
Who being Rich, and louing Coyne and caſe, 
Still buildeth low, for feare he ſhould difpleaſe, 
Yet the Bald-Buzzard being poimed Iudge, 
To this baſe, muddie, miſerable Drudge : 
A paire of young ones taketh from his Neſt, 
Andleaues this fearefull Recreant the reſt, 
Who giues him thankes his Goodnefſe would fo doe, 
That might take th' Ayric, and the old one too, 
Heliucd beſt, that moſt liu'd our of fight : 
I dare not ſay, the Birds were all vprighr ; 
For ſome had golden Beakes, but brazen Clawes, 
Thar held the Guildes to miniſter their Lawes : 
The Caftrell, for poſſeſſion of his Heire, 
Is by the Ring-tayle offred wondrous faire, 
To haue a match glam goodly Breed, 
T' increaſe their Lands,fand raife their happy Seed. 
But the coy Caſtre//turnesit to a mocke, 
And ſcornes to match in his Ignoble Stocke, 
For which the Ring-tayle by a ſecret Plor, 
Subornes the Starling, which hath cloſcly gor, 
To be the Broker, {lily to ſeduce 
The Caftrels Heire, by giuing thriftleſſe vie, 
And in {trong Statutes to inthrallhim ſo, 
To lime him ſure which way ſo e'r he goe, 
For this young Fowle (drawne from his Fathers eyc) 
Will with the fond World ſwimme in Vanitie, 
The ſubtill Ring-tayle never thus doth leaue, 
Till he the (aftrell cunningly deceiue, 
And catch his young one in the Cities ſnare, 
So gets his Mannors e'r he be aware. 
*Mongſt which the Daw (by giuing of a Bribe) 
Became a Clerke amongſt the learned Tribe ; 
Thar being a Bankrout, a diſhonelt Detter, 
» Can get his living onely by the Letter, 
Whilſt Arts;goe beg, andin a ſeruile Weed, 
Are made the Slaues to Penurie and Need, 
The Gooſeexiled, humbly doth appeale 
To all the Birds,profeſſing Faith and Zeale., 
And though he proucth by the Rowane Booke, 
What care to keepe the Capitoll he tooke ; 
Yet is not heard : The Done withour a Gall, 
Is left forſaken,and contemn'd of all. 
There growes ſuch diffrence and ſuch ſtrange Confuſions, 
Twixt old Decrees, and later Inſtitutions : 
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Yet being inſpir'd, deſiftech not to ſpeake, 

To edifice the conſcictce that is weake, 

And by approoucd Arguments of *'s owne, 

By Scriptures, Fathers, and creat Writers knowne 
Diſcoucreth their abominable Trade ; g 
So that the Storke their vmpire being made, 
Iudecth, the Daw ſhould from the Church be driven 
To prate in Corners, and to preach by Euen, < 
And fince his Art and Cunning was fo ſcant, 

To haue no Patron but the Ignorant ; 

And by his Do&trine onely teaching Fooles, 

To be exilde, and hiſs'd out ofthe Schooles, 

Hence like the ſeed Thebes-builderCap my s threyy 
More armed Miſchictes ſuddenly vp grey : : 
The Biteor brings his Action 'gainſt the Owaile, 

And on th'arreſt aliowes him hardly Baile ; 
Becauſc he durſt pretume among{t the Reeds, | 
To lcauc his Lemmon, where his Female breeds, | 
And Miftris Tmonſe a neate merric Dame, 
Wirh her Friend #7 ag-taj/e, one of ſpeciall name, 
Were ſu'd by th* Cackew, in his proper wrong, 
For him accufing with theirſland'rous tongue, 
Who to the Barre his Aduocate doth bring, 
That hath by rote the Acts of many a King, 
The Lawwes, the Statutes, and Decrecs aſſignde, 
Cuſtome to old, as almoſt out of Minde, 
A Day of hcaring, good my Lord, cries he, 
For Maſter Cackow that retayneth me ; 
Whom the lewd Wag-rayle baſely hath abus'd 
In ſo vile termes,as cannot be excus' : | 
The parties likewiſe preſenthere in Court, \ 
And 'tis a Caſe that well deſcrues report : - 
For which a Jurie's ſummoned with ſpeed, 
Andto the triall preſently proceed, | 
The Brain-bald (or a formall witleſſe Aj, 
Muſt now, the Fore-manon this matter paſſe : 
The Sottiſh Dotrr;ignorant and dull ; | 
And next tohim the Maw-cram'd gluttonous Gall, 
The Lecherous Mallard, call'd vnto the Booke; 
The ſquealing Lapwing, theridiculous Rooke, 
The witlefſc Wood-cocke, and his Neighbour Snite, 
That will be hyr'd topaſle on cuery Rite, 
With all the reſt empannelled to waite : 
Which when the Iurie laſtly was complete, : 
C2ali'd to the Barre, admitted and allow'd : 


Vpltart the Peacocke, infolent and proud ; > 
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Of goodly ftature and of oracious port, 
In preſence of the Honourable Court : 
And for the Plaintiffe learnedly began. 
My Lord (faith he) was never worthy man, 
So nobly bred, and of ſo high deſcent, 
Of ſo faire huely-hood, and ſo large arent, 
As is the Cxckew, ſo abus'd hereby, 
Nor yet ſo ſland*red,as my Plea ſhall try : 
Firſt, for the worth and honour of his Name. 
That you may better cenſure his defame ; 
From mightie Birds deſcended euery way, 
And by his Birth, the Meſſenger to May; 
His Houſe {till loyall, and his Coat as faire, 
Fis Fathers Tunes he neuer did impaire. 
His name and nature doe ſo well agree, 
As ſhews his Bloud repurifide to bee. 
In fruitfull Sparta, it is fince now long, 
That famous Greece tooke notice of his wrong, 
When for her wanton and vnchaſte defire, 
A thouſand Ships tuft with reuengefull fire, 
To TzNnEDos theproud eAgeanlades, 
Whence ſprang thoſe high immortall 1lliades, 
And fince the Romans from the Aſian Broyles, 
Return'd with Conqueſt and victorious Spoyles, 
The Cxct heere continually haue becne, 
As by their ancient Euidence is ſeene, 
Of Conſull Cuccxs from whoſe mighty Name, 
Theſe living Caccos lineally came. 
To him, the Ancients, Temples did ere&, 
Which with great Pompe and Ornament were deckt, 
Th' /talians call him Beces (of a Nod) 
With all the Reuerence that belongs a God. 
Whatthough in loue ſuppoſed to be vs'd, 
Whar is his Vertue need not be excus'd ? 
The Wiſeinan tels (if Nature be our Guide) 
In following her, we ſeldomeſlip afide. 
And in this Bird who can her power denie, 
If Nature fram'd him to Communitie ? 
Then wiſely thus conſidering his Profeſſion, 
YouRecuerend Iudges of this lawfull Seffion : 
As you are Patrones of the righteous cauſe, 
Vouchſafe my Clyent Tudgement, Heere doth pauſe, 
Scarce could the Peacocke his concluſion make, 
When ftraighthis turne the Twrkie-cocke doth rake, 
A lcarned Lawyer (worthy of his Gowne) | 
Of reputation both in Court and Towne: on 
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And to the Bench for Audience hauing cry'd, 
Thus.to the Peacocke learnedly reply'd : 

Graue Reuerend Fathers of the Law (he ſai d) 
The matter that our Aduerſaries plead, | 
Is vaine and idle ; we the point inforce 
Againſt the Cuckow and his lawlefſe courſe, 

The Peacecke here a cunning ſpeech hath made, 
To helpe his Clyent and els his Trade; | 
But ſtrip this Maske that doth conceale the Cauſe, 
Examine cach particular and Clauſe . 

'Gainſt proofe ſo poore, foindigent to Truth, 

The Baſtard Cxckow bringing from his Youth : 
Firlt laid and hatch'd vp in anothers Neſt, 

Such vileneſſe raign'd in his baſe Parents breſt, 
Who fince that time they neuer ſought for ſhame, 


Nor but their Vice he dares for's Buth-ri ght clayme : 


The Hedge-Sparrow, this wicked Bird that bred, 

That him ſo long and diligently fed, 

(By her kind tendance) getting ſtrength and power, 

His carefull Nurſe doth cruelly deuoure : 

Baſe as his Birth, ſo baſer is his Trade, 

And to the World a By-word now is made: 

No Nation names the C#ckow but in ſcorne, 

And no Man heares him, but he feares the Horne : 

No Month regards him bur laſciuious May, 

Wherein whiP{t Youth is dallying with the Day ; 

His Song till tends to Vanitie and Luft, 

Amorous deceits, Poligamies vniuſt, | 
But to cut off theſe tedious Allegations, 

The Law commands, theſe publike defamations 

Be ftraightly puniſh'd in the Nobleſt Men. 

Why ſhould you ſpare the curſed Cuckow then? 

. Who all his Lifeto lewdneſle bcing bear, 

Rightly delerues the publik't puniſhment? 

Then, gentle Jurors, good Men, and Ele&, 

As you your ſafetics carefully reſpe&, 

If Loues ſweet Muſike and his blifſefull cheere, 

E'r touch'd your Hearts, or mollifi'd your Eare ; 

Tender the caſe, and euermore the wed 

Shall prayſe your Conſcience both at Boord and Bed. 

Thus aid, he ceas'd, the Jurors itepr aſide, 

Wiſely conſulting, warily they tride 

The circumſtance of euery ſecret Sin; 

Thus they return'd and brought their Verdi& in: 
Caſt is the Cuckow, guilty of the Deed, 

Aad for a Fine, for his deſerued meed, 
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Allowes to Miftris Titmonſe for her Charge, 
That ſhee ſhall after haue her Tayle at large ; 
And when ſhee Reuells, as ſhee did before, 
Teexclude the Cackow freely out of Dore : 

And ſuch Offenders as they could preſent, 
Likewiſe adiudg'd deſerued puniſhment, 

The Ring-Donme, plagu'd with Maggots in the Maw, 
The Woodcockg gets the ſwelling of the Cray. 

The Crow, with dropfic (whiPlt yet living) rots : 

The Dwaile, a Leaper fill'd with lothſome Spors, 
The Buzzard, of the Lethargie is ficke, 

The Xyte, with Feuers falleth Lunaticke, 

The Epilepſy grew vpon the Jay, 

And of aſweat the Bunting drops away, : 

But how about my fanrafie it brought ; 

Now know not I : but ſuddenly me thought, 

The Princely Eagle our of fight was gone, 

And left the wiſe and honeſt Bird alone, 

To gouerne things, both for his proper heale, 

And for the great good of the publique Weale. 
When more the Owle that with a vigilant Eye, 
All theſe Demenfions perfeEtly could try, 
Fore-ſaw theperill threatned vnto all, 

Apt by their looſe credulirie to fall, 

And whoſe preuentionif he did fore-floyy, 

Their vtter ſpoyle immediately ſhould grow. 

My Friends (quoth he) looke warily about, 

Many the dangers which you are to doubt ; 

This gallant Oke wherein ſo oft you play, - 
Perhaps (at length) your ſafetie may betray. 

And though his ſhade be delicatc and ſweet, 

His Trunke þcares Lyme that may intrap your Fect, 
If, fearing what is requiſite and fir, 

You like my Iudgement,and allow my Wit ; 
Yours is the good : but if you fondly deeme, 
Things be within, as outwardly na ſeeme ; 
Head-long runne on, and fall into the Snare, 
Andſay, A Friend once warr'd you to beware. 
Thus ſpake the Owle, whoſe talke could not be heard. 
© Solittle, Fooles good counſel] doe regard, 
But thinking, Frenſie him his Wits beguilde, 
The honeſt Bird deſpightfully reuilde, 
But marke their end, who ſet aduice at nought, 


© Fooles ſtill roo deare haue ſound Experience bought ; 


The Husband-man ſurueying of his Ground, 
'Monglt all the Trees this Oke had quickly found : 
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And by all ſignes and likelyhood of Trade, 
The Birds therein their nightly rooſting made, 
And by the Lyme that iſſued from the Tree, 
They all intangled eafily might bee. 
Takingthe ſame, he ſpreads it on the ſprayes, 
And through the Thicket cloſely creeps his wayes, 
| When the fad Arndern ſhutting in the Light, 
Wan-ſighted CYN Tr 14(Ladyofthe Night) 
Proudly aſcending the Etheriall Stare, 
Whence the brightP nes v s but diſmountedlate, 
The dull-ey'd Evening his moiſt Vapours threw, 
Strewing the ſtill Earth with ſweet ſhowres of Dew; 
Wheu cuery Bird repleniſhed with Food, 
Came on his ſtretch't Wings lively from the Wood, 
And on each ſmall Branch of this large-limb'd Oke, 
Their pretty Lodgings careleſly they rooke, 
No ill ſuſpeRing, fondly vnawares, 
Were all intangled in the Fowlers Snares. 
Whoſe mournefull Chirping, and their Chatrering cryes, 
Incites the Owle before his houre to riſe. 
And hearing from his melancholy Seate, 
The Birds themſclues thus wofully to beate, 
(The Deed diſcouered with the Mornings Light) 
Flew from his Pearch: though grieuecd ar the fight, 
Yet with a Smile, his Wiſedome that became, 
Which mock'd their folly, rhough bemoan'd their ſhame, 
Quorth he, you fooliſh Burgers of the Field, 
That in contempt my countailes lewdly held, 
That, wherecat late you did but laugh and icere, 
Now to your ruine plainly doth appeere, 
The greateſt thing you lightly are to loſe, 
Onely your Plumes that Fortune can diſpoſe. 
& *Tis yet 2 comfort inthe depth of {mart ; 
* Enuy but ſeyzeth on the outward part. 
« Bur preſent perill in a thing of price, | 
© Rather craues Aion, then doth ſtay Aduice, 
Therefore to helpe you, Ile my power aflay : 
Whetewith his Wing doth preſently diſplay, 
And with his Clawes, the Birds of euery kind 
Plucks from the Lime, which left their Plumes behind; 
The little Robin Featherlefle and free, 
Regreets the Owle with many a Cap and Knee, 
The warbling CMang mirthfull Peans ſung, 
The Nightingale with her melodious Tongue, 
Gaue him ſuch Muſfike (to declare their thanks) 
That Springs and Riuers danc'd abou their Banks: 
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Thar (with the repercuſſion of the Aire) 
Shooke the great Eagle fitting in his Chaire : 
Which from the Mountayne (with a Radiant Eye) 
Brav'd the bright Crefſit of the Glorious Skie ; 
Moouing his Princely Maieſtie to ſce, 
Whence this applauſe ſo ſuddenly ſhould bee, 
Whoſe finewed Wings (intheir reſiſtlefle courſe) 
Beat thethin Ayre, with ſuch a violent force, 
Thar the light Birds dropt head-long from the Skyes, 
The Rocks and Forreſts trembling with the noyſe, 
Somewhat amaz'd at this vn-viuall fight, 
To lee his People in this pitious plight : 
His Soueraignes Eare doth preſently addreſfe, 
Willing to heare the Cauſe of their diſtreſſe : 
To whom the poore Owle (his Obedience done) 
Thus to his Liege Lord, reuerently begun: 
Monarch of all that beate the Ayre with Wings, 
Thou Bird of Io ve, beloued amongſt Kings : 
Here ſtands an Oke well timbred, largely fpred, 
That many a day hath borne his curled Head, 
Abouc his Fellowes dwelling farre and neere, 
That in the Forreſt neuer found his Peere : 
Whoſe Roote well faſtned in the fruitfull Ground, 
His Barke ſo louely and his Heartſo ſound, 
(Through his great Wealth) grew inſolent and proud, 
Becauſe the Birds that in his Boughs did ſhrowd, 
To his high prayſe continually did fing, 
And kept their Vigils to th'enamoured Spring. 
The Virgin-Huntrefle ſworne to D1 a n's Bow, 
Here in this ſhade her Quarries did beſtow, 
And for their Nymphals, building amorous Bowers, | 
Off dreſt this Tree with Anadems of flowers ; | 
AndFr oa choſe her Nurcery here to ſhield, | 
Her tender Buds the Infants of the Field, 
By which, this Tree grew arrogant in time, 
And in his ranke Sap bred a lothſome Slime, 
Whoſe Nature and vile Qualitie is ſuch, 
Strongly to hold what eucr it doth tuchs 
And not content to miniſter this meane, 
Which in ſhort time might haue vndonevs cleane; 
But euen his Boughs the Birds haue honoured ſo, 
He hath imploy'd vnto their generall wo, 
That when thy SubicRs dreading no deceit, 
Came to this Tree, as to their ſafe retreit, 
They were betray'd, and he that ſped the beſt, 
Hardly eſcap't, with Feathers art the leaſt, 
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Thoſe that I could, as I had power and might, 
Though with much payne, I laftly did acquight, 
The relt, whoſe freedome doth exceed my reach, 
O King of Birds, I humbly thee beſeech 

In mercy, let thy mightineſle puruay, 

To ranſome from this eminent Decay. 

When now the Eagle cutting off his Tale, 

And even for ſorrow waxing wan and pale; 

Ar which ſad fight, this poore Implumed crue, 
Stand faintly trembling in their Soucraignes view: 
And having ſtretcht his Lordly rallon forth, 

To ſhew th'acceptance of this deed of worth; 
You filly Birds, you wretched Fowles (quoth he) 
Henceforth let this a friendly warning be. | 
Had you (as Nature and our Layes admit) 

Built where your Noble Anceſtors did fit, 
Wiſcly prouiding to maintayne their State, 
Whoſe Names and Freedomes you participate, 
You had not thus beene ſpoyled of your Goods, 5 
For, Subtiltie now dwelleth in the Woods, 

For if too high and haughtily you ſoare, 

Thoſe ſee your falls that houer neere the Shore, 

If in the Cedar you your Nelts diſpoſe, 

The dreadfull Lightning cuer threatneththoſe, 
Ifin the low Earth (in the flattering Shade) 

The Fowlers Snares there lecretly are laid, 

Then, my dexre SubieQts, as you wiſh my good, 
Or haue reſpect to yourſucceeding brood, 

Let your wiſe Fathers an example giue, 

And by their Rules learnethrifcily to live. 

Let thoſe weake Birds, that want wherewith to fighe, 
Submit to thoſe that are of grip and might. 

Let thoſe of power, the weaker (till proteR, 
Sonone ſhall neede his ſafety to ſuſpe& ; 
Supprefſing thoſc cnormities that are, 

Whoſe cure belongs vnto our Soueraigne care, 

For when wealth growes into a few Mens hands, 
And to the Great, the poore in many Bands ; 

The pride in Court doth make the Country leane, 
The abic&rich hold ancient Honour meane, 
Mens wits employ'd to baſc and ſeruile ſhifts, 
And Lay-men taught, by learn'd Mens {ubtill drifts, 
Ill with this Statc 't mult incidently fare. 
For euen as from th'infe&ion of the Ayre, 

Sundry contagious fickneſles proceed, 
Theſe milchicfes more continually "A 
il 
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Shun beaſtly Luſt'(you young well-feathered Fowle) 
That wounds the Body, and confounds the Soule; 
That as the ſubrilP'& of the Syrens brood, 

Binds all the Spirits, and ouer-comes the blood ; 
Darkning the pureneſſe of the inward Light, . 
Weakneth the Senſe and murd'reth Reaſoa quite, 
And you that fit as Iudges of the Law, 

Let not vile Gayne your equall Ballance draw. 

O ! ſtill retayne the Erbioprans guiſe, 

(As Iuſt and Vpright, as Sele& and Wile) 

That in their Judgements (ſacred and profound) 
Diſpos'd them cuer meekely onthe ground; 

To ſhew the Angels (fitting ouer Head) 

Them were to iudge, as they had cenſured, 

Thus ſpake the Eagle, when with mutt'ringnoyſe, 

The reſt attentiue wm, powerfull voyce, 

Giuing a Signall of their admiration, 

The Owle this while in ſerious Contemplation 
Softly replye” O mightie Soueraigne ! 

With all the Synod of thy winged Traine, 
Th'abundant Toyes that in my Heart doethrong, 
Require more Organs then the onely Tongue, 

O bleſſed Birds ! how ſweet is your ſubicRion, 
Vnder the ſafe and abſolute proteCtion? 

Of ſo cxaGt and excellent a King, 

So ſole and perfeCt in his gouerning : 

The reaſon this (my grave {elefted Peeres) 
Becauſe 'tis knowne, that in theſe latter Yeeres, 

The peacefull State prepoſt'roufly difturb'd, 

By ſuch, whoſe power the Great haue hardly curb'd. 

The iocund Threfle, for his varying Note, 

Clad by the Eaple in a ſpeckled Core; 

Becauſe his voyce had Judgement fot the Palme, 
Suppos'd himſelfe ſole Patrone of our Calme. 
All fay, for ſinging he had never Peere : 

But there were ſomethat did his Vertuefeare. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then ambitiouſly deſpiſe 
The manly Falcon ? on whoſe courage lyes 
The Kingdomes fafetie, which abroad doth roame; 
By forraigne Warres to keepe vs ſafe at Home, 

I know, the ſtrayne of an alluring Tongue 
Cantye the full Eare, and detaync itlong, 

But otherfortunes, and the altred place, 

Craue new direRions, and an aQtiue grace, 

The former Vertue may conſiſt alone, 

Bur better two (if firmely ioyn'd in one) 
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Experience once (by ſcruice inthe Warres) 
Did quote his ftrong Authorities in ſcarres; 
But in this latter Time, it hath beene ſaid, 
The Tongue doth all, contemning th'others aid. 

| Vertue, whoſe chiefe prayſe inthe AR doth ſtand, 
Could wiſh the Tongue (till coupled with the Hand. 
Bur in the Cocks which death vntimely wrackt, 

In him was both the Elegance and AM, 

O ! when that Bird was rauiſh'd from our fight, 
{{ntombing him) the World intomb'd Delight, 

Let ncuer mournefull Accent paſſe my Pen, 

That leaues his Fame vn-regiſtred to Men, 

The eMsſervailed with ſad Cypres Tree, 

Vpon his Graue, ſhall poyvre their Teares with mee. 
O! if the World can weepe ſo many Teares 

As his lofſe craues, or if in Heauen appeares 

More plentious Sorrow ; let them both agree, 
T'lament that houre that reft the Earth of thee, $ 
O ! thought I not ſome Spirit could giue thee more * 
Then this ſmall Portion of my ſcantled Store ! 

I would not leaue (I firſt would leaue to Liuc) 

To giue thee Fame : O who can greater giue ? 

This ſaid, he ſunke, as growing faint with ſpeaking, 
Sighing withall, as though his Heart were breaking. 
The Princely Eagle pitying of his plight, 

To cheere the poore Owle doing all he might; 
The Birds applauding with a free conſent, 
Followed the Eagle (with deuout intent) 

To the great Mountayne, to haue all amended : 
Thus I awak't, and here my Dreame was ended; 
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To Trz REapzr Or His 
Paſtorals, 


Ser Omewhat is to be ſaid, by way of generall preparatine, tou- 
2 ching the name, and nature of Paitorall Poeſie, before 1 
® gine thee my Paſtorals. Paſtorals,as they are a Species of 
Poeſie, ſignifie fained Dialogues, or other ſpeeches in Verſe , fa- 
thered vpon Heardſmen, whether Opiliones, bubulci, &c. rhat 
z5 to ſay,Shepheards, Neat-heards, &c. who are ordinarie per- 
ſons in this kind of Poeme,worthily therefore to be called baſe, or 
tow. This,as all other formes of Poeſie { excepting perhaps the ad- 
mirable Latine Piſcatories of that Noble Neapolitan, Sam a- 
ZAR A) hath beene receined from the Greekes, and. as at the ſe- 
cond hand, from theRoman:s.T he ſubiett of Paitorals, as the 
language o f it ought ro be peor,ſilly, of the conrſeit Woofe in ap- 
pearance.Newertheleſſe, the moſt High,and mot Noble Matters 
of the World may bee ſhaddowed in them , and for certaine ſume- 
times are : but he who hath almo#t nothing Paſtorall in his Pasto=- 
als, but the name {which 7s my Caſe ) deales more plainly,becauſe 
detraCto velamine,ke ſpeakes of mosF weightie things.The Greek 
Paſtorals of THEOCRITVS, hane the chiefe praiſe Whether 
V1iRGT1rL 2 hz Bucolicks, hath kept withiz: Pastorall humble- 
”gſſe, let SCALIGER, and the Nation of Learned Ccnſors 
diſpute : the Bleſſing which came in them to the teſtimoniall Ma- 
zeſtie of the Chriſtian Name, out of S1% YLs Moniments, cited 
Lefore Chriſt's Birth, muit ever.make V1RG1L venerable with 
re : andin the Angels Song to Shepheards at our Sauiours Nati- 
itie Pastorall Poeſie ſeemes conſecrated.1r is not of this time and 
place, to ſhew the Originals of this Innention: let it here ſuffice to 


 hane pointed out the beſt,and them ſo old,as may ſerue for preſcrip- 


#i0z. The chiefe Law of Pa$torals is the ſame which is of all Pog= 
fre,and of all wiſe carriage, towit, DECORv MM, azd that not to 
be exceeded without leaue, or without at leaſt faire warning. For 
fodid Vik G11, when he wrote, 
Pauld matora canamus. | 
Maſter EDmMvND SPENSER haddone enough for the im- 
mortalitic of his Name,had he only ginea vs kis Shephneards Ka- 
lender, a Maſter-piece if any.The Colin Clout of SxoGG an, 
»rder King HENRY the Seuenth, ts prettie: but BakKLEY'S 
Ship of Fooles hath rwentie wiſer init. SPENSER #& the prime 
Paſtoraliſt of England. fy Pa5torals bold vpon a new ſtraine, 
muſt ſþeake for themſelues, and the Taber ſtriking vp, if thor haſt 
in thee any Country-Quick/ilner,thon hadit rather be at the ſport, 
then heare thereof. Farewell, 
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To heaue himſelfe vp to our Hemiſpheare, 


For which pleas'd Heauento ſee this happic houre, 


Orcome with Ioy wept many a filuer ſhowre, 


When Philomel,the augure of the Spring, 
Whoſe Tuncs expreſle a Brothers trayr'rous FaR, 
Whiltt the freſh Groues with her complaints docring, 
ToC1NnTH 1a herſad Tragedie doth a&. 
The iocund Murlz perch'd on the higheſt ſpray, 
Sings his loue forth, to ſee the pleaſant Aay, 


The crawling Snake againſt the morning Sunne, 
LikeIr is ſhewes his ſundric coloured Coat, 
The gloomie ſhades and enuiouſly dorh ſhunne, 
Rauiſh'd to hieare the warbling Birds to roat, 
The Bucke forſakes the Lawn's where he hath fed, 
Fearing ihe Hunt ſhould view his Veluet head. 


Through eu'ry part diſperſed is the bloud, 

The luſtic Spring in fulneſſe of her Pride : 

Man, Bird, and Beaſt, cach Tree, and euery Floud, 

Highly reioycing in this goodly tyde : 
SaucRowLaAND, leaning on a *Ranpike Tree, 
Waſted with age, forlorne with wo was he. 


Great God, quoth he, (with hands rear'd rothe Skye) 
Thou wiſe Creatour of the Scarric light, 
Whoſe wondrous workesthy Eſſence doe imply, 
In the dividing o! the Day and Night : 
The Earth relecuing with the teeming Spring, 
Which the late Winter low before ar briag, 
K 


THE FIRST. 


A HCBVS full out his yeerely courſe had runne, 
® (The wofull Winter labouring to out-weare) | 
And thought was long firſt, yer at length begunne, 


*A tree with age 
beginning to de- 
| cay at the f9pe 
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O thou ſtrong Builder of the Firmament, 
Who placed 'tPrcesy s in his fiery Carre, 
And for the Planets wiſely didft inucnt, 
Theirſundry Manſions,that they ſhould not iarre, 
Appointing Pancesr Mikſtris of the Night, 
From T1TAN's flames to fetch her forked light, 


From that bright Palace where thou raign'ſt alone, 
Whoſe floore with Stars is gloriouſly inchaſed ; 
Before the Footſtoole of whoſe glittering Throne, 
Thoſe thy high Orders ſeuerally are placed, 
Receiue my Vowes, that may thy Court aſcend, 
Where thy cleere preſence all the Powers attend. 


Shepheards great Soueraigne, graciouſly receiue, 
Thoſe thoughts to thee continually ereted, 
Nor let the World of Comfort me bereaue, 
Whilſt I before it ſadly lye deicted, 
Whoſe ſinnes,like fogs that ouer-cloud the Aire, 
Darken thoſe beames which promis'd me ſo faire. 


My hopes are fruitleſſe, and my faith is vaine, 

And but meere ſhewes, diſpoſed me to mocke, 

Such are exalted baſely that can faine, 

And none regards iuftRowTL AND of the Rocke. 
To thoſe fat Paſtures, which Flocks healthfull keepe, 
Malice denyes me entrance with my Sheepe. 


Yet nill I Nature enuiouſly accuſe, 

Nor blame the Heauens thus hapleſſe me to make, 

What they impole, but vainly we refuſe, 

When nor our power theirpuniſhment can ſlake, 
Fortune the World, that towzes to and fro, , 
-Fickle to all, is conſtantin my wo. 


This only reſts, Time ſhall deuoure my ſorrow, 

And to afflition miniſter reliefe, 

When as there neuer ſhall ſucceed a morrow, 

Whoſe labouring hourecs ſhall lengthen out my griefe, 
Nor in my breſt, Care fit againe ſo deepe : 
Tyringthe {ad Night with diſtemp'red leepe. 


And when that Time expired hath the date, 
What weares out all things, laſtly periſh muſt, 
And that all-ſearching and impartiall Fate, 
Shall take account of long-forgotten duſt, 
When euery being, filently ſhall ceaſe, 
Lock'din the armes of eucrlaſting Peace, Now 
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Now inthe Ocean, T1TAN quench'd his flame, 
That ſmmon'd C1n TH 1a, toſet yp her light 
And ſhe the neer'lt of the Celettiall frame, 
Sat the molt glorious on the brow of Nigit, 
When the poore Swaine, with hezuincfle oppreſt, 
To the cold Earth ſanke ſadly downeto reſt, 


THE SECOND EGLOGVE. 


MOTTO. 


Mz my youtl!'s Mirth, become thy aged yeeres, 
My gentle Shepheard, Father of vs all, 
Wherewith I wonted to dclight my Pheeres, 

When to their Sports they pleaſed me to call, 


Now would I tune my * Miskins on this Greene, WE rk nes 
And frame my Verſe, the Vertuesto vnfold pipe, E” LIT 
Of that ſole Phenix Bird, my lives ſole Queene, 

Whole Lockes doe ſtaine the three-times burniſht Gold. 


But melancholy ſettled in thy fpleene, 

My Rimes ſeeme harſh to thy vorclliſh'd taſte, 

Thy Wits that long repleniſht haue not beene, 

Wanting kind moylture, do vnkindly waſte, 
WINKEN., 

Well, Wanton, laugh not my old age toſcorne, 

Nor twit me ſo, my ſenſes to haue loſt, 

The time hath beene, when as my hopefull Morne 

Promis'd as much as now thy youth can boaſt, 


My direfull cares beene drawne vpon my face, , 
In crooked lines with Ages Iron Pen, 

The Morphew quite diſcoloured the place, 

Which had the power Y attra& the eyes of men, 


What mock'd the Lily, beares this Tawny Dye, 
And this once Crimſon, lookes rhus deadly pale, 
Sorrow hath ſet his foot ypon mine Eye, 


And hath for cuer periſhed my ſale. 


A cumber-World, yet in the World am left, 
A fruitleſſe Plot with Brambles ouer-growne : 
Of all thoſe ioyes, that pleas'd my Youth, bereft, 
And now too late my Folly but bemone, 
Kkk 2 Thoſe 
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Thoſe daintie ſtraines of my well-tuncd Reed, 
Which many a time haue pleas'd the curious Eares, 


' Jn me no more thoſe pleaſing thoughts doe breed, 


But tell the errors of my wandring yecres, 


Thoſe poys'ning Pills beene biding at my heart, 
Thoſe lothſome Drugs vnſcasned Youth did chay, 
Not once ſo {weer, but now they be as tart. 
Not in the mouth, what they are in the may. 

| MorTrTO. 
Euenſo I weene : forthy old Ages Feuer 
Deemes ſweeteſt Potions, bitter as the Gall, 
And thy cold Palate, hauing loſt the ſauour, 
Recciues no comfort by a Cordiall. 

WINKIN. 

As thou art, once was Ia gameſome Boy, 
Ill-wintred now, and aged as you ſee, 
And well I know, thy $wallow-winged ioy 
Quickly ſhall vaniſh, as 'r is fled from me. 


When onthe arch of thy eclipſed Eyes, 

Time ſhall haue deeply charared thy Death, 
And Sun-burnt Age, thy kindly moytture dryes, 
Thy waſted lungs be Niggards of thy breath ; 


Thy brawn-falne armes, and thy declining backe, 
To the ſad burthen of thy yecres ſhall yeeld, Z 
And thatthy legs their wonted force ſhall lacke, 
Able no more thy wretched Trunke to wecld. 


Now am I like the knottie aged Oake, 

Whem waſting Time hath made a Tombe for duſt, 
That of his branches reft by Tempeſt ſtroke, 

His Barke conſumes with Canker-wormes and ruſt, 


And though thou ſeem'{t like to the bragging Bryer, 
And ſpreadit thee like the Morn-lou'd AHMarigold, 
Yet ſhall thy ſap be ſhortly dry and ſeere, 

Thy gawdy Bloſlomes blemiſhed with cold. 


Euen ſuch a Wanton and vnruly Swaine, 

Was little Rowt AND, whenas lately he, 
Vpon the Verge of yonderneighb'ring plaine, 
Carued this Rime ypon a Beechen Tree, 
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Hem this great Vninerſe 0 leſſe, 
Car ſerue her prayſes to expreſſe - 
Betwixt her eyes, the Poles of Lone, 
The Hoit of H eauenly Beauties monte, 
Depai nted in their proper Stories, 
As well the fix'd as wandring Glories, 
Which from their proper Orbes not goe, 

. Whether they gyre ſwift or ſlaw : þ 
Where from their Lips,when ſhee doth ſþeake, 
The Muſikhe of thoſe Spheares doe breake, 
Which their harmonious Motion breedeth : 
From whoſe cheerefull breath proceedeth 
That Balmy ſweetneſſe, that gines birth 
To euery off -ſpring of the Earth : 

" The Srrutture of whoſe gen'rall Frame, 
And flate wherein ſhee mooues the ſame, 
1s that Proportion, Heauens best Treaſure, 
Whereby it doth all poyze and meaſure, 

So that alone her happy ſight 
Contaynes perfeition and delight. 


MorTrToO. 


O diuine Loue, which ſo aloft can rayſe, 

And lift the Mind out of this earthly Myre, 
And dolt inſpire vs with ſo glorious prayſe, 
As with the Heauens doth equall Mans defire: 


Who doth not helpe to decke thy holy Shrine, _. 
With Vznvs Mirtleand APoLLo's Tree? 
Who will not ſay that thou art moſt Diuine, 
At leaſt, confeſle a Deitie in thee ? 
WINKENe 
A fooliſh Boy, full ill is hee repayd : 
For now the Wanton pynes in endlefle payne, 
And ſore repents what he before miſſe-ſaid. 
So may they be, which can ſo lewdly tayne. 


Now hath this Yonker torne his trefſed Locks, 
And broke his Pipe which was of ſound ſo ſweet, 
Forſaking his Companions and their Flocks, 

And caſts his Garland looſely at his Feet, 


And being ſhrowded in a homely Cote, 
And full of ſorrow (I him fitting by,) 

He tun'd his Rebecke to a mownefull Note, 
And thereto ſang this dolefull Elegie. 


Vpor 
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EGLoOGYVES, 


V Po a Banke with Roſes ſet about, 

; Where Turtles oft, fit ioyning Bill to Bill, 
eAnd gentle ſprings ſteale ſoftly murniring out, 
Waſhing the Foote of Pleaſures ſacred Hill : 

There little Lone ſore wounded tes, 

His Bow and Arrowes broken, 

Bedew'd with Teares fromVtnys Eyes, 
Oh, grieuons to be ſpoken ! 


Beare him my Heart, ſlaine with her ſcornefull Eye, 
there ſticks the Arrow which that Heart did hill, 
with whoſe ſharpe Pite, requeit him ere he dye, 
eAbout the ſame to write his latest Will, 

eAnd bid him ſend it backs to mee, 

eAt inſtant of his dying, 

That cruell, cruell ſhce, may ſee 

My Faith and her denying. 


His Chappell be a mournefull Cypres Shade, 
And for a Chantry PH1LOMEL's ſweet lay, 
Where Prayers ſhall continually be made 
by Pilgrim Lowers paſſing by that way, 
Wit Nymphs and Shepherds yeerely moane; 
Hrs timeleſſe death beweeping, 
In telling that my Heart aloue 
Hath his la Will in keeping. 


x Morro. 
Wo's me for him that pyneth ſo in payne, 
Alas, poore RowLanDd, how forhim I gricue | 
That ſuch a baite ſhould breed ſo foule a bayne, 
Yet ſhee not dayne his ſorrow to relicue, 

WINKEN. 

Beware by him, thou fooliſh wanton Swayne, 
By others harmes thus maift thou learne to heed : 
Beautie and Wealth beene fraught with high diſdayne, 
The Night draywes on: Come, homewardlet vs ſpeed, 
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THE THIRD EGLOGVE., 


PER KIN. 
OwrL and, for ſhame awake thy drowſie Muſe, 
Time playes the Hunt's-Vp tothy ſleepy head ; 
Why lyeſt thou here , whilſt we are ill þcſtead , 
Foule idle Swayne ? 


Who 


EGLOGYES, 


Who cuer heard thy Pipe and pleaſing vaine, 

And now doth heare this ſcurvy Minttralſy, 

Tending to nought, but beaſtly Ribauldry 
That doth not Muſe > - | 


Then ſlumber not with dull Endymion, 

Bur tune thy Recd to dapper Virelayes, 

And fing awhile of bleſſed Bz T a's prayſe, 
Of none but Shee : 


Aboue the reſt ſo happy maylt thou bee, 
Forlearned Co L 1 layes his Pipes to gage, 
And is to Fayrie gone a Pilgrimage, 

The more our moane. 

RowranD. 

What, Bz Ta, Shepheard ? ſhee is Pan s belou'd, 
Faire BE T A's prayſe beyond our ftrayne doth ſtretch, 
Anotetoo high for my poore Pipe to reach, 

An OatenReed. 


The moſt vofic to ſpeake of Worthies deed, 

Ile ſet my Song vnto a lower Kay, | 

Whereas a Horne-Pipe I may ſafely play, 
And vn-reproou'd. 


With flattery my Muſe could ncuer fadge, 

Nor could this vaine ſcurrility affect, 

From looſer Youth to winne alight reſpe, 
Too baſe and vile. 


Me that doth make, that I not carethe while, 
My ſelfe aboue Tom P1Pzr toaduance, 
Which ſo beſtirs him at the Morrice Dance, 
For penny wage. | 
| PERKIN. 
RowLan vp, fo Toyes eſteemed often are, 
And faſhions euer vary with the Time, 
But fince the Seaſon doth require ſome Rime, 
With luſty glee, | 


Let me then heare that Roundelay of thee, 
Which once thou ſangſt ro me in /anexeere, 
When Robir Red-breft fitting on a Breere, 

The burthen bare. 

RowLAandD. 

Well, needs I muſt, yet with a heauy Heart, 
Yer were not BzT A, ſure, I would not ſing, 
Whoſe prayſe the Eccho's ceaſe not yet to ring, 


Vpto the Skyes. P3zRxIN, 
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EGLOGYES, 


PERKIN. 
Be blythe,good RowL an» then,and cleere thine Eyes, 
And fince goodRo81N. to his Rooſt is gone, 
Supply his want, and put two parts in one, 
To ſhew thy Arte, 
RoWLAND. 


Tay, Thames, to heare my Song, thou oreat and famous Flood, 

BE T A alone the Phoenix #s of all thy watry Brood, 

The Queene of Virgins onely Shee, ; 

The King of Floods allotting Thee 
Of all the ret, be ioyfull then to ſee this happy Day, 
Thy BET a now alone ſhall be the Subieft of my Lay, 

| = 

With daintie and delightſome ſtraynes of dapper Verilayes : : 
Come lonely Shephearas, fit by me, to tell our BET &'s prayſe, 

And let vs ſing ſo high aVerſe, 

Her ſoueraigne Vermes to rehearſe : 
That little Birds ſhall filent fit to heare vs Shepheards ſing, 
rhilſt Rivers backward bed their courſe, flow vp to their ſpring, 


Range all thy Swans, faire Thames, together on a racke, 
And place thers each in their degree vpon thy winding Banke, 
And let them ſet together all, | 
Time keeping with the Waters fall : | 
nd crane the tnnefull Nightingale to helpe themwith her Lay, 
The W ooſell aud the Throſile-Cocke,chiefe muſike of our May. 


- 


See what a troupe of Nymphs, come leading Hauid in Hand, 

Tn ſuch a number that well-neere they take vp all the Strand ; 
And harke how merrily they ſing, 
That makes the Neigh bring Meddowes ring, 

And By T a comes before alone, clad in a purple Pall, 

And as the Queene of all the reFF doth weare a Coronall. 


Trins 1p her golden Treſſes with Apo 11 O's ſacred Tree, 
Whoſe Tutage and eſpeciall care I wiſh her ſtill to bee, 

That for his Darling hath prepar'd, 

A glorious Crowne as her reward, 
Not ſuch a golden Crowne as haughtie Cz a weares, 
But ſuch a glittering ſtarry one & ARLADNE beares. 


Mayads,get the choyceſt Flowres, a Garland aud entwine, 
Nor Pinks, nor Panſies, let there want, be ſure of Eglantine, 
See that there be ſtore of Lillyes, 
(Call'd of Shepheards Dafradilhes - - 5 | 
With Roſes Damascke, White, and Red, the deareſt Flowerde-lice, 
The Cowſlip of lexulalem, and Cloye of Paradile, | 
| | O thou 


ee I 
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O thou great Eye of Heanen, the Dayes moit deareſt Light, 
with thy bright Sitter CYNT uu 14, the Glorigof the Nioht, | © 
And thoſe that make yee ſeven, 1 GG, OO 

To vs the neer'sF of Heanen, oF E- 
And thou, O gorgeous IR 15, with all thy Cologrs ay'd, 
When ſhee ſtreames forth her Rayes, then daſht is all your pride. 


In thee, whilit ſhee beholds (O Flood) her heaneily Face, 
The Sea-Gods intheir watry Armes would gladly fer imbrace; 
The intiſing Syrens in their layes, 
And Tritons doe reſound her prayſe, 
Hating with all the ſpeed they can wnto the ſpacious Sea, (, day. 
And through all Nx pTVvNEs Conrt proclaimonr Bt Ta's holy- 


O enermore refreſh the Roote of the fat Oline Tree, 
Inwhoſe ſweet ſhaddow ener may thy Banks preſerned bee. 
With Bayes that Poets doe _—_ 
And Mirtle of thaite Louers worne, 
That faire may be the Fruit, the Boughes preſerud by peace, 
And let the mournefull* Cypres die, and here for ener ceaſe. 


Weele ſtrew the Shore with Pearle,where Bz T a walks alone, 
And we will pane her Summer Bower with the rich Indian ſtone, 
Pe the Ayre and make it ſweet, | 
For ſuch a Goddeſſe as is meer, | 
For if her Eyes for purity contend with Tit ans Light, 
No maruaile then although their Beames doe dazle humane fight. 


Sound lowd your Trumpets then from Londons /oftiest Towers, 
To beate the ftormie T empeits back,and calme the raging Showers, 
Set the Cornet with the Flute, 
The Orpharion to the Lute, \ 
Tuning the Taber and the Tipe ro the ſweet Violons, 
And mocke the Thunder in the Ayre with the lowd Clarions. 


Br T 4, long may thine Altars ſmoke with yeerely Sacrifice, 
And long thy ſacred Temples may their high Dayes ſolemnize, 
Thy Shepheards watch by Day at Night, 
Thy Majds attend thy holy Light, 
And thy large Empire ſtretch her Armes from Eait in to the Weſt, 
And Albion oz the Appenines adwance her conquering Creit, 


PERKIN. 


Thanks, gentle Row1 and, formy Roundelay, 
And as for Bz T a, burthen of thy Song, 
The Shepheards Goddefſe may ſhee flouriſh long, 


And happy bee. 
PET L1l And 
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And not diſdayne to be belou'd of thee : JST 

Triumphing A16:9n,clap thy Hands for ioy, * BYS 

That haſt ſo long not tafted of annoy, 48 NR 
Nor that thou may. I 


RowLAND. 


Shepheard, and when my milke-white Eaws haue yean'd, 
Bx T A ſhall haue the firſtling of the Fold, "ne 
Yea, though the Hornes were of the pureſt.gold, 

And the fine Fleece, the richeſt purple Graine, 


PERKIN. 


Belecue me, asI am truce Shepheards Swaine, 
Then for thy loue all other I forſake, 
And vnto thee my ſelfc I doe betake, 

Wirth Faith vafayn'd. 


—_— ——— 


THE FOVRTH EGLOGYE, 


MoTro. 
ng Re why creepe we in this lowly vaine, 


As though our ſtore no better vs affords? . 
And in this ſeaſon when the ſtirring Swaine | 
Makes the wide fields ſound with great thundring words? 


Not as 'twas wont,now rurall bc our Rimes, 
Shepheards of late are waxed wendrous neate. 
Though they were richer in the former Times, 
We be inraged with more kindly heate. 


The with'red Laurell freſhly growes againe, 
Which ſimply ſhaddow'd the Pieriax Spring, 
Which oft invites the ſolitary Swaine, 
Thither, to heare thoſe ſacred Virgins fing : 


Then if thy Muſe haue ſpetit her wonted zeale, 
With with'red twiſts thy fore-head ſhall be bound : 
But if with theſe ſhee dare aduance her Saile, 
Amongſt the beſt then may ſhee bee renown'd. 


GoRrBoO. 
Shepheard, theſe Men at mightic things doc ayme, 


: And therefore prefle into the learned Troope, 


With filed Phraze to dignifie their Name, 
Elſe with the World ſhut inthis ſhamefull Coope, | 
Bur 


— 
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But ſuch «= Subie& ill beſecmeth me, 

For I mult Pipe 'amongſt the lowly ſort, 

Thoſe filly Heard-groomes who haue laught to ſee 
WhenlI by Moone-ſhine made the Fayries ſport, 1 


Who of the toyles of Her cvrLEs will creat, 
And put his Hand to an eternall Pen, 

In ſuch high Labours it behooues he ſweat, 

To ſoarc beyond the viuall pitch of Men : 


Such Monſter-tamers who would take in Hand, 

As haue tyde vp the Triple-headed Hound, 

Or of thoſe Gyants which *gainſt Heauen durſt ttand, 
Whoſe ſtrength the Gods tt troubled to confound : 


Who liſteth with ſo mightiethings to mell, 
And daresataske ſo great to yndertake; 
Should rayle the blacke inhabitants of Hell, 
And ftirre a Tempeſt on the Stygian Lake. 


He that to Worlds Pyramides will Build 

On thole great Heroes got by heauenly Powers, 
Should haue a Pen molt plentifully fill'd 

In the full Streames of Learned Mar 0's Showres, 


Who will foretell Mutations, and of Men, 
Of Future things and wiſely will inquire, 
Before ſhould ſlumber in that Shadic Deo, 
That often d1d with propheſie inſpire, 


South-ſaying SY B11 s ſleepen long agone, 
We hauc their Reed, but few haue cond their Art, 


And the * e//þ Wiſard cleaueth to a Stone, * Merlin, 

No Oracles more Wonders ſhall impart. 

When him this Round that necrelt ouer-ran, 

His labouring Motherto this light aid bring, Alexander the 
Great, 


The ſweat thatthen fromOR PHwtys Statueran, 
Foretold the Prophets had wh:reon to (ing, 


When Vertue had allotted her a Prize, 

The Oaken Garland, and the Lawrell Crowne, 
Fame then reſum'd her lofty wings toriſe, 

And Plumes wcre honour'd with the purple Gowne, 


When firſt Religion with a golden Chayne, 
Men vnto fayre Ciuilicie did draw, 
Who ſent from Heauen, brought Iuſtice forth againe, 


To Keepe the Good, the vilerſort to awe, 
Lll 2 That 


444 
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That ſimple Age as ſimply ſung of Loue, 
Till rhir(t of Empire and of Earthly ſwayes, 
Drew the good Shepheard from his Laſles Gloue, 
To fing of ſlaughter, and tumultuous frayes, 


Then Ioves Loue-theft waspriuily deſcry'd, 
How he plaid falſe playin AmemlrtRrIoO's Bed, 
Andyoung AP 0 LL 0 inthe Mount of 1de, 
Gauc OE o x Phylicke for her Mayden-head : 


The tender Graile was then the ſofteſt Bed : 

The plcaſant'it Shades eſteem'd the ſtatelyeſt Halls, 
No Belly-Churle with Bac c avs banqueted, 
Nor painted Rags then couered rotten Walls : 


Then fimple Loue, by ſimple Vertue way'd, 
Floywres thefauours, which true Faith reuealed, 
Kindnefle againe with kindnefſe was repayd, 
And with ſweet Kiſſes, Coucnants were ſealed. 


And Beauties ſelfe by her ſelfe beautified, 

Scorn'd Paintings Pergit, and the borrowed Haire, 
Nor monſtrous Formes deformities did hide, 

The Foule to varniſh with compounded Faire. 


Thepureſt Fleece then couered thepure Skin: 

For pride as then with Lv C1rEt & remayn'd; 
Il-fauoured Faſhions then were to begin, 

Nor wholeſome Cloathes with poyſoned Liquor tayn'd. 


But when the Bowels of the Earth were ſought, 
Whoſe golden Entrailes Mortalls did cſpie, 
Into the World all miſchiefe then was brought, 


This fram'd the Mint, that coyn'd our miſcrie. 


The loftic Pines were preſently hew'd downe, 

And Men, Sea-Monſters, ſwam the bracky Flood, 
In Wainſcete Tubs to ſeeke out Worlds vynknowne, 
For cerrayne 11], to leaue aſſured Good. 


The Stee&+was tamde and fitted to the Field, 
That ſeries a Subic& to the Riders Lawes, 
He that before ranne in the Paſtures wyld, 

Felt the ſtiffe curbe controule his angrie Iawes. 


The Cyclops then ſtood ſweating to the Fire, 

The vſe thereof in ſofining Metals found, 

Thar did ſtreight Limbs in ftubborne Steele attire, 

Forging ſharpe Tooles the tender fleſh to wound. 7 
The 


EGLOGVES. 


The Citie-builder, then intrencht his Towres, 
And laid his Wealth withinthe walled Towne, 
Which afterwar in rough and {tormie Stowres, 
Kindled the fire that burnt his Bulwarkes downe. 


This was the ſad beginning of our woe, 

That was from Hell on wretched mortals hurl'd, 

And from this Founr did all thoſe Miſchiefes floy, 

Whoſe inundation droywneth all the World. 
MorTro. 

Well, Shepheard, well, the golden Ape is gone, 

Wiſhes no way reuoke that which is paſt: 

Small wit there were to make two griefes of one; 

And our complaints we vainly ſhould but waſte. 


Liſten to me then,loucly Shepheards, Lad, 
And thou ſhalc heare, attentiue if thou be, 
A prettic Tale I of my Grandame had, 
One Winters Night when there were none but we. 
GoRBoO. 
Shepheard, ſay on, {o may we paſſe the time, 
There is no doubt, it is ſome worthy Rime, 
| MorTrTo. 
Þ2* in the Countrey of Arden, 
There won'da Knight, hight CAS$SAMEN:; 
As bold as ISENBRAS: 
Fell was he and eager bent, 
Is Battaile and in Tournament, 
As was the good Sir TOPAS. 
He had as antike Stories tell, 
A D aughter cleaped DowsaBzi, 
A Mayaden faire and free. © 
And for ſhe was her Fathers Heire, 
Full well ſhe was ycond the leire, 
Of mick/e conrte(ie. 
The Silke well conth ſhe twiſt and twine; _. 
And maks the fine March-pine, 
And with the Needle-worke- 
And ſhe conth helpe the Prieſt ro ſay __ 
His Mattens on a Hely-day, "Ge 
And ſing a Pſalme in Kirke. WW 
She ware a Frock of frollick, Greene, 
Aightwell become a Mayden Queene, 
Which ſcemly was to ſee; 
A Hood to that ſo neat and fine, 
Is colour like the Columbine, 
Iwrought full featuorſly. 


EGLOGYES, 
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Her features all as freſh aboue, 
| As is the Graſſe that growes by Doue, 
Azad lythe as Laſſe of Kent, . 
Her hin as ſoft as LemſterWooll, 
As white as Snow, on Peakiſh Hull, 
Or Swan that ſwims in Trent. 
This Mayden in a Morne betime , 
went forth when May was in the prime, 
To get ſweet Setywall, 
The Honey-ſuckle, the Harlocke, 
The Lilly, and the Lady-ſmocke, 
To decke her Summer Hall, 
Thus as ſhe wandred here and there, 
Ard picked of the bloomie Bryer, 
She chanced to eſpy 
A Shepheard ſitting ona Banke, 
Like Chanti-cleere he crowed cranke, 
And pip'd full merrily. 
He learn'd his Sheep, as he him liſt, 
then he would whiſtle in kus fit, 
To feed about him round. 
Whilſt he full many a Carroll ſang, 
Vuatill the Fields and Medowes rang, 
And that the Woods did ſound. 
In fauour this ſame Shepheard Swaine, 
Was like the Bedlam TAMBERLAINE, 
which held proud Kings in awe, 
But mecke as any Lambe mought bee, 
And innocent of ill as he, 
Whom his lewd Brother ſlaw 
This Shepheard ware a Sheepe-gray Cloke, 
Which was of the fineſt loke, 
That could be cat with ſheere., 
His Mittens were of Bauzons (hin, 
His Cockers were of Cordiwin, 
His Hood of Minineere. 
His Aule and Lingell in a Thong, 
H:s Tar-box on his broad Belt hung, 
Hers Breech of Cointree Blue, 
Full criſpe and curled were his Lockes, 
H:s Browes as white as Albion Rockes, 
So lihe a Louer true, 
And piping ſtill he ſpent the day, 
So merry as the Popiniay, 
Which liked Dows ABEL I. 


That 
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That would ſhe wight; or wont#fhe ought, « 
Thrs Lad would never from her thought, 
She in lone-louginy fell,” © 
Ar'length ſhe rutked vp her Procke, © 
White as the Lilly waa her Smorke, - 
She drew the Shepheard nie * © \ 
But then the Shepheard pip'd a good, 
That all his Sheepe forſooke their ford, 
To heare his Mo odie. em 
Thy Sheepe, quoth ſhee, cannot be leane, 
That haze a iolly Shepheards Swaine, - 
The which can pipe ſo well - 
Yea but {ſaith he ) their $ hepheard may, 
If piping thus he pine away, 
Inlowveof DOwsaBELL. 
Of loue, fond Boy, take thon n0 keepe, 
Duoth ſhe, looke well vnto thy ſheepe, 
Leſt they ſhoald hap te ſtray. 
Ozoth he, So had T done full well, 
Had I not ſeene faire DoOWSABELL 
Come forth to gather May. © | 
With that ſhe 'gan to vaile her head, hy 
Her Cheekes were lhe the Roſes red, 
©." But notaword ſhe ſaid, ; ' © 
. With that the Shepheard'gan to frowne, 
He threw hzs prettie Pipes adowne, 
And on the ground him laid, 
Saith ſhe, I may not ftay till Night, 
eAndleaue my Summer Hall undight, 
eAnd all for lane of thee. 
My Coat, ſaith he, nor yet my Fold, 
Shall neither Sheepe nor Shepheard hold, 
Except thou fanour mee. 
Saith foe, Yet lemer i were atad, 
Then I fhould loſe my Maiden- head, 
eAnd all for lone of men. 
Saith he, Yet are you too unkind, 
If in yonr heart you cannot find, 
Toloue vs now and then. 
And I to thee will be as hind, © 
eAs COLIN was toRoSATIND, 
Of conrtefie the flowre. (© 
Then will I be as true, .quoth ſpe, 
es ener Maiden yet might be . 
Vito her Paramonr. 
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EGLOGYES, 


with that ſhe bent her Snow-white knee, 
Downe by the Shepheard kyecled ſhee, 
And himſhe ſweetly kift. 
With that the Shepheard whoop'd for oy, 
Owoth he, there's nener Shepheards Boy, 
That ener was ſo blift. 
GOoRBO. 
Now by my Sheephooke, here's a Tale alone, 
Learne me the ſame,and I will giue thee bire, 
This were as good as Curds forourloNnz, 
When at a Night we fitten by the fire. | , 
MorTrTo. 
Why gentle Gor 8 o, ile not ſticke for thar, 
When we ſhall meet vpon ſome merrie day: 
But ſee, whilſt we hauec ſet vs downe to char, 
Yon Tykes of mine begin to ſteale away. 


And if thou pleaſe to come ynto our Greene, 
On Lammas day,when as we hauc our Feaſt, 
Thou ſhalr fir next vnto the Shepheards Queene, 
And there ſhalt be the only welcome Ghelt, 


EEE I— 


THE FIFT EGLOGVE. 


Ome,let ys frollike merrily,my Swaine, 

Lers ſce what Spirit there quickens yet in thee, 
If thereſo much be left but as a Graine, 

Of the great ſtock of antike Poeſie, 

Orliuing but one lip of Paces vs ſacred Tree, 


Or if reſeru'd from Times deuouringrage, 
With his ſad Ruines ſcorning once to fall, 
Any Memoriall left thee as a $2ge : 
Or the delight of fimple Paſtorall, | 
May thee reuiue, whom care ſeemes to appall, 


To Fortunes Orphanes Nature hath bequeath'd, 
What mighticft Monarchs ſeldeme haue pofſeſt, 

From higheſt Heauen this influence is breath'd 
The moſt Diuine Impreſſion of the breſt, 
And whomth'one pines,the other oft doth feaſt, 


Nor doth 't affe& this fond Gentilitie, 
Whereon the Foole World open-mouthed gazes, 
Thinking it ſelfe of great abilitie, 
Thar it a great great Grandfircs Glorie blazes, 
And paints out Fi&tions in yntimely Phraſes, Idle- 


5 
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1dlely wethinke that Honour can inflame 
Theſe mouing Pi&ures, made but for the Street, 
(We daily find) that ouerliue their name, 
And blacke Obliuionistheir winding ſheer; 
Their Glorie trodden vader vulgar feet, 


Enuiec diſcharging all her poys'ned Darts, 
The valiant minde is temp'red with that fire, 
At herfierce looſe that weakly neuer ſtarts, 
Bur indeſpight, doth force her to retyre, 
With careleſſe feer and ſpurnes her in the myre, 


- RoOwWLAND. 


I may not ſing of ſuch as fall nor clime, 

Nor chaunt of Armes, and of Heroike Deeds; 
It fitteth not a ShepheardsrurallRime, 

Nor is agreeing with my Oaten Reeds : 

Nor from my Song, grofle Flatt'ric proceeds; 


On the Worlds Idols I doe hate to ſmile, 
Nor ſhall their Names c'r in my Page appeare, 

To bolſter Baſenefſe I account ir vile, 
*'T is not their Lookes, nor Greatneſle that I feare, 
Nor ſhall *t be knowne by me,that ſuch there were. 


Nofarcall Dreads, nor fruitleſſe yaine Deſires, 
Low Caps and Court'fies to a painted Wall, 

Nor heaping rotten ſticks on needleſle fires, 
Ambitious waies to climbe, nor feares to fall, 


Nor things ſo baſe doe I affc& art all, 


MorTrToO. 


If theſe, nor theſe may like thy varying Quill, 
As of too high, or of too low aſtraine, 
Thar doe not aptly paralell thy skill, ' 
Nor well agrecing with a Shepheards yaine, 
Subic&ts ({uppos'd) ill to beſeeme a Swaine. 


Then tune thy Pipe to thy Ip x 4's praiſe, 
And teach the Woods to wonder at her name, 

Thy lowly Notes ſo maiſt thou lightly raiſe, 
And thereby others happily inflame : 


Yet thou the whillt, ftand fartheſt off from blame, 


M mm 
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Thy Temples then with Lawrell ſhall be dight, 
When as thy Muſe got hie vpon her wing, 

With nimble Pineons ſhall direc her flight, 
Toth' place from whence all Harmonies doe ſpring, 
To rape the Fields with touches of her ſtring. 

| RowLAND. 

Shepheard, fince thou ſo ſtrongly do'ſt perſwade, 
And her iuſt. worth ſo amply vs affoords, | 

O ſacred Furie, all my Powers inuade, 
All fulnefſe lowes from thy abundant hoords, 
Herprayſe requires the cxcellenteſt words. 


Shall I then firſt ſing of her heauenly eye, 
To it attracting cuery other fight? 

May a poore Shepheards praiſe aſpire ſo hye, 
Which if the Sunne ſhould giue vs vp to Night, 
The Stars from it ſhould fetch a purer Lighr, 


Or that faire brow, where Beautie keepes her ſtate, 
There ſtill refiding as her proper Spheare, 

Which when the World ſhe meaneth to amate, 
Wonder inuites to ſtand before herthere, 
Throughout the World the praiſe thereof to beare. 


Or touch her cheeke, deare Natures Treaſurie, 
Whereas ſhe ſtores th*abundance of her Bliſſe, 
Where of herſelfe,ſhe*xa&ts ſuch vſurie, 
That ſhe'selſe needic by inwealthying this, 
And likea Miſer her rich cheſt doth kifſe. 


Or thoſe pure hands in whoſe delicious Palmes, 
Loue takes delightthe Palmeſter to play, 
hoſe chriſtall fingers dealing heauenly Almes, 
Giue the whole wealth of allthe World away. 
O,who of theſe ſufficiently can ſay ! 


Or th' Tuoric Columnes, which this Fane vpbeare, 
Where D1 an's Nuns their Goddeſle doe adore, 
Before her, cuer ſacrificing there, 
Her hallowed Altars kneeling ill before, 
Where more they doe performe, their Zeale the more : 


Vnconning Shepheard of theſe praiſe I none, 
Although ſurpaſſing, yerlet I them paſſe, 
Nor in this kind her Excellence is ſhowne, 
To (ing ot theſe, not my intent it was, 
Our Muſe mult yndergoe a waighticr maſle, 
And 


EGcLoGcvses, 


And be dire&ed by a {traighter line, 

Which me muſt vnto higher Regions guide, 
That I her Vertues rightly may define, 

From me my ſelfe that's able to divide, 


Vnleſſe by them my weakneſle be ſupplide, 


That be the end whereat Tonly ayme, 
Which to performe, I faithfully muſt friue, 
Faire asI can to build this goodly frame, 
And cuery part ſo aptly to contriue, 
That time trom this Example may derive, 


In whom, as on ſome wel-prepared Stage, 
Each morall Vertue as a Princely parr, 

Where cuery Scene pronounced by a Sage, 
Hath the true fulneſſe both of Wit and Art, 
And wiſely ftealeth the SpeQtators heart, 


That euery cenſure worthily doth brooke, 
And vnto it a great attention drawes, 

In © which when Wiſdome doth ſeuerely looke, 
Often therewith ſhe forced is to pauſe, | 
To yecld a free and generall applauſe. 


Who ynto goodneſle can ſhe not cxcite, 
Andin the ſame not teacheth to be wiſe, 

And deeply ſcene incach obſequious rite, 
Wherein of that ſome myſtery therelyes, 
Which her ſole tudie is, and only exerciſe ? 


Bur the great'lt Volume,nor exaeſt Comment, 
Wherein art cuer abſoluteſt ſhined, 

Nor the ſmall'{t Letter filling vp the Margent, 
Yet cuery ſpace With matter interlined, 


In the igh'{t Knowledge, rightly her defined. 


O ! if but ſenſe effetually could ſee, 

What is inhert' be worthily admired, 
How infinite her Excellencies bee, 

The date of which can neuer be expired, 
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From her high praiſe,the World could not be hired, 


But ſince that Heauen muſt onely be the Mirror, 
Whercin the World can herperteions view, 

And Fame is {trooken filent with the terror, 
Wanting wherewith to pay what is her due, 
Colours can giue ber nothing that is new. 

wy Mmm 2 


EGLOGVES. 


tn IE SE DAT SAMET Eh tp i EASE 7 ps OO I" ”, _ tags ——— 
CISWCRELI SELL AS AEDDS EE IIS VIDS =—__ CER b ” b ESI ens > IT . 
_ III ITED IE Bn OS; _- DEL EE TIE SD CREILTNS SES SID —_—_— ID 


Foun 


_ G nen—_ ack Ce CC AE I < wy i — 
” —_—— —— — — anytime noynnce otra ao-wnc IR NE EIT — - - ” 
- . —_——__ Eo Ac Pw ade pet EGS - TIE III _— _— Bs = - : 
we co —F &o TOP IAINY _ Spur, If Ro tr ——_—__ en io i mo agare——— mn = "E 4 ID M22 oy . 
>. = : 2 . wy - rn 1 No EI STO CINE FIRED TAS TIE IE ED II CO IE — _ "M 
435 5 q a Hors ALE 8 5 <_t Sunny nn np "0 Ne DES CEA CO SIE AINE IE 5 ELD ns —— EE ET Gat on enere ————_ > ann —_ CONES 
2 207 CIS ER ENII CAC - RPITIC i —— ren " - ent arte p - .- — M——oge- cn bd _ = AAS Bs th RE =. _ 4 '- 
OW 7 TIS SIP a PIP Srrn ny Bn C1299 ONES ARR ces. VETS 2 EPL; > - CINBOADS = , Ys $ _ —— — 
CS nf 0 OR pr again: by - — 4 _ 
ye On IE as 
nr TI" 49 —ect———otoo—t ny nn S = - nec 
S - TC ———— 


INOUE OP IRIAGET: = 
SIE DES PEAS. 
——_— — 


men 


__ FECTITE - 
== ROE anc tb og ode gon gg tn anne try Ss 
_ 
er Ire PR ere EE EB NESS 


0” £-04D: SLA TEL. 
ah fant —_— te. A; Nees ER 
CECEEEDSL ICICI EIT DI II ior: Fi 
to 


IJ 


- Z Fe 
- __ _y Rena ator". _ 
= > <A IIS Ir 
©? ISI WI... Re CCI 
RR I IR 


EL Re men Or ee EI Ir me U 
PO PB III WERE = PIT Wer nr > ee en 


ESCLERED I SS 


ene cds FOSTER 


Then ſince there wants abilitic in colours, 
Nor Penſfill yet ſufficiently can blaze her, | 
For her Ile make a Mirror of my dolours, oF 
And in my teares ſhee{t looke her ſelfe and ou her: 
Happy were I, if ſuch a Glaſſe might plealc her, 


Goe,gentle winds, and whiſper in her Eare, 
And tell IDz a, how much I adore her, 

And you, my Flocks, report yee to my Faire, 
How farre ſhe paſleth all that went before her, 
And as their Goddefle all the Plaines adore her, 


And thou, cleere Brooke, by whoſe pure filuer treame 
Grow thoſe tall Okes, where I haue caru'd her name, 
Conuay her prayſetoNe PTvNEs watry Realme, 
And bid the 77:tors to ſound forth her Fame, 
Vnrill wide Nz:PTyNE ſcarce containe the ſame. 


MorTrToO. 


Stay there, good Ro wr an », whither art thourape, 
Beyond the Moone that ftriueſt thus to ſtraine? 
Into what phrenſfic lately art thou hapt, 
That in this ſort intoxicates thy Braine, 
Much diſagreeing from a Shepheards yaine? 


F 


RowLAND. 


Mo Tr o, why me ſoftrangely ſhouldſt thoutempr, 
Aboue my ſtrength with th' Magick of her ſtile? 
The ſcope of which from limits is exempt, 
As be all they that of ir doe compile, 
Able to raiſe the ſpitit that is moſt vile, 


Didſtthou me firſt vnto her prayſes ſtirre, . 
And now atlaſt, doſt thou againe refuſe me? 
Whar if perhaps with too much loue I erre, 
And that therein the forward Muſe abuſe me? 
The cauſe thou gau'ft is able to excuſe me, 


| Morro. 
RowT anvp then ceaſe, reſerue thy plenteous Muſe, 
Till future time, thy ſimple oaten Reed 2 
Shall with a farre more glorious rage infuſe, 
Tofing the glory of ſome Worthies deed: | ; 
For this I thinke,bur little ſhall thee Reed. | 
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RoOWLAND. 

Shepheard, farewell, the Skyes begin to lowre, 

Yon pitchy Cloud, that hangeth in the Weſt, 
Shewes vs, cre long, that we ſhall haue a ſhowre : 

Come, let vs home, for I ſo thinke it beſt, 

For to their Cotes our Flocks are gone to reſt, 

MorTrToO. "—Y 

Content, and if thouF't come to my poore Cote, 

Although, G © d knowes, my cheere be very ſmall, 
For wealth with me was neuer yet a-flote : 

Yer take in gree what cuer doe befall, 

Wee'll fir and turne a Crab, and tune a Madrigall, 


. 
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THE SIXT EGLOGVE, 


GORB Os. 


\ Ell met , good WinxEN , Whither doſt thou wend? 

How haſt thou far'd, old Sepheard, many a yeere? 
His dayes in darkneſle, thus can WiNnxEx ſpend, | 
Who I haue knowne for piping had no Peere ? 


Where be thoſefaire Flocks thou wert wont to guide? 
What, be they dead, or hapt on ſome miſchance ? 

Or miſchiefe thee their Maſter doth betyde ? 

Or Lordly Loue hath caſt thee in a trance ? 


What Man, let's ſtill be merry while we may, 
And take a Truce with Sorrow for a time, 
The whil'ft we paſſe this weary Winters day, 
In reading Riddles,or in making Rime, 

| WINKEN. 
A wo'sme, GoR Bo, mirth is farre away, 
Nor may it ſoiourne with {ad diſcontent, 
O ! blame me not (to ſee this diſmall Day) 
Then, though my poore Heart it in pieces rent, 


My tune is turn'd into a Swanlike ſong, 
That beſt becomes me drawing to my death, 
Till which, me thinks, that euery houre is long, 
My breſt become a Priſon tomy Breath, 


Nothing more lothſome then the cheercfull Light, 
Com'n is my Night, when once appeares the Day : 
The blefſed Sunne is odious to my fight, 


Nor ſound me liketh, bur the Shreech-Owles Lay. 
| GorsBo, 
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EGLOGYVES, 


a An ancient 
Pilgrimage in 
Gloſterſhire, 
called the Holy 
Rood of 
Hayles. 

b That famous 
Caue of Ire- 
Jand, 


GORBO, 


What, mayſt thou be that old Winxtx Ds Word, 


That of all Shepheards wert the Man alone, 


Which once with laughter ſhook'ſt the Shepheards Boord, 


With thine owne madnefle laſtly ouerthrowne ? 


I thinke, thou dor'ſt in thy declining Age, 
Or for the looſenefle of thy Youth art ſorry, 
And therefore vow'lt ſome ſolemne Pilgrimage, 


Toholy * Hayes, or Þ PATRICxs Purgatorie, 


Come, fit we downe vnder this Hawthorne Tree, 


The Morrowes Light ſhall lend vs Day enough, 
And let vs tell of Gawen, or Sir Gy y. 


Of Rosin-Hoop,orof oldCrryaCroven. 


Or elſe ſome Romant vnto vs arcede, 

By former Shepheards taught thee in thy youth, 
Ofnoble Lords and Ladies gentle deede, 

Or of thy Loue, or of thy Laſles truth, 


WINKEN. 


Shepheard, no, no, that World with me is paſt, 
Merry was it, when we thoſe Toyes might tell: 
But *tis not now as when thou ſaw'ſt me laſt, 

A great miſchance me fince that time þbcfell. 


ELPHiN is dcad, andin his Graue is laid, 
O ! to report it, how my Heart it grieueth! 
Cruell, that Fate, that ſo the Time betraid, 
And of our Ioycs vntimely vs depriueth, 


GORB0O. 


Is it for him thy tender Heart doth bleed ? 
For him that liuing was the Shepheards pride : 
Neuer did Death ſo mercilefle a decd, 

Jll hath he done, and ill may him betyde : 


Nought hath he got, nor of much more can boaſt, 


Nature is paid the vtmolt of her due, 
Pan hath receiv'd ſo dearly that him coſt. 
O Heauens, his Vertues did belong to you, 


Doe not thou then ynceſſantly complaine, 
Beſt doth the meane befit the Wiſe in mourning 2: 
And to recall that, labour nor in vaine, 


Which is by Fate prohibited returning. 


WINKEN: 


EGcLOGvEes. 


| WINKEN. | 
Wer't for the beſt this preſent World affords, | 
Shepheard, our ſorrowes might be caſly caſt, "0 
Bur, ok, his loffe requireth more then. Words 
Nor it ſo {lightly can be ouer-paſt, ; k 


When his fayre Flocks he fed vpon the Downes, 
The pooreſt Shepheard ſuffered not annoy : 
Now are we ſ{ubic to thoſe beaſtly Clownes, 
Thar all our mirth would vtterly deſtroy, 


Long after he was ſhrowded in the Earth, 

The Birds for ſorrow did forbeare to ing, : 
Shepheards forwent their wonted Summers mirth, 
Winter therewith outwore a double Spring. 


That, had not Nature laſtly call'd to mind, 
The neere approching of herowne decay, 
Things ſhould haue gone contrary vito kind, 
And to the Chaes all was like to ſway, 


The Nymphs torbare in filuer Springs to looke, 
With tundry Flowers to brayd their yellow Haijre, 
And to the Deſarts ſadly them betooke, 


So much opprelt, and ouer-come with care. 


And for his ſake the early wanton Lambs, 

That *mong(t the Hillocks wont to 5kip and play, 
Sadly ran bleating from their carefull Dams, 

Nor would their ſoft Lips to the Vdders lay. + 


The Groues, the Mountaynes, and the pleaſant Heath, 
That wonted were with Roundelayes to ring, 

Are blaſted now with the cold Northerne breath, 

That not a Shepheard takes delight ro ing. - 


Who would not die whenE L Þ x 1N now is gone ? 
Living, that was the Shepheards true delight. 
Wirh whoſe bleſt Spirit (attending him alone) 
Vertue to Heauen direCtly tooke her flight, 


Onely from Fooles he from the World did flie, 
Knowing the Time ſtrange Monſers forth ſhould bring, 
That ſhould his laſting Poeſie denie, 

His Worth and Honour raſhly cenfuring : ' 


WhiP he aloft with glorious Wings is borne, 
Singing with Angels in the gorgeous Skie,. 
Laughing even Kings and their delights to fcorne, 
Andallthoſe Sots that them doc Deifie, 


Aad- 


EGLOGYES: 


And learned Shepheard, thou to time ſhalt liue, 
When their falſe Names are vtterly forgotten, 

And Fame to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, 

When with their Bones thcir Sepulchers are rotten; 


Nor mournefull Cypres, nor ſad Widdowing Yeaw, 
Abour thy Tombeto proſper ſhall be ſcene, 

But Bay and Mirtle which be euer new, 

In ſpight of Winter flouriſhing and greene. 


Summers long'{t Day ſhall Shepheards nor ſuffice, 
To fit and tell full Stories of thy prayſe, 

Nor ſhall the longeſt Winters Night comprize 
Their fighes forhim, the ſubie& of their Layes. 


And. gentle Shepheards (as ſure ſome there bee) 
Thar liuing yer, his Vertues doe inherit, 

Men from baſe cnuy and detraQtion free, 

Of vpright Hearts, and of as humble Spirit : 


Thou, that downe from the goodly Weſterne waſte, 
To drinke at Aro driu'ft thy Sunned Sheepe, 
Good Mx LB vs, that ſo.wiſcly haſt 

Guided the Flocks deliuered thee to keepe. 


Forget not Ex P H1 N, and thou gentle Swayne, : 
That doſtthy Pipe by filuer Dozen ſound, 

ALE x15 that doſt withthy Flocks remayne, 
Farreoff within the Calydoniaz Ground, . 


Be mindfull of that Shepheard that is dead, 

And thou too long that I to Pipe haue taught, 
VnhappyRowranDp that from me art fled: 

And ſett'ſt old WINxEN and his words at nought: 


» 


And like a gracclefſe and yntutor'd Lad, 

Art now departed from my aged ſight, 

And needfly to the Southerne Fields wilt gad, 
Where thou dolt live in thriftleſſe vaine Fetight. 


Thou wanton Boy, as thou canſt pipe aſwell, 

As any he, a Bag-pipe that doth beare, | 
Still let thy Rounds of that good Shepheard tell, 
To whom thou haſt beene euermore fo deare. 


Many, you ſecming, to excell in Fame, 

And fay as they, that none can pipe ſo hie, 

Scorning well-neere a Shepheards ſimple Name, 

So puff'd and blowne with Worldly vanitie : Theſe 


— —  ——— 


EGLOGVES, 
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Theſe, if an aged Man may V mpire bee, 

Whoſe Pipes are well-neere worne out of his Hand R 
The highelt skill, that in their Songs I ſee, 

Scarce reach the Baſe whereon his prayſes Rand. 


And all thoſe Toyes thar vyainely you allure, 
Shall in the end no othet guerdon haue, 
But liuing ſhall you mickle wo procure, 
And laſtly bring you to an vaknowne Graue, 


Then, gentle Shepheards, whereſoere you reſt, 
In Hill or Dale, howeuer that you bee, 
Whether with Loue or Worldly care oppreſt, 
Or be you Bond, or happily bce Free ; 


The clofing Euening '*ginning to be darke, 

When as the ſmall Birds fing the Sunne to ſleepe, 
You fold your Lambs; or, with the earely Larke, 
Into the faire Ficlds driue your harmeleſle Sheepe : 


Still let your Pipcs be buſicd in his prayſe, 
Varill your Flocks be learnt his loſſe to knoyy, 
And tattling Eccho many ſundrie wayes, 

Be taught by you to warble forth our wp, 


WINKEN. 


Ceaſe, Shepheard, ceaſe, from further plaints refrayne, 
Sce but of one, how many doe ariſe, 

That by the Tempeſt of my troubled Brayne, 

The Floud's alreadie ſwelling vp mine Eyes, 


And now the Sunne beginneth to decline : 
Whil'it we in woes the time away doe weare 

See where yon little moping Lambe of mine, 
Ir felfe hath tangled in a crawling Breere, 


it 


THE SEVENTH EGLOGVE. 


BATTE. 


BY: R IL, why fitt'ſt thou muſing in thy Cote, 
Like dreamingME R L 1 in his drowſie Cell? 
With too much Learning doth the Shepheard dote ? 
Or art inchanted with ſome Magike ſpell ? 

A Hermits life, or mean'ſt thou to profeſſe? 

Or to thy Beades, fall like an Anchoreſle ? 
TS Nan 


See 
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See how faire FL or a decks our Fields with Flowres, 

And clothes our Groues in gawdy Summers greene, 

And wanton VE  diſtils her ſelfe in Showres, 

To haſtenCtRrEs, Harueſts hallowed Queene, 
Neere-hand that in her yellow Robe appeares, 
Crowning full Summer with her ripened Eares. 


Now, Shepheards lay their Winter Weeds away, 
And in neate Tackets minſen on the Playnes, 
And at the Riuers fiſhen Day by day, Le 
Now who ſo frollicke as the Shepheards Swaynes ? 
Why lig'{t thou here then in thy lothſome Caue, 
Like as a Man put quicke into his Graue ? 
BORRIL, 
BarTrTx, my Cote from Tempelt tandeth free, 
When ſtately Towres beene often ſhak'd with Wind: 
And wilt thou, BaTTE, come and fit with mee, 
The happy Life here ſhalt thou onely find, 
Free from the Worlds vile and inconſtant qualmes, 
And herry Pan with Orizons and Almes, 


Andſcorne the Crow'd of ſuch as cog forpence, 
And waſte their wealth in finfull braucrie, 
Whoſe gayne is loſſe, whoſe thrift is lewd expence, 
Content to liue in golden flauerie, 
Wondring at Toyes, as fooliſh Worldlings doone, 
Like tothe Dog that barketh at the Moone, 


Here mayſt thou range the goodly plcaſant Field, 

And ſearch out fimples to procurethy heale, 

What my Vertues , ſundry Herbs doe yceld, 

'Gainſt griete which may thy Sheepe or thee aſſaile: 
Here mayſt thou hunt the little harmeleſſe Hare, 
Or laugh t'intrap falſeRayNaARrD ina ſnare, 


Oriftheepleaſe in antique Romants Reed, 

Of gentle Lords and Ladies thart of yore, 

In forraine Lands did many a famous deed, 

And bcene renown'd from Eaſt to Weſterne Shore, 
Or Shepheards skill th* courſe of Heauen to know, 
When this Starrefalls, when thar it ſelfe doth ſhow. 

| BaTtTTE. 

Shepheard, theſe things beene all to coy formee, 

Whoſe youth is ſpent in iollity and mirth, 

Syke hidden Arts beene better fitting thee, 

Whoſe dayes are faſt declining to the Earth ; 

Mayſt thou ſuppoſe that I ſhall ere endure, 
To follow that no pleaſure can procure ? 
Theſe 


E6Locves. | | A59 


Theſe beene for ſuch them Votarie doe make, 

And doe accept the Mantle and the Ring, 

And thelong Night continually doe wake, 

Muſing, themſclues how they to Heaucn may brins, 
That whiſper {till of forrow in thcir Bed, 1 
And doe deſpiſe both Loue and Luſty-head. 


Like to the Curre with anger well-ncere wood, 

Who makes his Kennell in the Oxes tall, 

And ſnarleth when he ſeerh him take his food, 

And yet his Chaps can chew no Hay at all : 
BoRRr L, cucnſo it with thy (tate doth fare, 
And with all thoſe that ſuch like Wiſards are, 

BoRkIL. 

| Sharpe is the Thorne, foone I perceiue by thee, 

Bitter the Bloſſome when the Fruit is ſowre, 

And earely crook'd that will a Camocke bee ; 

Lowd is the Wind before a ſtormy Showre : 
Pity thy Wit ſhould be {o much miſſe-led, 
And thus ill guided by a giddy Head, 


Ab, fooliſh Elfe, I at thy madneſſe grieue, 
That art abus'd by thy lewd braine-ficke Will, 
Thoſe hidden baits that canft nor yer perceive, 
Nor find the cauſe that breedeth all thy ill, 
Thou think'ſt all gold, that hath a golden ſhow, 
But art deceiu'd, and that I trucly know. 


Such one art thou, as is the liztle Fly, 
Who is ſo Crowle and Gameſome with the flame, 
Till with her bus'nefle and her nicitie, | 
Her nimble Wings are ſcortched with the ſame: 
Then falls ſhee downe with pitious buzzingnote, 
AndintheFire doth findge her mourning Coate; 
BATTE. 
Alas, good Man, thou now beginſt ro raue, 
Thy Wits doe erre and mifle the Cuſhion quite, 
Becauſe thy Head is gray, and Words be graue, 
Thouthink'ſt chereby to draw me from delight ; 
Tuſh, I am young, nor ſadly can] fit, 
But mult doe all that Youth and Loue befit. 


Thy backe is crook'd, thy Knees doe bend for Age, 
Whil(t I am ſwift and nimble as the Roe; 
Thou, like a Bird, art ſhut vp in a Cage, 
And in the Fields I wander to and fro ; 
Thou muſt doe penance for thy old miſdecds, - 
On the Worlds ioyes, the whit my fancy feeds. 
Nan 2 Say 


EGLOGYES. 


Say what thou canſt, yet me it ſhall note : 
For why ,my fancy ſtrayneth me {o {ore, 
Thar Day and Night my mind is wholly ſer, 
How to enioy,and pleale my Paramore : 
Onely on Loue, I ſet my whole delight, 
The Summers Day, and all the Winters Night. 


That pretty Cv P1D, little God of Loue, 
Whole imped Wings with ſpeckled Plumes are dight, 
Who woundeth Men below, and Goas aboue, 
Rouing at randon with his fethered flight : 
Whilt louely Ven v s ſtands to giue the ayme, 
Smiling to {ec her wanton Bantlings game, 


Vpon my Staffe his Statue will I carue, 

His Bow and Quiuer on his winged Backe; 

His forked heads for ſuch as them deſeruec, 

And not of his one implement ſhall lacke, 
And in her Coach faire Cy yp 1 a ſet aboue, 
Drawne with a Swanne, a Sparrow, and a Doue, 


And ynderthem Tm 1s BE of Babyloy, 
With CLEOPATRA Egypt: chiefe renowne, 
Par1iLL1s that dy'dforloucof DzeworPpn on, 
And louely Dr» 0, Queene of Carthage Towne: 
Who cuer held God Cy P1Dv s Lawes ſo deare, 
To whom we offcr Sacrifice cach yeere. 
BorRRIL. 
A wilfull Boy, thy folly now I find, 
Andit is hard a Fooles ralketo endure, 
Thou art as deafe, as thy poore God is blind, 
Such as the Saint, ſuch isthe Serviture. 
Then of this Loue, wilt pleaſe thee heare a Song, 
That's to the purpole, though it be not long ? 
BATTE. 
BoRKRir,fingon, Ipray thee, let vs heare, 
That I may laugh to ſee thee ſhake thy Beard, 
But take heed, Shepheard, that thy voyce be cleere 
Or (by my Hood) thou'lt make vs all afeard, 
Or "tis a doubt that thou wilt fright our Flocks, 
When they ſhall heare thee barke ſolike a Fox. 


2 


BORRIL. 
Ng; fie vpon thee,wayward Lone, 
Wo to VENv s which did nurſe thee, 
Heanuen and Earth thy plagues doe prone, 
Gods and Men hane cauſe to curſe thee, 
£ What 


i 


EGcLocves. 4Gi 


What art thou but th'extremeſt madneſſe; 
Natures firſt and only errour, 
That conſursſt our dayes in ſadneſſe, 
By the minds continuall terrouy : 
Walking in Cymerian blindneſſe, 
In thy courſes voyd of Reaſon, 
Sharpe reproofe thy only kindneſſe, 
In thy truſt the higheſt Treaſon * 
Both the Nympt and ruder Swaine, 
Vexing with continual anguiſh , 
Which doſt make the old complaine, 
end the young to pine and languiſh: 
Who thee keepe; his care doth nurſe. 
That ſedge all to folly, 
Bleſſing,bitterly docst curſe, 
Tending to deſtruition wholly: 
Thus of thee as I began, 
So againe, 1 make ay end, 
Neither God, neither Man, 
Neither Faiery, neithergFiezd, 
BATTE., 
Now ſurely, Shepheard, here's a goodly Song, 
Vpon my word, Incucr heard a worſe; 
Away,old Foole, andlearne to rule thy tongue, 
Iwould thy Clap were ſhut vp in my Purſe, 
It is thy life, if thou mayl(tſ{cold and brawle, 
Though in thy words there be no wit at all. 


And for the wrong that thou to Loue haſt done, 
I will revenge it, and deferre no time, 
And in this manner as thou haſt begun, 
I willrecite thee a ſubſtantiall Rime, _ 
That to thy teeth ſufficiently ſhall proue, 
There is no power to be compar'd to Loue: 
BORRIL. 
Come on, good Boy, I pray theelet ys heare, 
Much will beſaid; and neu'r a whit the neere. 
| BATTE. 


VWZ at is Lone, but the deſire _ 
' Of that thing the fancy pleaſeth? 
A holy andreſiſtleſſe fire, | 
Weake and ſtrong, alike that ceaſeth, 
Which not Heauen hath power to let, 
Nor wiſe Nature &annot ſmather, 


Whereby Puazsvs doth beget 


On the vninerſall Mother, "Sp 
That 
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That the enerlaſting Chaine, 
Which together all things tyed, 
eAnd vumou'd deth them retayne, 
And by which they ſhall abide : 
That concent we cleerly find, 
t/hich doth thirgs together draw, 
And ſo ftrong in enery kind, 
Subietts them ts Natures Law, 
Whoſe high Vertue rumber teaches, 
In which enery thing doth mooue, 
From the lowest depth that reaches, 
To the height of Heanen abone - 
Harmony that wiſely found, 
then the cunning hard doth ſtriks, 
Whereas enery amorous ſound, 
Sweetly marries with the like. 
The tender Cattell ſcarcely take, 
From their Damm's the Fields toprout, 
But each ſeeheth out a Make, 
Nothing lines that doth not loge : 
Not ſo much as but the Plant, 
eAs Nature encry thing doth pare, 
By it if the Male doe want, 
Doth diſlike and will not beare - 
Nothing then is like to Lone, 
Ta the which all Creatures be, 
From it ne'r let me remoue, 
Nor let it remoue fromme. 


BoRRI1ls 


Remoue from thee ? Alas, poore filly Lad, 

To ſoone ſhalt thou be weary of thy Gheft: 

For where he rules, no Reaſon can be had, 

That is anopen cnemie to reſt : 
T gricue to thinke, er many yeeres be ſpent, 
How much thou ſhalt thy time in loue repeat. 


BATTE., 


Gramercie, BoR R1L, forthy companic, 

For all thy Jelts, and all thy merrie Bourds, 

Vpon thy iudgement much I ſhall relie, 

Becauſe I find ſuch Wiſdome in thy words: 
Would I might watch, when cuer thou doſt ward, 
So much thy loue and Friendſhip I regard. 


THE 
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THE EIGHTH EGLOGYE. 


PERKIN. 
I T ioyes me, GoRB Oo, yet we mect at laſt, 
Tis many a Mon'th fance T the Shepheard ſaw, 
Me thinkes thou look'ſt as thou wert much agaſt, 
What is'tſo much that ſhould thy courage awe ? 
What, man? Haue Patience, Wealthwill come and go, 
And to the end the World ſhall ebbe and low. © 


The valiant man, whoſe thoughts be firmly placed, 
And ſees ſomctime how Fortune liſtto rage, 
Thar by her frownes he would nor be diſgraced, 
By Wiſdome bis ſtraight A&ions ſo doth gage, 
That when ſhe fawnes, and turnes her {q uinting eye, 
| Helaughes to ſcorne her looſe Inconſtancie, 


When as the Cullian, and the viler Clowne, 

Thar like the Swine on Draffe ſets his deſire, 

Feeling the tempeſt, ſadly layes him downe, 

Whilſt that blind Strumpet treads bim in the mire : 

| Yet taſting Weale, the Beaſt will quickly bray, 
But feeling wo,as ſoone conſumes away, 


GCORBO. 
Pr x1N, Ithy Philoſophie approue, 
And know who well hath learn'd her ſacred wayes, 
The ſtormes of Fottunenotſocaſly moue, | 
With her high Precepts arm'd at all aſſayes, 
When other folke herforce may not indure, 
Becauſe they want that Med'cine for their cure. 


Yet altogether blam'd let menet paſſe, 
Though often I, and worthily admire, 
Wiſemendiſgraced, and the barbarous Aſle 
Vnto high place and dignitie aſpire : 
Wo hat ſhould Ifay , that Fortune is to þlame? 
Or vnto what ſhould I impute the ſhame? 


PERKIN. 
Why, ſhe is Queene here of this World below, 
Thar at her pleaſure all things doth diſpoſe, 
And blind, her gifts as blindly doth beftow, 
Yet where ſhe raiſes, {till ſhe ouerthrowes: 
' Therefore her Embleme is a turning Wheele, 


From whoſe high top the high ſoon'lt downward a 
 Gaue 


Tt In es 


= 
— —_ _- 


6/32 area UT. Both. 
——— 


DD Inno drm en Wen net me 


I Pine Rm age ere © oy br omg tines Greg, ieionkss 228 ie Ty En IIS 222-7 O ESA nt _ 
Ns eee ER _ - o_ bI3-Z* FJ. cy nn, Im Eo on rcmgp RA <= I 
— : OIIRE” > nr ht 0 yen mgrons>: moans eb, EE TDI _ : : - : * TY Mons, 2 rm or renee wary ne > yy  TASIEIIEE IIS" 
- SEN = en Er ee. OE I ON OI - — LGnS L214 I IT I Inn —_= — I Oe ER RO Ee FR 4 ————— 
ag - = my tron TI -> =s 2 x >. - : 4 : - gw rmoony ; 
« b —————— = r= —_ 2:5 R — ARE CE ee - S . 
SO "EOS rr EET oahr bd ED = z 7 em Cie INI —— 
emretent= Lot dy on - En F kb Ru n JE 


OO ty rn oy ge” a9 rs" PIGS ops RI mmmretrem ar 
_ - "5 _ 
Þ yn rg 


CIS IA RR my 


= _ 
NE —— _ Z 
a - rn Ser net nn nee one mo 
£© nds a9: geen — in 


EGLOGYVES, 


* A Rinerrun- 


 ningbyWilcon, 


neere to the.. 
Plaine of Saliſe 
burie. 


Gaue ſhe her gifts ro vertuous men and wiſe, 
Shee ſhould confirme this worldly ſtate ſo ſure, 
That very Babes her Godhead would deſpiſe, 
Nor longer here her Gouernment endure : 
Beſt ſhe may giue from whom ſhe cuer takes, 
Fooles ſhe may marre, for Fooles ſhe euer makes, 


For her owne ſake we Wiſdome muſt eſteeme, 
And not how other baſcly her regard: 
For howſoc'r diſgraced ſhe doth ſeeme, 
Yet ſhe her owne is able to reward, 
And none are 1o effentially hie, 
As thoſe that on her bountic doe relie, 
GORBO, | 
O but, good Shepheard, tell me where beene they, 
That as a God did Vertue ſo adore ? 
And for her Impes did with ſuch care puruey? 
Ah, but in vaine, their want we doe deplore, 
Long time fince ſwaddled in their winding Sheets 
And ſhell thinke is buricd ar their feet. 
PBRKINe 
Nay, ſtay, good Gor o, Vertue is not dead, 
Nor beene her friends gone all that wonned here, 
But to a Nymph, for ſuccour ſhe is fled, 
Which her doth cheriſh, and moſt holdeth deare, 
In her ſweet boſome ſhe hath built her Neſt, 
And from the World, there doth ſhe liue at reſt, 


This is that Nymph, on that great Weſterne Waſte 
Her Flocks far whiter then the driuen Snow, 


Faire Shepherdeſſe, cleere * Willies bankes that grac'd, 


Yet ſhe them both for purcneſſe doth out-goe : 
To whom all Shepheards dedicate their Layecs, 
And on her Altars offer vp their Baycs. * 


Siſter, ſometime ſhe tothat Shepheard was, 
That yet for piping neuer had his Peere, 
EL yn 1N,that did all other Swaines ſurpaſle, 
To whom ſhe was of liuing things moſt deare, 
And on his Death-bed by his lateſt Will, 
Toher bequeath'd tbe Secretsof his Skill, 
GORBO. 
May we yet hope then in their weaker kind, 
That there be ſome, poore Shepheards that reſpe@t:; 
The World elſe vniuerſally inclin'd, 
To ſuch an inconſiderate neglect, 
And the rude times their ord'rous matter fling, 
Into the ſacred and once hallowed Spring. 


Wo-s 
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Women be weake, and ſubicCt moſt to change, 

Nor long to any canthey ſtedfalt bee, 

And as their Eyes, their Minds doe euer range, 

With euery obiect varying that they ſee : 
Think'(t chou in them that poſsibly can liue, 
Which Nature molt denyeth them to giue ? 


No other is the fledfaſtneſſe of thoſe, 

On whom cuen Nature wills vs to rely, 

Fraile is it that the Elements compole, 

* Such js the ſtate of all mortalitie, 

That as the humour in the bloud doth moue, 


Laftly doe hate, what lately they did loue, 


So did great OL c ON, whicha Pnaepys ſeem'd, 
Whom all good Shepheards gladly flock'd about, 
And as a God of RowLanp was cſteem'd, 
Which to his prayſe drew all the rurall Rour; 
For, afterRowWLAN D, as it had beenePaNn, 
Onely toOx c oN cuery Shepheard ran, 


But he forſakes the Heard- groome and his Flocks, 
Nor of his Bag-pipes takes at all no keepe, 
But to the fterne Wolfe and deceitfull Fox, 
Leaues the poore Shepheard and his harmeleſle Sheepe, 
And all thoſe Rimes that he of Or. c ox ſung, 
The Swayne diſgrac'd, participate his wrong. 
PERKIN® 
Then fince the Worlds diſtemp'ratureis ſuch, 
And Man made blind by her deceirfull ſhow, 
Small Vertue in their weaker Sexeis much, 
And to it inthem much the A4#ſes owe, 
And praying ſome may happily inflame, 


Others in time with liking of the ſame. 


As thoſe two Siſters moſt diſcreetly wiſe, 
That Vercues heſts religiouſly obey, 2 
Whoſe prayſe my kill is wanting to comprize, 
Th'eld'lt of which is that good PAnaPE, 


In ſhadie * eHrdez her deare Flocke that keepes, "4 = _ 
. Conſixcs 0 
Where mourunefull ekgr for her fickneſſe weepes. Warwick and 
The yonger then, her Siſter not leſſe good, | m— 
Bred where the other laſtly doth abide, viding the 
Modeſt It a, lowre of Womanhood, Sbirer. 


ThatRowL AN »D hath ſo highly Deifide : 
WhomP aces v s Daughters worthily prefer, 
And giue their gifts aboundantly to her, 
Ooo ' Driving 
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a A Mountzine Driving her Flocks vp to the fruitfull = Ieexe, 
neer Corlwold. Which daily lookes vpon the loucly Stowre, 
b Thewaleof Neere to that b Vale, which of all Vales is Queene, 
Euſham. Laſtly, forſaking of her former Bowre : 
And of all places holdeth Co:ſwold deere, 


Which now is proud, becauſe ſhee liues it neere, 


Then is deere SY Lv 14 one the belt alive, 
c A part of That once in © Moreland by the filuer Trext, 
Staffordſhire, Her harmeleſſe Flockes as harmeleſly did driue, 
_ = "2" But now 2llured to the Fields of Kent - 
1 The faithfull't Nymph where euer that ſhee wonne, 
That at this day, doth live vnder the Sunne, 


d A Rinerfal Neere 4 Rauensburne in Cotage low ſheelyes, 


ling at Dert- There now content her calme repole to take, 
[a0 —_— *! The perfe& clecrenefſe of whoſe louely eyes, 
[BUY Hath oft inforc'd the Shepheards to forſake 


Their Flocks, and Folds, and on her ſet thcir keepe, 
Yet her chaſte thoughts ftill ſettled on her Sheepe. 


Then that deare Nymph that inthe Muſes ioyes, 
c AForreſtin That in wild © Charnwood with her Flocks doth oe, 
Lefterſhirc. M7&T11 14, Siſter tothoſe hopefull Boyes, 
My loued TH1Rs 1s, and ſweet PALmEo : 
f A Rimer Une That oftto f Soar the Southerne Shepheards bring, 
_— Of whoſe cleere waters they diuinely fing. 
So goed ſhee is, ſo good likewiſe they bee, 
Asnoneto her might brother be but they, 
Nor none a Siſter ynto them, bur ſhee, 
To them for wit few like, I dare well fay : 
In them as nature truely meant to ſhow, 
How neere the firſt, ſhee inthe laſt could-goe. 


_— 


GORBO. 


Shepheard, their prayſec thou doſt ſo cleerely fing, 
That cuen when Groues their Nightingales ſhall want, 
Nor Valleyes heard with rurall notes to ring : | 
And eucry-where when Shepheards ſhall be ſcant : 
Their names ſhall liue from memorie vnrazed, 


Of many a Nymph and gentle Shepheards praiſed, . 
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THE NINTH EGLOGVE: 


Ate 'twas in [uve, the Fleece when fully growne, 


In the full compaſle of the paſſed yeecte, 


The Seaſon well by skiltull Shepheards knowne, _ 


That them prouide immediately to ſheere, 


Their Lambes late wax't ſo luſty and fo [trong, 
That time did them their Mothers Teats forbid, 
And inthe ficlds the common flocks among, 
Eate of the ſame Graſſe that the greater did. 


When not a Shepheard any thing that could, 


But grcaz'd his {tarr-ups blacke as Autymns Sloc, 


And tor the better credit of the Wold, 
In their freſh Ruſſets eucry one doth goe. 


Whonow a Pohie pins not in his Cap ? 

And not a Garland Baldricke-wiſe doth weare > 
Some, of ſuch Flowers as to his band doth hap, 
Others, ſuch as aſecret meaning beare : 


He from his Laſſe him Lauander hath ſent, 
Shewing her Loue, and doth requitall craue, 
Him Roſcmary his Sweet-heart, whoſe intent, 
Is that, he her ſhould in remembrance haue. 


Roſes, his youth and ftrong deſire expreſle , 
Her Sage, doth ſhew his ſouerainty in all, 
The 1z/y-Flowre declares his gentlenefle, 


Time, Truth, the Panſie, Harts-caſe Maydens call : 


In Cotes ſuch fimples, ſimply in requeſt, 


Where with proud Courts in greatneſle ſcorne to mell, 


For Countrey toyes become the Countrey beſt, 


And pleaſe poore Shepheards, and become them well, 


When the new-waſh'd flocke from the riuers fide, 
Comming as white as /ar#aries Snow, 


The Ram with Noſe-gaies beares his Hornes in pride, 


And no lefſe braue, the Bell-wether doth goe. 


After their faire flocks in a luſty rowt, 


Came the gay Swaynes with Bag-pipes firongly blowne, 


And bufied, though this ſolemne ſport about, 


Yet had cach one an cye vynto his owne, 
Ooo 2 


EGLOGVES, 


And by the ancient Statutes of the Field, uy 


He that his Flocks the earlyeſt Lambe ſhould bring, 
(As irfell out then, RowrAanp s charge to yeeld) 
Alwayes for that yeere was the Shepheards King. 


And ſoone preparing for the Shepheards Boord, 
Vpon a Greene that curiouſly was ſquar'd, 

With Country Cares be'ng plentifully ftor'd : 
And 'gain(t their comming handſomely prepar'd : 


New Whig, with Water from the cleercſt fireame, 
Greene Plummes, and Wildings, Cherrics chiefe of Feaft, 
Freſh Cheeſe, and Dowlets, Curds and clowted Creame, 
Spic'd Syllibubs, and Sider of the beſt : 


And to the ſame downe ſolemnely they fit, 

In the freſh ſhaddow of their Summer Bowres, 
With ſundric ſweets them euery way to fit, 

The Neighb'cing Vale diſpoyled of her Flowres, 


And whilft rogether merry thus they make, 


 TheSunne to Welt a little 'gan to leane, 


Which the late feruour, ſoone againe did flake, 
When as the Nymphs came forth vpon the Plaine, 


Here might you many a Shepheardefſe haue ſcene, 
Of which no place, az Cozſwold, ſuch doth yeeld, 
Some of it natiue, ſome for loue I weene, 

Thither were come from many a fertill Field, 


There was the Widdowes Daughter of the G/ez, 
DeareRos ary nv», that ſcarſly brook'd compare, 
The Moreland-Mayden, fo admir'd of Men, 
BriehtGortDy-Locks,andPHilLlipa the faire, 


LETTicEandPaRNEL, pretty louely Peates, 
Cys sE of the Fold, the Virgin of the Well, 
Faire AMBRY with the Alablaſter Teartes, 

And more, whoſe Names were here to long to cell, 


Which now came forward following their Sheepe, 
Their batning Flocks on grafly Leaesto hold, 
Thereby from skathe, and perill them to keepe, 


Till Euening come that it were time to fold, 


Whennow, at laſt, as lik'd the Shepheards King, 
(At whoſe command they all obedient were) 
Was pointed, who the Roundelay ſhould ſing, 
And who againe the ynder-Song ſhould beare : 
| The 


Ly 


EGLOGVES, 


The firſt whereof hgBarTrTE doth bequeath, 

A wittier Wag on all the Wold's not found, 

GoR8 0, the Man, that him ſhould fing beneath, 
Which his lowd Bag-pipe skilfully could ſound. 


Who amongſt all the Nymphs that were in fight, 
BaTTE his daintie DAFFADIL there miſt, 
Which, to enquire of, doing all his might, 
Him his Companion kindly doth aſſiſt, 
DAYTTS.. 
'e> RB 0O, 45 thou cam ſt this way, 
By youder little Hill, 
Or, a4 thou, through the Fields didſt ſtray, + 
Saw't theu my DAFrFADIL?O 


Shee's in a Frocke of Lincolue greene, 
Which colour lizes her ſight, 

eAvd nener hath her beauttie ſeene, 
But through a vale of white. 


Then Roſes richer to behold, 
That trim vp Lovers Bowres, 
The Panſie and the Marigold, 
ThaPncsvs Paramonrs. 


GorBo0O. Theuwelldeſcrib'ſt the Daffadill, 
It is not full an houre, 
Since, by the Spring, neere  yonder Hill, 
1 ſaw that lonely Flowre. 


BATTE. Yet my faire Flowre thou didſt not meet, 
Nor newes of her ard5t bring, 
And yetmy Dat ADIL 's more ſweet, 
Then that by youder Spring. 


' Gor80o. 1 ſaw a Shepheard that doth keepe, 
In yonder Field of Lillies, 
Was making (as he fed his Sheepe) 
eA Wreathe of Daffadillies, 


BaTTE. Yet, Gors o, thox delud'ſt me ſtill, 
My Flowre thou didF5t not ſee, 
For, know, my pretty DAFF ADIL 
1» worne of none but mee. 


To ſhew it ſelfe but neere her ſeate, 
No Lilly is ſo bold, 
Except to ſhade her from the heate, 


Or e her from the cold. 
—_— GonrBoOo 
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GorBo. Through yonder Vale as Þ did paſſe, 
Deſcending from the Hill, 
1 met a ſmerkzng benny Laſſe, 
They call her DATFADIL: 


whoſe preſence, as along ſhee went, 

The pretty Flowres did preet, 

As though their Heads they downeward bent. 
with homage to her feet. 


eAnd all the Shepheards that were nie, 
From top of every Hill, 

Vto the V; alleyes lowd did crie, 

There goes ſweet DAFFADIL. 


GoRBo. 7, gentle Shepheard, now with joy 
Thou all my Flocks doſt fill, 
That's ſhee alone, kind Shepheards Boy, 
Let vs toDAFFADIUL. 


The eafie turnes and queyntneſle of the Song, 
And ſlight occaſion whereupon twas ray? d, 
Not one this iolly company among, 


(As moſt could well iudge) highly that nor prays'd. 


WhenMorTro next withPzx x1 pay their debr, 
The Moreland Mayden SY Lv 1A that cſpy'd, 

From th'other Nymphes a little that was ſer, 

In aneere Valley by a Rivers ſide, 


Whoſe ſoucraigne Flowres her ſweerneſſe well expres'd, 
And honour'd fight alittle them not moued ; 

To whom their Song they reuerently addres'd, 

Both as her louing, both of her beloued, 


Morro. Tell me, thou skilfmll Sepheards Swayne, 
Who's youder in the Valley ſet* 

PERKIN. O, it zs ſhee, whoſe ſweets doe flayne 
The Lilly, Roſe, the Violet. | 


Morro. Why deth the Sunne again(t his hind, 
Stay his bright Chariot in the Skies? | 

PERKIN. Hepawſeth, almo#t ſtrooken blind, 
with gazing on her heauenly Eyes. 


Morro. Why doe thy Flocks forbeare their food, 
Which ſometime was their chiefe delight * 

PERXIN. Becauſe they neede no other good, 
That line in preſence of her ſight. 
MorTrTo. 


LAGER Ian, re ei I II ee eg re OS 


EGLOGVES, 471 


MorTrTo. How come thoſe Flowres to flouriſh ſtill, 
Not withering with ſharpe Winters breath ? 

PERKIN. Shee hath rob'd Nature of her skhill, 
efnd comforts all things with her breath. 


Morro. Why ſlide theſe Brookes ſo ſlow away, 
es ſwift as the wild Roe that were ? 

PER K1N. O, muſe not Shepheard, thas they ſtay, 
When they her H eauenly voice doe heare. 2 


MorTrTo. From whence come all theſe goodly Swaynes, 
end lonely Girles attyr'd in Greene? 

PERKIN. From gathering Garlands on the Playnes, 
To crowne thy SY L: our S hepheards Owueene. 


Morro. The Sunne that lights this World below, 
Flocks, Brooks, and Flowres, can witneſſe beare. | 
PERKIN. Theſe Shepheards, and theſe Nymphs dee know, 
Thy SYLv1az 4s chafte, as faire, 
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Laſtly, it came vnto the Clowniſh King, 

Who, to conclude, this Shepheards yeerely feaſt, 
Bound as the reft, his Roundelay to fing, | 
As all the other him were to aſsiſt, 


When ſhee (whom then, they little did expeR, 

The fayreſt Nymph that euer kept in field) oY 
IDz Aa, did her ſoberpace dire& 

Towards them, with ioy that cuery one beheld. 


And whereas other draue their carefull keepe, 

Hers did her follow, duely at hex will, 3 
For, through her patience ſhee had learnt her Sheepe, _ 
Where cre ſhee went, to wait vpon her fill, 
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A Milke-white Doue vpon her hand ſhee brought, ; - 
So tame, *twould goe, returning at her call, _ _. 
About whoſe necke was in a Choller wrought, 

Only like Me, my Miſtris hath no Gall, 
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To whom her Swayne (vaworthy though he were). : .' 
Thus yato her his Roundelay applyes, 

To whom the reſt the vnder part. did beare, 

Caſting ypon her their Rill-longing Eyes. 
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RowLAND. Of her pure Eyes (that now is ſeen, ) 
CuoRvs. Come, letvs ſing, yee faithfull Swaynes, 
RowLANnD. O,ſhee alone the Shepheards Queene. 
Cnorvs. Her Flocke that leades, 

The Goddeſſe of theſe Meades, 

Theſe Mountaynes and theſe Playnes. 


RowLanp. Theſe Eyes of Hers that are more cleere, 
CHouvs. Then canpoore Shepheards Songs expreſſe, 
RowLAND. Then be his Beames that rules ths Yeere, 
CuorRvs. Fieonthat prayſe, 

[a ftrining things to rayſe : 

That dath but make them leſſe. 


RowLAND. That doe the Flowry Spring prol, vg. 
Crorvs. Soall things in her ſight doe toy, 
RowLAanD. ed keepes the plenteous Summer young : 
CHORVS. ed doe aſſwvage | 
The wrathfull Winters rage, 
That would our Flocks annoy. 


RowLAND. Io ve ſaw her breit that naked lay, 
Cuorvs, A fightmeſt fit for loves troſee: 
RowLANDe Azd ſwore it was the Milkie way, 
CHoRvs. Of all moſt pure, 

The Path (we vs aſſure) 

To his bright Court to bee. 


RowLAND. He ſaw her Treſſes hanging downe, 
CHoRvs. That monedwith the gentle Ayre, 
RowLAND. Ani ſaid that ARIADNEs Crowne, 
Cyuorvs. With thoſe compard, 

The Gods ſhould not regard, 

Nor BEREN1CES Hayre., 


Row1L AND. #henſbeethath watch'd my Flocks by night, 
Cyuorvs. O nappy Flocks that ſhee did keepe, x 
RowLAND. They nener needed CYNTHIA'S light, 
CuoRvs, That ſoore gane place, © 

eAmazed with her grace, 


That did attend thy Sheepe. 


RowLAND. Aboue; where Heaneris high glories are, 
CHORVvS. When ſhee placed i the shies, 
Rowranp. Shee ſhall be call'd the Shepheards Starre, 
CHonvs. eAndenermore, 

We Shepheards will adore 

Her ſetting and her riſe. 


EcLoGcvss, 
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| VVe time the wearic weather-beatcn Sheepe, 
To get them Fodder, hie them to the Fold, 
And the poore Heardsthat lately did them keepe, 
Shuddred with keeneneflſe of the Winters cold: 
The Groves of their late Summer pride forlorne, 
In mofhe Mantles ſadly ſeem'd to mourne; 


That filent time, about the ypper World, 
Puces vs had forc'd his fierie-footed Teame, 
And downe againe the ſteepe Olympus whurld, 
To waſh his Chariot in the Weſtrene ſtreame, 
In Nights blacke ſhade, whenRowTt anv all alone, 
Thus him complaines his fellow Shepheard's gone. 


Youflames,quoth he,wherewith thou Heaven art dight, 
That me (aliue) the wofull'it Creature view, 
You,whoſe aſpe&s haue wrought me this deſpight, 
And me with hate, yet ceaſleſly purſue, 
For whom too long I rarryed for rcliefe, 
Now aske but Death, that onely ends my griefe, 


Yearly my Vowes, O Heauens, haue I not paid, 

Of the beſt Fruits, and Firſtlings of my Flock ? 

And oftentimes haue bitterly inuayde, 

*Gainſt them that you prophanely dar'd to mock? 
O, who ſhall euer giue what is your due, | 
If mortall man be yprighrer then you ? 


If the deepe fighes of an afflicted breſt, | 

O'rwhelm'd with ſorrow, or th'ereted eyes 

(Of a 9 Wretch with miſcries oppreſt) 

For whoſe complaints, tearesneuer could ſuffice, | 
Haue not the power your Deities to moue, 
Who ſhall c'r looke for ſuccour from aboue? 


O Night, how ſtill obſequious haue I beene 

To thy ſlow filence whiſpering in thine care, _ 

That thy pale Soueraigne often hath beene ſeene, 

Stay to behold me ſadly from her Spheare, 
Whilſt the flow minutes duly I hauc told, 
With wartchfull eycs attending on my Fold, 
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How oft by thee the ſolitary Swayne, 
Breathing his paſſion to the early ſpring, 
Hath left to heare the Nightingale complaine, 
Pleafing his thoughts alone, to heare me ſing ! 
The Nymphes forfooke their places of abode, 
To heare the ſounds that from my Muſicke flow'd, 


To purge their Springs and ſanQifie their Grounds, 

The ſimple Shepheards learned I che meane, 

And Soueraine fimplesto their vie I found, 

Their teeming Eawes to helpe when they did yeane : 
Which when againe in ſummer time they ſhare, 
Their wealthy Fleece my cunning did declare, 


In their warme Coates whilſt they have ſoundly ſlept, 
And paſs'd the Nightin many a pleaſant Bowre, 
On the Bleake Mounraines I their Flocks haue kept, 
And bid the Brunt of. many a cruell ſhowre, 
Warring with Beaſts in ſafety mine to keepe; 
So true was I, and carefull of my Shcepe. 


Fortune and Time, why tempted you me forth, 
With thoſe your flattering promiſes of Grace, 


' Fickle, fo falſly to abuſe my worth, 


And now to flie me, whom Idid imbrace ? 
Both that at firſt incourag'd my deſire, 
Laſtly againſt me lewdly doe conſpire. 


Or Nature,didft thou prodigally waſte 
Thy gifts on me infortunateſt Swayne, 
Only thereby to haue thy ſelfe diſgrac'd? 
Vertue in me why was thou plac'd in vaine? 
It to the World predeſtined a prey, 
Thou wert too good'to haue beene caſt away, 


Ther's not a Groue that wondreth not my wo, - 

Nor not a Riuer weepes not at my tale, 

I heare the Eccho's (wandring to and fro) 

Reſound my griefe through euery Hill and Dale, 
The Birds and Beafts yet in their ſimple kinde 
Lament for me, no pittie elſe that finde. 


None elſe there is giues comfort to my griefe, 
Nor my miſ-haps amended with my mone, 
When Heauen and Earth haue ſhur vp allreliefe, 
Nor care auailes what cureleſſe now is growne: 
And tcaresT finde doe bring no other good, 
But as new Shoyres increaſe the riſing Floud. 


When 
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When en anold Tree, ynder which ere now, 

He many a merry Roundelay had ſung, 

Vpon alcauelefſe Canker-caten Boy, 

His well-tun'd Bag-pipe careleſly he hung : 
And by the ſame, his Sheepe-Hooke, once of price, 
That had beene caru'd with many a rare deuice, 


He call'd his Dog, (that ſometime had the prayſe) 


Wn1TEr00TE, well knowne to all thatkeptthe Playne, 


Thar many a Wolfe had werried inhis dayes, 

A better Curre, there neuer followed Swayne : 
Which, though as he his Maſters ſorrowes knew, 
Wag'd his cut Taile, his wretched plight to rue, 


Poore Curre, quoth he, and him therewith did ſixoke; 
Goe, to our Cote, and there thy {elfe repoſe, 
Thou with thine Age, my Heart with ſorrdw broke : 
Be gone, cre Death my refileſſe Eyes doe cloſe, 
The Time is come, thou muſt thy Maſter leaue, 
Whomthe vile World ſhall never more deccaue; 


With folded Armes thus hanging downe his Head, 
He gauea grone, his Heart in ſunder cleft, 
| And as a Stone, alreadie ſeemed dead, 
Before his Breath was fully him bereft + 

The faithfull Swayne, here laſtly made an end, 
Whom all good Shepheards cuer ſhall defend, 


Men by ſorcerie 


turning them- 
ſelues into 
Walues, 


THE MAN IN THE 
MOONE. 


£2NV By homely Shepheards lately, or of old, 
\ 27 h The ooned Mar although the laſt in place, 
BaEzzana ls not the laſt, And thus befell the caſe, 
the time when (for their good Eſtate) 
The thankefull Shepheards yeercly celebrate 
A Feaſt, and Bone-fires onthe Vigills kcepe, 
To the Great Pa, preſeruer of their Sheepe : 
Which whilRt in high ſolemnity they ipend, 
Laſtly the long day grew vnto an cnd : 
When as by Night with a deuout intent, 
About the Field Religiouſly they went, 
With hollowing Charmes the Warwolfe thence to fray, 
That them and theirs awayted to betray. 
And now the Sunne neere halfe his courſe had run 
Vnder the Earth, when comming euery one, 
Backeto the place where viſually they mer, 
And on the Ground togetherbeing ſet : 
It was agreed to paſſe away the time, | 
That ſome one Shepheard ſhould rehearſe ſome Rime : 
Long as they could their drowping heatts to glad, 
Blame not poore Swaynes, though inly they were ſad, 
For ſome amongſt them perfeRly there knew, 
That the ſad tymes were ſhortly to enſue, 
When they of all the ſorts of men negleQed, 
In barren Fields ſhould wander ynreſpeCted. 
For carefull Shepheards that doe watch by Night, 
In the vaſt Ayre ſee many a fearcfull Gght : 
From whoſe obſcruance they doe wiſely gather 
The change of Times, as well as of the weather, ' 
But whilft they ſiroue this Story who ſhould tell, 
Amonglt thereſt toRowLAnps Lot it fell, 
By generall voyce, in time that then was growne, 
So excellent, that ſcarce there had bin knowne 
Him that exceld in Piping orin Song : 
When not a Man the company among 
Thar was not ſilent. Now the goedly Moone 
Was in the Full, and at her Nighted Noone, 
Shew'd her great Glory, ſhining now ſo bright, 
Quotk Row L a nv, Shce that gently lends vs light 
4 Shall 
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Shall be our Subic&, and her Loue alone, Ws 
Borne to a Shepheard, Wiſe EnD1mM1on, 

Sometime on Latmus that his Flocke did keepe, A Mountayze 
 Rapted that was in admiration deepe of Ionia: where 
Of her perfe&ions, that he ys'd toly, Endianiee © 
All the long night contemplating the Sky, way ogy 

Arther high beauties : often of his ſtore, Moone, 


As tothe God he only did adore, 

And facrific'd zſhee perfe@ in bisloue, 

« For the high Gods inthronized aboue : 

* From their cleere Manſionsplainly doe behold, 


« All thatfrayle man doth in this grofſer Mold : 


For whom bright Cy w TH 1 gliding from her Spheare, 


Vſed oft times to recreate her there : 

That oft her want vnto the World was ſtrange, 
Fearing that Heaucn the wonted courſe would change, 
And Paces vs, heroft miffing did inquire, 

If that elſewhere ſhe borrowed other fire : 

Butlet them doe to crofle her what they could, 
Downe vnto Zatmx every Month ſhee would, 

So that in Heauen abour it there was ods, 

And as a queſtion troubled all the Gods, 

Whether without their generall conſent, 

She might depart, but nath'leſſe, to preuent 

Her Lawleſle courſe, they laboured all in vayne, 
Nor could their Lawes her liberty reftraine : 

For of the Seuen, ſince ſhee the loweſt was, 

Vnto the Earth nought hindred her to paſſe : 

Before the reſt of which ſhe had the Charge, 

No lefſe her Power was in the Waters large : 

From her deriuing naturally their Source : 

Beſides ſhee being ſwifteſt in her courſe, 

Of all the Planets, therefore him defies, 

That her, her ancient liberty denies, 

That many a time apparelled in Greene, 

Arm'd with her Dart, ſhe Huntrefſe-like was ſcene : 
Her Hayre tuck'd vp in many a curious pleate, 
Sometimes in Fields found feeding of her Neate, 

A Countrey Mayden, then amongtt the Swaynes, 

A Shepheardefſe, ſhe kept vpon the Playnes ; 

Yet no diſguiſe her Deity could ſmother, 

So farre in beauty ſhe excelled other : 

Such was the Vertue of the World, that then 

The Gods did vie accompany with Men, 

In Humane Shapes, deſcending from their Powers, 
Often were ſeene in homely Shepheards Bowers, 
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But he her cofirſe that ſtudied ftill ro know, 
Muſe not though ofc he malcontent did goe, 
Seldome in one ſtate that her eucr found, 
Horned ſometime, now halfe-fac'd, and then round, 
Shining on that part, then another more, 
Then there moſt darkned, where moſt light before, 
Now all Night ſhining, now a piece and then, 
Obſerues the Day, and in her courſe agen, 
Sometime to South, then Northward ſhe doth lire, 
Him ſo amazivg, heſuppoſed her 
Vayne and inconſtant, now herfſelfe Cattyre, 
And helpe her beauties with her Brothers fite, 
When moſt of all accompliſh'dis her face, 
A ſudden darkenefle doth her quite diſgrace. 
For thatthe earth by nature cold and dry, 
By the much groſcnefſe and obſcurity, 
Whoſe Globe exceeds her compaſſe being fixt, 
Her Surface and her Brothers Beames betwixt: 
Within whoſe ſhaddow when ſhe haps to fall, 
Forceth her Darkeneſſe to be generall ; 
That he reſolu'd ſhe cuer would be ſtrange: 
Yet marking well he found vpon her change, 
If that her Brow with bloudy Red were ſtaynd, 
Tempeſts ſoone after, and if blacke, ic raind : 
By hisobſcruance that he well diſcert'd, | 
That from her courſe things greater might be learn'd. 
Whillt that his brayne he buſicd yet doth keepe, 
Now from the Splene the Melancholy deepe, 
Pierceth the Veynes, and like araging Floud, 
Rudely it ſclfe extending through the Bloud, 
Appaulls the ſpirits denying their defence, 
Vato the Organs, when as euery ſence 
Ceaſeth the Office, then the labouring Minde, 
Strongeſt in that which all the Powers doth binde, 
Strives to high knowledge, being in this plight, 
Now the Sunnes Siſter, Miftris of the Night, 
His ſad deſires long languiſhing to cheare, 
Thus at the laſt on Latmrs doth appeare, 
Her Brothers Beames inforc'd to lay afide, 
Her ſelfe for his ſake ſeeming to diuide. 
For had ſhe come appareld in her light, 
Then ſhould the Swayne haue periſh'd in her fight, 
Vpon a Bull as white as Milke ſhe rode, 


Which like a Huntreſſe braucly ſhee beſtrode, 
HerBrow with beautie gloriouſly replear, 
Her count'nance loucly with a ſwelling Tear ; 
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Gracing her broad Breſt curiouſly inchaſte, 

Wirth branched Veynes all bared to the Waſte, 
Ouer the ſame ſhe ware a Vapodtr thin, 

Thorow the which her Cleere and dainty Skin, 

To the beholder amiably did ſhow, 

Like Damarke Roſes lightly clad in Snow. 

Her Bow and Quiuer at her Backe behinde, 

That eafly moouing with the wanton Winde, 

Made a ſoft ruſtling, ſuch as you doe hearc, 
Amongſt the Reedes ſomegliding Riuer neare, 
When the fierce Boks as thorowthem doth Ride, 
Againſt whoſe Rage the hollow Canes doe chide s 
Which breath, her Mantle amorouſly did ſwell, 
From her ftraight Shoulders careleſly that fell, 
Now here, 110w there, now vp and downe that flew, 
Of ſundry Coloures, wherein you might view 

A Sea, that ſomewhat ftraitned by the Land, 

Two furious Tydes raiſe their ambitious Hand, 
One'*gainſt the other, warring intheir Pride, 

Like two fond Worldlings that themſclues deuide' 
For ſome {light Trifle, oppoſite in all, 

Till both together ruined ,they fall. 

Some comming in, ſome out againe doe goe, 

And the ſame way, and the ſame Winde doth blowe, 
Both Sayles their courſe each labouring to prefer, 
By th'Hand of cithers helpefull Marriner : 
Outragious Tempeſt, Shipwracks oucr-pread 

All the rude NepTvNs, whillt that pale-fac'd dread 
Ceaſeth the Ship-boy, that his ſtrength doth pur 
The Ancored Cable preſently to cur. 

All aboue Boord, the ſturdy EoLrovs caſts 

Into the wide Seas, whilſt on Planks and Maſts 
Some ſay toſwim : and there you might behold, 
Whilſt the rude Waters enuioufly did ſcold, 
Others vpon aPromontory hie, 

Thruſting his Blue top through rhe bluer Skie, 
Looking vpon thoſe loſt vpon the Seas, 

Like Worldly Rich men that doe fit ateaſe, 

Whilſt in this vayne World others liuc in ftrife, 
Warring with ſorrow euery-where ſo rife: 

And oft amongſt the Monſters of the Maine, _ 
Their horrid Forcheads through the Billows ſtraine, 
Into the valt Aire driuing on their Breſts, 

The troubled Water, that fo ill diſgefts 

Their {way,that itthem enuiouſly affailes, 


Hanging with white Iawes on their Marble Scales; | : 


In this ſuppoſed 
Mentleis de- 
ſiribed the ſar- 
face of a Sea 
and Land in 
Lantihip. 
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And in another in-land part agen, 
Were Springs, Lakes, Riuers, Mariſhes and Fen, 
Wherein all kinds of Water-fowle did woune; 
Each in their colours excellently done, 
The greedic Sea-maw fiſhing for the fry, 5 
The hungry Shell-fowle, from whofe rape doth flye 
Th'vnnumbrcd ſholes,the Mallard there did feed. 
The Teale and orecoot raking in the Weed, 
And in a Creeke where waters leaſt didſtirre, 
Set from the reſt the nimble Dizedopper, 
That comes and goes ſo quickly and lo oft, 
As ſcemes at once both vnder and aloft : | 
The icalous Swaz,there ſwimming in his pride, 
With his arct''d breſt the Waters did diuide, 
His ſaily wings him forward ſtrongly puſhing, 
Againſt the billowes with ſuch furic ruſhing, 
As from the ſame, a fome ſo white aroſe, 
As ſeem'd to mocke the breltthat them oppoſe: 
And here and therethe wandring eyeto feed, 
Ofc ſcattered tufts of Bul-ruſhes aud Reed, 
Segges, long-leau'd Willow, on whoſe bending ſpray, 
The pide Kings-fiſher, _ got his prey, | 
Sate with the ſmall breath of the water ſhaken, 
Tillhe deuour'd the Fiſh thar he had taken, 
The long-neck'd Heres, there watching by the brimme, 
And in a Gutter neere againe to him . 
The bidling Szzre, the Ploxer on the Moore, 
The Curlew, ſcratching in the Oofe and Ore : 
And there a Fowler ſet his Lime and ginne, 
Watching the Birds ynto the ſame to winne ; 
Sees in a Boat a Fiſher necreathand, 
Tugging his Net fullladen to the Land, 
Keepe off the Fowle, whereat the others bloud 
Chaf'd ; from the place where ſecretly he ſtood, 
Makes fignes, and cloſely beckneth him away, 
Shaketh his hand, as threatning if he ſtay, 
In the ſame ſayned with ſuch naturall grace, 
That rage was liuely piQured in his face : 
Whilſt that the other eagerly that wrought, 
Hauing his ſence till ſettled on his draught | 
More than before, beats, plunges, hales the cord, 
Nor but one looke the other can afford. 
Buskins ſhe ware, which of the Seadid beare 
The pale greene colour, which like waued were, 
To that vaſt Nx PTVNE, of two colours mixt, 
Yet none could tell the difference was betwixt, 
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With Rockes of Chriſtall lively that were ſer, 
Coucring whole feer with many a curious fret, 
Were Groues of Corall, which not fecling weather, _ 
Their limber branches were ſo lap'd together, | 
As one inamour'd had of other beene, 
Icalousthe Ayre thaue intercourſe betweene : 
*Mongft which, cleere eAmber icllyed ſeem'd to bee, 
Through whoſe tranſparence you might caſly ſee, 
The beds of Pearle whereontheGum did ſleepe, 
Cockles, broad Scallops ,and their kind that keepe 
The precious Seed which of the waters come, 
Some yet but thriuing, when as other ſome, 
More then the reſt that ſtrangely ſeeme to ſwell, 
With the deare fruit that grew within the ſhell ; 
Others againe wide open there did yawne, 
And on the Grauell ſpew'd their orient ſpayne : 
That he became amazed at her fight, 
Euen 4s a man is troubled at the light 
Newly awaked,and the white and red, 
With his eyes twinkling,. gathered and fled : 
Like as a Mirrour to the Sunnc oppos'd, 
Within the margenc equally inclos'd, 
Thar being moued, as the hand directs, 
fr at once inſtant taketh and refleRs : 
For the affeRtion by the violent hear, 
Forming it paſhon, taketh yp the ſeat 
In the full heart, whereby the ioy or feare; 
Thar it recciueseither by the eye or care, - 
Still as the obie& altereth the moode, 
 Eitherattracts, or forceth forth the bloud : 
Thar from the chiefe parc violently ſent, 
In cither kind thereby is vehement, 

Whillt the ſad Shepheard in this wofull plight 
Perplex'd, the Goddefle with a longing fight 
Him now beheld, for worſhipped by men: 
The heauenly powers ſo likewiſe loue agen 
To ſhew themſclues and make their glories knowne 
And one day marking when he was alone, 
Vnto him comming, mildly bim beſpake : 
Quoth ſhe, Know,Shepheard,ouly for thy ſake, 
I firtt choſe Latmus, as the onely place 
Of my abode, and haye refus'd to grace 
My Menalns, well knowne incucry Coaſt, 
To be the Mount that once I loued moſt : 
And fince alone of wretched mortals, thou | 
Hatt laboured firſt my wandring courſe to know; 
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To Times ſucceeding thou alone ſhalt bee, 

By whom my motion ſhall be taught, quoth ſhe, 

For thoſe firſt ſimple that my face did marke, 

In the full brightneſſe ſuddenly made darke, . 

Ere Knowledge did the cauſe thereof diſcloſe, 

To be inchanted long did-and ſuppoſe : 

With ſounding Brafle and all the while didply, 

The incantation thereby to vntye. | 
But to our purpoſe, when my Mother went, 

The bright LaTo xa (and her wombe diftent) 

With the great burden that by Iove ſhe bare, 

Me and my Brother, the great Thurderey's care : 

Whom floting Dez 10s wandring inthe Maine, 

From iealous Iv N ©, hardly could containe: 

Then much diſtreſs'd, and ina hard cftate, 

C xy s, faire Daughter by our Stepdames hate, 

Betwixt a Lawrell, and an Olize Tree, 

Into the World did bring the Sunne and mee, 

When I was borne (as I haue heard her ſay) 

Nature alone did reſt her on that day : 

In Io ves high Houſe the Gods afſembled all, 

To whom he held a ſumptuous feſtinall x 

The Well wherein my Mother bath'd me firſt, 

Hath that high verrue, that he ſhall not thirſt, 

Thercof thar drinkes, and hath the paine appeaſed 

Of thfinward gricu'd, and outwardly Gifcafoa . 

And being young, the Gods that haunt the Deepe, 

Stealing to kifſe me ſoftly laid to ſleepe : 

And having felt the ſweetnefle of my breath, 

Miſſing me,mouru'd and languiſhed to death : 

I amthe Rectceſle of this Globe below; 

And with my courſe the Sea doth ebbe and flow, 

When from aloft my beames I oblique caſt, 

Straightwayesitebbes, and floweth then as faſt, 

Downward againe my motion when I make: 


| Twice dothit ſwell, rwiceeuery day dotk flake, 


Sooner or latter ſhifting of the tyde 

As farrc or neere my wandring courſe doth guide. 
That kindly moyſture that doth life maintayne, 

In cuery Creature prooues how I doe raigne 

In lluxiue humour, which is cuer found, 

As I doe wane, or wax vp to my round ; 


Thoſe fruitfull Trees of Vi&orie and-Peace, 


The Palme, and Oline, (till with my increaſe 
Shoote forth new branches: and to tell my power, 
As my great Brother,fo haue I a * Flowre 
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To me peculiar, that doth ope and cloſe, 

When as I riſe, and when I me repoſe. 

No lefſe then theſe that greene and living be, 

The precious Gemmes doe ſympathize wich me : 

As molt thar * {tone that doth the name deriue * The Selenite 
From me, with me that lefſenerh or doth thriue, of Gwen, 
Darkneth and ſhineth, as I doe, her Queene, 

And as in theſe, in beaſts my power is feene, 

As he whoſe grimme face all the lefler feares, 

The cruell Panther, on his ſhoulder beares 

A ſpor, that dayly changeth as I doo, 

And as that creature me affe&eth too, 

It whoſe deepe craft ſcarce any creature can, 

Secming in reaſon to deuide with man, 

The nimble * Babion mourning all the time, * Cinocephal 
Nor cats betwixt my waning and my prime. | the Babion,or 
The ſpotted Car, whoſc ſharpe and ſubrill Gghe Baboone 
Pierceth the vapour of the blackelt night, 

My want and fulnefſe in her eye doth find, 

So great am I and powerfull in that kind, 

As thoſe great burgers of the forreſt wild, | 

The Hart,the Goate, and * he that {lew the child * Adonis ſlaize 
Of wanton Mirrah, intheir firength doe know Uy a Bore, 
The que obſeruance nature deth me owe. 

And if thou thinke me heaucnly not to bee, 

+ That in my face thou often ſeem'ſtro ſee, 

A paleneſſe, where thoſe other in the skie 

Appeare ſo purely glorious in thine eye : 

Thoſe freckles thou ſuppoſeſt me diſgrace, | 

Are thoſe pure parts that in my louely face, 

By their fo much tenuity doe ſlight, 
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My Brothers Beames ſffilting me with light, Partes Lunx I 
And keepe that clecreneſle as doth me behoue, rariores & | | 
Of that pure Heauen me fer wherein to moue. _ 01QUs | 
My leaſt ſpor ſeenc ynto the Earth fo neare, -co__y { 
Wherefore that compaſſerhat doth ofc appeare The cauſe of that f 
About my Body, is the dampy Mitt, circle which the | 
From carth ariſing, firiving to refilt - | -pr< qure | 
The Rayes my full Orbe plentiouſly proieQts, I = [ 
On the groſſe Cloud, whoſe thicknefle it reflects, the Moone. l 


And mince owne light about my ſelfe dorh fling 
In equall parts,in faſhion of a Ring ; 

For ncer'it to Mortals though my itate I Keepe, 
Yet not the colour of the troubled Deepe, 
Thoſe ipots ſuppoſed, nor the Fogs that riſc 
From the dull Earth, me any whut agrize; 
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Whole perfect beauty no way can indure, 

But what like me is excellently pure ; 

For moylt and cold althoughlI doe reſpire, 

Yet in my ſelte had I not Genuine Fire, 

When the grofſe Earth deuided hath the ſpace, 
Betwixt rhe full Orbe and my Brothers Face ; 
Though I confeſle much lefſned be my light, 

I ſhould be taken vtrerly from ſight, 

And for I ſo irregularly goe, 

Therein wiſe nature mott of all doth ſhow 

Her ſearchlefle iudgemenr : for did]T in all, 

Keepe on in that way, which Star-gazers doe.call 
The Lyne Ecliptick, as my glorious Brother 

Doth in his courſe, one oppoſite ro other; 

Twiſe eucry Month, the Eclipſes of our light, 
Poore Mortals ſhould prodigioufly affright ; 

Yet by proportion certaincly I moue, 

In rule of Number , and the moſt I loue, 

That which you call Full, that moſt perfe& ſeuen, 
Of three and foure made, which for odde and etien, 
Arc Male and Female, which by mixture frame, 

It moſt My(tcrious, that as mine I clayme ; 
Quartered thereby, firſt of which Seuen my Prime, 
The ſecond Seucn accompliſherh the time 

Vato my Fulneſle, in the third I range, 

Leſning againe, the fourth then ts my change : 

The which foure Seuens the Eight and Twenty make 
Through the bright Girdle of the Zodiake, | 

In which I paſſe ; whoſe Quarters doe appeare, 

As the Foure Scaſons of my Brothers Yeere. 

Firft in my Birth am moylined as his Spring, 

Hot as his Summer, he illumining 

My Orbe, the Second : my Third Quarter Dry, 
As is his Antumne, when from him Iflyc, 
Depriu'd his bright Beames,and as waxing old, 
Latily, my Wane is as his Winter Cold. 

Wohereat ſhee paus'd ; who all the while ſhe ſpake, 

The buttling Winds their murmur often brake; 
And being f(ilent ſeemed yer to ſtay, 
Toliitcnif ſhe ought had clleto ſay. 
When now the while much troubled was his thought, 
And her fayre ſpeech to craftily had canghe 
Him, that the Spirits ſoone ſhaking off the loade 
Of the grofle Fleſh, and hating her abode; 
Beingthroughly heated in theſe amorous Fires, 
Wholly tranſported with the deare deſires 
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Ot her imbraces ; for the liuing ſoule, 

Being indiuiduall, vaiforme and whole, 

By her vnawearied faculties doth find, 

That which the fleſh of duller Earth by kind, 
Not apprehends, and by her funion makes 
Cood herowne ſtate; ENDImM1 oN now forſakes 
A'l the d-lights hat Shepheard: doepreferre, 

And ſcrs his mindeſo gcn'rally on her, 

Thar alln:gle&cd to the Groues and Springs, 

He followes Pacesx, that him ſafely brings 

(As their great Queene) vnto the nymphiſh Bowres, 
W herein cleere Riucrs beautified with Flowres, 
The filuer Naydes bathe.chem in the bracke, 
Sometime with her the Sea-horſe he doth backe, 
Amonelt the blue Vereides, and when . 

Wearic of waters, Goddefle like agen, 

She the high Mountaynes aQtiuely affayes, 

And there amongſt the light Oriades, 

That ride the ſwitt Roes, Phces i doth reſort, 


Sometime amongſt t'.ofe that with them compore, - 


The Hamadriades doth the Woods frequent, 
And there ſhettayes nor ; but incontinent, 
Calls downe the Dragons that her Chariot draw, 
And with ENvI1mM10N pleaſedthat fheſaw, 
Mountcth thereon, in twiokling of an eye, 
Stripping ihe winds, beholding from the Skye, 
The Earth in rouncdinefle of a perfe&t Ball, 
Which as ap-»nc butof this mightie All, 
Wile Nature fix'd, that permanent doth ſtay, 
Whereas :he Spheares by a diurnall ſway, 

Of the firſt Moouer carryed are about. 

And how the feuerall Elements throughout, 
Strong'y infolded, and the vaſt Ayre fpred 

In ſundry Regions, in the which are bred 
Thoſe itrange Impreſſions often that appeare 
To fearefull Morralls, and the cauſes there, 
And lightned by her piercing beames, he ſces 
[The powerfull Planets, how in their degrees, 
In their due ſeaſons they doe fall and rite : 
And how the Signes in their Triplicities, 

Be fimpathizing in their Trine conſents, * 
With whoſe inferiour forming Elements, 
From which our bodies the complexions take, 
Natures and rumber :{trongly and doe make 
Our difpofi:ions like them, and on Earth 
The Power, the Heauens haue ouer mortall Birth: 


That 
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That their effe&ts which men call Fortune, are 
As is that good or in-auſpicious Starre, 

Which art the fraile Natiuitie doth raigne, 

Yet here her Loue could Pacest not containe, 
And knowledge him ſo ſtrongly doth inſpire, 
That in moſt plentie, more he doth defire ; 
Rayſing him vp to thoſe excelling fights, 

The glorious Heauen, where all the fixed lights, 
Whoſe Images ſuppos'd to be therein, 

Are fram'd of Starres, whoſe names did fir begin 
By thoſe wiſe Ancients, not to icllific 

The firtt Worlds Heroes only, but imply 

To teach their courſes, for diftinguiſhed 

In Conſtellations, a delight firlt bred = 

In flothfull Man,intothe ſame rs looke, 

That from thoſe Figures nomination tooke, 
Which they reſembled here on Earth below, 
And the bright Pacer ſubilly doth know, 
The heauenly Motions high ker Orbe aboue, 
Aſwell as thoſe that vnder her doe moue. 

For with long Titles doe we her inuelt, 

So theſe great three moſt powertull of the reſt, 
PnceBprt, DIana, HECATE, doe tell, 

Her Soueraigntie in Heauen,in Earth and Hell, 
And wiſc eApollo, that doth likewiſe ſend 


Her his pure beames, wich them doth likewiſe ſend 


His wondrous knowledge, for that God moſt bright, 


King of the Planets, Fountaine of the Light : 
That ſceth all things, will hauc her to ſee, 

So farre as where the ſacred Angels bee. + 
Thoſe Hierarchics thatIoves great will ſupply, 
Whoſe Orders formed intriplicitie, 

Holding their places by the treble Trine, 

Make vp that holy Theologike nine : 

Thrones, Cherubin,and Seraphin that riſe, 

As the fir{t three; when Principalities, 

With Dominations, Poteltates are plac'd 

The ſecond : and the Ephionian laſt, | 
Which Vertues, Angels, and Archangels bee. 

Thus yonder Man that in the Moone you ſee, 

Rapt vp from ZLarmis, thus ſhe dothpreferre, 
And gocs about continually with her : 
Ouer the World that euery moneth doth looke, 
And in the ſame there's ſcarce that ſecret nooke, 
That he ſuruayes not, and the places hidden, 
Whence fimple Truth and Candle light forbidden, 


Dare 
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Dare not approch:he peepeth with his light, 
Whereas fuſpiciouspolicie by night, 
Conſults with Murther, baſeneſſeat their hand, 
Armed to a& what cucrthey command : 
With guiltie conſcience and jntent ſo foule, ' 
. That oft they ſtart at whooping of an Owle, ' 
And lily peering at alittle pore, 
Sec one ſometimes content to keepe the doore : 
One would not thinke the Bawd that did not know 
Such a braue bodie could deſcend ſolow. — 
And the baſe Churle,the Sunne that dare not truſt, 
With bis old Gold, yet ſinelling it doth ruRt, 
Layes it abroad, butlockes himſelfe within 
Three doubled lockes, or ere he dare begin 
To ope his Bags, arid bcing ſure of all ; 
Elſe, yet therewith dareſcarcely truſt the wall : 
And with a Candlenn a filthy Rick, | 
The greaſenot fully couering the wick ; - 
(Pores o'r his baſe God) forth a flame that fryes, 
Almoſt as dimme as his foule bleared eyes : 
Yet like to a great Murtherer, that gaue 
Some ſlight reward vnto ſome bloudie Knaue, 
To kill : the ſecond ſecretly doth ſlay, 
Fearing left he the former ſhould betray : 
He the poore Candle murth'reth ere burnt our, 
Becauſe that he the ſecreſie doth doubt; 
And oftentimes the 24o2ned Man out-ſpyes, 
The Eue-dropper, and circumſpeCtly cyes 
The Thicte and Louer, ſpecially which two, 
With Night and Darknefle hauc the moſt ro doe, 
And not long ſince, beſides this, did behold 
Some of you here, when you ſhould tend your Fold, 
A Nights were wenching : thus he me doth tell. 
With thart, they all in ſuch alaughter fell, 
That the Field rang, when from a Village neere, 
The watchfull Cocke crew, and with Notes full cleere, 
Theearly Zarke ſoone ſummoned the Day, 
When they departed eucry one their way. 
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